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Britain's war minister — in format giimpsm 




IN" HIH FLAT, nnl f.xr from Lie War Utii. r. 
Mr. Ilore-Belfethp rat* typical 'Enrllshllian'N 
hrrakta.%1"— roffrc. toast, r6£% and hacuil. 



H* KE.AI>S carefully All I lie newspapers 

iu find -it' Ike trend of pabllc opinion on 
Imp" rum problems nf national hitrrp-rt. 



EI ERF HE IS on his way from his Hut tn 
the War Office Be *lwuyj. walks. brciTiM his 
arduous, dalle?, (pave little time for eHTclae. 




::i I. S \I\<i .iiis- the i!u v- wiirti — tint hr 
Fitfll readi the newspapers! He write.* 
■ill hit private letters hy hand al Immr 



HE GOES to his private library. The 
bust is of Disraeli, rainimt statesmen uf 
latf rentiiry — Mr, Durr-IIi-LKIia's ideal, 





Arc YOU a 
glamorous 
personality 
\ like this? 
a\ 



YowrifF anil fair and prett) u a picture, ttail chamiing irirl 
iu» Eraimir J-dLT Fuwilei r . . Co .:<■■! her tkin n petal *afmei., 
u tilkrii smcKithncfln. NATURAL i- her colour, i light and 
uVSm jic tint ihui (wins-, out the youthful clFjimm of her skin. 



Wlotevtc your type . . . EHASMlC 
has <s p«rfeet ifcl »- ntatc»««I 
shade to glamorise YOUI 

F* f OLI«.SItlNHeD ""N^".^^" 

•to " h " ™ d '" :tu, " , '■ 

mil J it** of uuflaltrrim ytlliw 1 

For TITIAN-MAIMO IOVELIIS . MM*; 

d"1,nm"-BACHEl. C've. Ikrii .kill in •«""»■ 
crHlttinnl. 

Fur IdiDlUM ItUHETTES i|k ■ igU-n 
* iufrtlt Jlrtirrinit pli*d» 




ERAIMIC VANISHING CkEAM 
— a kmnoth, llqtit twi ivdotipli 
to* q gtomaiOLii moV* «[i. l/> 
□ i.,h. EKASMtC COLD 
CREAM — ncnjri»h*i fin-d im- 
tmhnt »a*n if: — btauttfuHr. 
AT Ati, CHEMISTS 1 STORES 



f|\i.i» AT WORK in his ofTirp. Clerk* come and jjn 
ronlinuoualjr. fcvnryUiini run* 4]Ulelij and cff.rjrnllj-, 
Drrhiluiu arr pi-adr arTrrlin^ evrry part nf the Kmjrirr. 

Mr. Hore-Belisha— cool, 
efficient, energetic . . . 



ONE of the busiest men In 
the Empire to-day 1g 
Lealle rlorr-Behsha. Britain's 
energetic Minister for "War. 

This is thr man who, -some well- 
informed people nay. may take the 
place in the Empire of to-day inn! 
I j] '■:.«< '. took in tin- Empire ai out 
grandfathers. 

Ub.rn--li fat hi*, Ideal Hp baa a 
bust at htm In hin private jstudy. 

What i£ the magic wh3cn ban led 
tUtn au raptilly Co one af th-e ma&t 
imiwrLtutt twsiE in Lhe Eraplr*7 
He is human, 
Br iias common jwnfir?. 
He? Ins.- never lost, trjucli wir.i; 
crdlnarj' men mid women. 

Ur K atl eJtcellrnl itpcaker. alrif uae 
or the best oncafiiserfl in the CaltlncL 

And he remaim — for which Jour- 
nal Li Lb are thankful — a JuumiilkEt. at 

heart. 

Jf Utere's anything interestinfl 
about his Job, which involves no 



official secret, will tell It to the 
man who wants to knnw 

Hi£ knowledge of Llie value nf pub- 
llctiy was of tremendous value when 
he wa& Minister for Tmnnpurl.. 

Mr. Hore-BellAho was born forty - 
three yeara ago. Bjb fatlirT'S' iwnie 
wai Bell^ha After the father died 
hla mrjlher married igHin. She mar- 
ried Sir Charles Fnuor Adair Hore 
St3J5. CB„ Secretary of the 
Ministry of Penetoni To Leslie's 
name wn=i added that ol his step- 
father 

To his nwilhiT, he aaTR, he nu-s 
everylhlnir. Sh*? lived ohIt- for he* 
■cm; rnuffht for him. taught him. 
enetiuraced hrra. 

After Bcruinji aa a Major in the 
Uot war. he became u barri.'vter, 
entefed poUiic*. 

When the danger of war came in 
1A37. It was realised thnt aomethins 
would havf; to he done--and done 
quickly— about Britain'* ilefunrtfi. 

Leslie Hore-Ueliiiha whj. entrusted 
with the job. 




WHENEVER possible lie foe* to 
in- country borne fnr rvlavallon. 
lie lavrs eanntry bfr and aitjmaia. 



NOTHING like rldln-f in counter 
nrl In let) mi- ilnUn Imposed fit 
hla ncrvea by War Offirc dulto. 



Let s Talk Of 



People 




Wife of f'Jtf.'s Secretary 
LADY DUNGLASS, chartnia? 

and clever wife of Lord Dun 
bIjb. Mr. ChambvfUiri a Pjrlia 
mentary Private Secretary, is one ot 
the many Englishwomen whose 
prime u.tk in these trving day* U 
to keep her husb4nd fit far his 
special duties. 

L-idy Dun^lsss says «hc finds in- 
<;pLratioQ in rhe noble example Ki 
by Mr, (Ihimberliin. 

She Jfld Lard DunRlass first met 
when hr was j buy it Etna and 
her father Dr. Alingtan. wis head 
master of the famou.% school. 



i 



Member of Hank Hoard 
y[R. JAMES ASHTON. mor- 
natiunal polo «ai miJ welt 
known gnzifr. of M.ir.1ur,imj 
Nrw South WjIw. h« bcrn ap 
pointed j cKtitkr ot the Coramun 
wc-jlth R^nk Board. 

In nuking thr, jnnouncomrnt 
thr Assutact Hedfril TrtiiuRT, 
Mr. P. C. Spender, said thai Mr 
Athton'a youth (ht is 39) has 
UntflT tnfliiEnccd hit appoinrm.'tir 
to thi; Board. 




iluker ol violin* 
JJNIQUE for i woman a the 
hobby of Mn_ E. A. Rawnt. 
ol New Guinea. She a a makrr of 
stringed imtrumt-nis. Hft rccrntly 
completed qiurtct of two viotinj- 
viola and cello u regardtd by ex- 
pert* as magnincnt in tonr anil 
worlit£Lanjhip. 

Mrs Hawnl IVAmt her craft from 
hrr father, Mr. A. E. Smith, ol 
Sydnry. who has m^le violins foe 
nich fjmiiiii irtisti ai Yehudi 
Mennhiti. 

Shr is now tiperiraentind with 
New Guinea pims (or varnisbint 
purposea. 
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Oris Soi imi its . . . How <Ii<\> 

will liw in ramp 




COXtl: io the rao/ihouie dime: A happy tetnt in 
t&)ip. Our sufuYerj have anriiully -plunni-'d dirln 
fur Jjiji in camp. 

Best -dressed, best- fed 
and best-paid army 
takes shape 

With militia units of a potential strength 
of 80,000 and an expeditionary force of 
20,000 Australia will soon hove an army 
100,000 strong. 

Thousands or sons, husbands, ond sweethearts 
will soon be going into camp for military training. 

Living in a man's world, emerging or intervals, 
handsome, sun- tanned soldiers in uniform, to spend 
a few hours' leave with their wives or girl friends, 
they will be units in the best-fed, best dressed ami 
best paid ofm Y in ,lle *<"ld. 

IN the Great War the A.I.F. Like hi* tin Mend in her cliy 

v 1,,.. Hirfl^Mn,, TUP office, the tr.lncr ha* sis hour oil 

had that distinction. Tne (or |( ; n( . n Thl . 3,1,010011 h *prin 

new unny Is being formed on ln farther training, 

the same Ideals that built the a c u usually ire; oiler (Untier m 

A-I-F'. Into an B.rnazliig light- no-nt. eiccopt that uni 
lug rorcts— sn army of good 



I 



SIGW1SG UP. Sialumn pot 
unit will he jdin — 



irau .4ujlnil«jr) iiitutttt tnliumtnt probltmt. 
17/iiniru. criiltixv. or pnhapi the Tank Corpt? 



Winch 



companions. 

Besides tlw apeclli farce of 
20.000 enlLslc-d men who s*ill be 
soldiers !dt the duration of the war 
gnil a year niter. tlluuaands at men 
in Uir mlllttu will attend compul- 
sory cnrnitr trrr a month. 

til l.hc training campa the men live 
in bills Of urnta Their areata are 



In some- 
times nltfhl. trainliiK. 

Concert parties have already 
been arranged to entertain I he 
camps, and there will tie sporti 
mwtinga. 

Camp leave 

rpiiE haft made arrttnjie- 

ments to InstaU recreational hub., 
where the soldier*. Clin read, write 



presided on 1 scientific ilu-t system letters, listen to IKe radio, or play 



10 build UP enemy and good health 

Office-Workers Olid Ihuoe not used 
to ntmiuui toll arc ulveu l iWuwiiWr y 
drill at first to n.ccuflfcorn them la 
a more jslrrnuaua life. Physical 
ntnev is one of rise main ideal* 
of (be ramps. 

In camp, the soldier's day begin,! 
at LO, when lie Is awakened by 
bugles naundini; the entgjtth 

Alter a eold shower and dri-wlng. 
lie baa a cup of rolfre and lilsculte. 
UnUI breakfast at f a.m. br will be 
bosy at administrative parades— 
rlraiiiiic j nil tidying leiils or linlv 
rolfuuril by Inspection. 

After breakfast there are training 
parades, Ireiures— (or Instance, oh 
the arm* of the service and military 
law. and drilling 

During the mornlnu's worlc there 
are aeeetal bitervala for "amokoB" 
lasllne for 10 minutes. 



fanwi 

Arramremrnts liave been made 
f<ir a padre til aireurnpany every unit 
ot a thotuiiaid men 

Just how often you will /we your 
boy friend will depenii lanjrly nil 
wliene bin camp b idtilftted. 

TMsUh niglil tralnlnn latum place 
only uifcislonnlly, n* will wmeLunoe 
be on guard At ot.her Umoa he will 
have to Jllkt hla 1 urn «l latwue AlStj 
—which meanrt aaKlattnK the cook, 
cutting Uie nrewood, and otlwr camii 
rlutica. 

Wtsen he dor* have leave, he will 
>,!).i ■ Irniv be able to Ret a pass unui 
11 |i-m. 

On same SundaT aftrmoani you 
will he atilr (n vlsll him In ramii. 
wlirn Hie ramp h tlirown open to 
the puhllr and a pritcrainmi: 11T 
sports and eeremotilab la arranged. 

When he Us Instructed to bo Into 



camp I hp t\pv snlrller receiver a 
complete equipment "[rom under- 
wear to atiavtng klr." the MlnlatR 
for Dcfeliee slatea. 

The nunip "worVlne dress" Is * 
loosic-ntUns coat and Ions trouuefa 
or aliorts of kimki 

During summer iralulnp, e^re- 
monlal uniform also mcUidfth 
almrls. T>t»» of hala to he a'nni 
liave not yet been definitely dM hied 
but some units arc already wearlntc 
sua ln-:i-<- ' • 

ThouBb rntes of twy have not ynt 
been flnalisrcl Defence uliUimi 11 n-. 

rl Lhat the rates wtll he simUar 

to limsr paid In P'!3 

Tbeoe were S.'. a day In AustraUa, 
with an eittru };- a day a-v deterred 
pay when Lhcy left AttstraUu, 
Married men were rnmpellrrl in 

iiii.i iwo-nribs or their ii.k to UseJr 

wives, and an eslra lifth if Uiev hart 
a child. 

Ttw Government mnrje a nepnrute 
allowance of 1 IS a day to wife and 
44d per child Wives -whose clTeUm- 
sUnoes warranted II received further 
monetary HBststanrie from various 
putrlotln funds. 

Hates of pay rise according u dlf- 
fei'ent grade;, of officers to CI2IX1 unit 
allowance: fur the rimunamiuig 
officer of the new iorce. 

flread, butter, Jam and tea are 
tferyed at every brcalctaM and lunch, 
and hread, Jnm and tea at every 
dinner. Onflee ntid blM-ulU ore pro- 
vided at reveille mid kt every 
nighL 



r>rgvtalaiis lor the camp lardei arc 
entimaterl trom detailed lists on the 
basb. oi so much per hundred men. 

Fur instance. Mlti, of beef are re- 
quired fur a roast bee! dinner for 
ion nirn, <5lb, of bread to lie served 
at (brer meats on one day. •"!>. 
nf vegetables and 34!b. of jam. 

In their tea and coffee luu meu 



use up lOsib. of sugar a day. al»d 
durtntc a obc days' camp 43b. ot «t\H 
and lib. at pepper. 

The ramp quarterm Hater lias to 
keep detailed accounts ami record 
dairy contmrts lor every Iniiredleht in 
the three meala of tlie day. 

Ills book, of bsatrurtkin-s teaches 
htm havt to draw up his diet sheets 
and list ami order Inffredlento- 

ftir,Lriirt,iiirui arc also Bivnn lor the 
dUtributloti of food to the itieaws, 
the du'.lca or meju ortlertles arid 
waiters, and orBinisita of the 
catcterlu syasera fisv f^rvui? meais. 

The eajnp <|.M. is also ad- 
vised In "Fred tlie eye a» well as the 
stomach." Ilrjinlnc food on to a 
ploie. he 1:. luld. kpoib ila SOIiear- 
UMBsi 

Same rjicn eat less llian others, 
and If a plate Is piled **llh more 

Hull il m.in r-i" l-.1t Ihr lefl-over 

partlun la wasteil. 




These are the fhree meals a day served during a six-doy camp; 



Firxt Hail 

I.l'TsTH 
I'rled Suttswe 
and Olllaa- 

firavy, 
Boiled I'utalor*. 

DrSVNKH. 
Brown Stew. 
Boiled Potatoes. 
Preserved 
Pearlies 
and Custard- 
Miir siiiiil* 1, 

BSl ".I ■•>•* ' ' 

«s diss asr *r 

SIMS, IS 
Mn. lei Isnlh. 



Sefond Day 
iikkakkakt 

I'olrldee and 

Milk. 
Fried Hteak and 
llnrsn Gravy. 
Mastled 
Potalues. 

UAMM 
Jleefiteak Pie. 
Bnileil riiUloev. 

I1INNFK 
Roast Beet and 
Bruwn Oravy. 
Baked Polulnes. 
Hulled < «liba(r,e. 
Plum Ptnldini 
and tVlille Kaisre. 



T/tirrJ liag 
IIBEAKPAST 
Porrtdce and 
Milk. 
Fried Sailsaers 
and f.iniini. 
Gravy. 
Mashed PoUilncn 

LI'S I'll 
Xlarlrut Stew. 
Boilrd iX*la« 

nlNNP.lt 
Sea Pie. 
Boiled Pnlatoc-. 
Baked Join Hull 
and Custard 
Ssmr 



f'oirrlfi l>ay 

BICKAKFAST 
Porrldae slid 
Milk. 
Fried Sleak and 
Hilton. 
Gravy. 

Stashed Potale.cs. 

LUNCH 
Irbh Ulrw, 

IHNM It 

I c . i - 1 Beef and 
Hriwn Gravy. 

Hokrd Potatoes, 
tliiilrfl Suede*. 
Boiled Treacle 
Purldlnic laisl 
fcialire. 



fifth Day 

BREAKFAST 
I'orriilKe and 
llllk. 
Salmon Klssulrv 
>lJ|«lird KMllMii 

i.vm 11 

Dry Hash 
i'old Solium 
stashed Potaloe^ 

mum* 

Curry and Itii-e 
I in rieil isalmnn. 
tlotlrd Fntaltws. 

Bread and 
Butler I'usiarrl. 



Sixdi Han 

tiRFARI- JSl 
Porridge and 

Milk, 
Fried Sausaces 
and tinlon. 
Gravy. 
Boiled Potatoes. 

LUNCH 
Culd Corned 
Ilrrf and Pickles. 



Become an Artist — Quickly ! 

Let Brodie Mack Teach You At Home! 

\T la«t ynn trr- able to ItfUm all braiiuhe* uf art undri- tl»f ^upcriin.oo 
r*r thU turnout AuNtriilian urtlii. Anmiliii *)nnl r ul mrllmii 
^impLintf, afL Ynu lrarn Nt hunir. 

Make Money In Your Spare Time! 

on hC» ntwlpnonv H« IPMhr- >au Horn- tt> r*[jiHh Crw-lop J'teut lutm. aKlil'T an 
■j..: ft* Mtrt ,bl* in pr«lur« itrlKlnff |llunr»'i<ni. infl »ri wittk The fun nt 
»mi :fflfl1in tltlt ufrn»uiir«-iiirir- poin'* in vw lin*Hii n tJf,irr i« It* tn i!tf*t- 
rutin Hltd f<'ir UiU intuitu IhkiIc t=rj irl M pralw '.]>*". »n can mate T"U n »N Ul«l 

Mow To Be An Artist— Is Fit EE! 

VKVUM LftEart hai » tmvk til thu naiur* imnn 
a! fiiBrieil free, Ttinl l« »K)f jati tBntlW ami 



tiitottt 
r'jiinn in 



It hbosT* s.i'i » t» draw 

- Iitj* \a vur'ufiti. ih* wrtfl 

nu n. tli* ruuftui «iti imd 



nt mm 

it nnsrr- 

TE I /{ ruts oi'T—rosr SOW 



•la* wf caati 

4>ipBfllMC 
1.1 PlP.h 



il'n'i" 

■II Is .1 



ibi ritt HI,, Hranay. N-*,Ws 

pSltit 2i.r*' mi- run aini itifcw aMMeba 

nt\ cam ot tunt inn nits ■ IkwA. "Hv* tn l\r *» 
rtrlha.. I 'nnln« Mamp jtf u 1»tray pti*lagw. 

Ua«m , • 

Aflrtrpia ■ 
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llolnirl nurse tells of 
flight from Moscow 

Crowded ship evaded U-boats 
on its way through minefields 

By heoin wireless from MARY ST. CUIRE, our special representative 
in England 

Siirer Estellc Inches, of Hubert, the last Australian to 
leave Moscow at the outbreak of war, has just arrived in 
London, and tells a dramatic story of her perilous return 
from Soviet Russia, 

The exciting three weeks' journey included running the gauntlet 
of U-boats in the Norili Sea — o shipload of people full or anxiety 
over the war — and o long detour to get home the safest way. 



"TOURISTS itrr welcomed in Raisia. and vrjiliny 
girlt Hop lo tartvtrsr with the uinion." soys Sitter 
Inches, an Australian nuru who made a dramatic 
dash lo London from Rudia. 



Tr was hnrd to get the Rus- 
sians to express an opinion 
about the war," said Mitts 
Inchta. "but before I left there 
were soldiers everywhere and 
people seemed to espect some- 
thing to happen. 

"I wa, holidaying In Mcwoow alter 
« tour ol Rusfla, when Hie British 
Consul called mt my hotel on the 
moriitug tolkwlng the Kilning aC 
the. Ruuso-CJWHUin puct, and advised 
Ofl Hrt1.lAhtrrs to Teturn to England 
immeuLitely. 



"We went tn Lrnlnffrad to pick up 
a boat, but. found the Kiel Canal 
closed, and sailings round TJenouk 
curtailed. 

The Unit was aa crowded that I 
and lour othem were forced in wait 
until alternative transport was ar- 
ranged, 

•'Previously tn my Journejring about 
Russia I found |x-op]e mott InUT- 
ested tn loreurucrE. Icurlsti sill! 
beihi; «ome thins iif a nmetty. 

"Oncu tlie news of Lhe pud was 
published the Buuuans lost all Irt- 
lirefct In forelgnvra. 

|| "Before Ibat I 
m struck with 



"Soft, smooth skin wins and 
holds 




jXC'TTING or lender . . . gay or wistful . . . 
romance should come to emny jjirl. Life is iniotnplrtc 
without it. So use the brauty snap of f.iitiger Rogers . ■ -^Sj 
of 'J oul of 10 Hollywood nuns. Give yourself a glamor- 
ous new complexion Willi Supcn: reamed Lux Toilet 
S<iapl There's softening skill cream blended into entry 
tahlrt ^you cream as you wash! No wonder Lux Toilet 
Soap is Ix-ioved by screrciland's Urauty-wise stars. Try 
it and watch few ski" grow lovelier every day. 



AS UNUSUAL tftna 
Kremlin in thr distance. 



the apathy of thr 
people anil the 
p no men of thrlr 
clothe*. Inn avvr- 
nmht they Rwmrd 
in Like on a nnw 

sffinrd to know 
Lhe pmrl m«- mi 
WOT. 

1 T h i* ye ne ml 
shabbiness was 
Immediately off- 
Bet by the smait- 
n i of in- uitlfanns when partial 
miihiliAtiLion occurred 

"Every Manuel man seemed to be 
wewlttB a smart unliorm with a Urns 
rante The Mlditre looked self- 
confident mid intently wllve. 

" Although I hud made same 
friends ftnitinti doctoiE and nurses 
ill Russia I was inuLble to set ©W 
person to voiee an opinion on the 
new drralapinimt, while nil criticism 
of the Nazis, who hud been hlthert.n 
minted from one end ut Liu country 
to the other, ceased. 

"1 did nnl knnw when England was 
actiutll; nl war. as news wan Miarer. 

"It ri i until q fortnipln lui^r, 
whi'ii 1 arrived In SLucliholrrj. Ihni 
I Icnfjff m were nghtiriB Germany. 

"We were extremely well treated 
at the hoi-cls In Russia, where tlie 
food in Rluiple but good, but our 

-::■■! : =. i 5 > i .■<"!,. . i;i | * ■ ' Ul 

that of most Ru&&tan&. who ctoj long 
and nJsbt Iohk seemed to be waiting 
In queues outi-idt Uie ohopB. 

■ vV'snn-n •crJnetl la work half a 
dm apd Aprnd thr other h.iir In 
ftiud irticucBv. 

"RasHtaa women .-.n poor!; 
dressed, and do nut wear Rtocklneq, 
sotnp not even jmhoea, and doD'l 
umi paint or |K>wder. Almost aU 
it" .1 wax let Lipstick, 
puiiitrd liii^rr- tiiuI'i 




of Moscow ufith tht 
Sister ifKhtt. an Aus- 



tralian /lurytr, left thr Rufxian capita! when war was 
dot lined. 



Offvr to trade 
furs For clothes 

^ '1 > '1 UK S are Bciarre and 
' uf pour tju.ititT. but. 
wtraMf-cly cunmb. thrrr seemed 
In br ptrnl,r of beaatlfal 
run." MUjrs Sister Inches, wiro 
was In Mattpow when war broke 

"I wai hivlted to tell (he 
■ull In wbioh 1 was travellirnr, 
whirh U twu years ttlil and 
unly cm>|. £5 oriKinally, far a 
thousand roobles — about £90— 
Which would hmve houeht me 
a hunrlouM fur coaL 

I ■it'»i < uujtch . I wab (ruvcl- 
luif 'u: ur 1 cuuld have 
exrbauRed m? clothes far furs 
whh-h would have netted me 
a handsome profit vnxc I left 
Uu&da." 



r . HIM* I HI 



T4iiuiitiiHiiilmlnC 



ttM 



broadcAStis from 
£uropcHll c-ApHftla, 

All people tn the Baltic Statu 
were nprvoux and leemed to fear 
equally Germans and RuMeiaru, 
Bhe said. Sister lntihc* returned to 
Leningrad, and ovefltTjoll; gat n 
boat to Plnltmrj, whom *he ajcaln 
found mtlrifumiiw uppermost in all 
mmrf3. Prom HebdnfiforB she look 
The traLn to Abo, from where ahe 
ifol t> itmall coftatal boat to Stock* 
holm. 

The boot was so crammed, said 
*mrf lour of RriAGla was partly a Ml>^ Inchee. tlsat they had to deep 

* Vinrlflnlr n rtrt mi rt.\v tn M>* f rtr mt Hix>lr 



and bad 



Fine hospitals 



hntlday and partlr to bee for 
inyxolf the work, of the boepltab 
and cWW wrlfflre clinlca. 

"I was extremely Inlerested in the 
M!li¥itlra of my own profession. 
I m giTen a prestt welcome try uve 
nur*e«* and doctors, most of whom 
wrre women. 

"I vlftlted hospital* and clJnlcs In 
Rutsifi down rm far aj> OdtjaiA, and 
found them well onmnhred, but not 
quite up to AuMralUn. standard. 

"The pre-natal care of mothers is 
the moat, oulatanduig work In Rural*. 
Undoubtedly tlitiy've mode great 

KlAter Inches,, when dranHcri ai 
L* 1 nlneraiL we nt lo Kvtonla and 
Latvia by train In an elTort to End 
a boat. She was held up on caeh 
hfprder for hailr^. aliepherdi'd by 
stddlees. whltr a thnrunth Ciutitmi 
r^4mLnnllnn wan nude of her 
iruidn 

She found no boalA aaiUnn, and 
buslneaB Ufc aim cut, at u stungVitlU. 
a'hlle everywhere knots Ol people 
Ibitenod tn the streets to hourly 



on deck. 

From Sioekhohn Ihey reshlppcd 
to another crowded boat going lo 
Bergen, fmm where Onailr xhe rot 
a boat for England, which wa« 
r.rimih'd with national* uf every 
country. 

ft wits a trying homeward in p. 
The rap Lain attempted to ortmnhe 
rntertahiment to cheer up the pas- 
snnners. hut Uiey spent the day and 
nl«ht, on d«k tr>e«rina; amdoiuly for 
* sign of the dreaded U-boats. 

Bktter EntfJle Inches U) ope of 
seven daughters of Mr and Mrs. 
Thomaa Inches, of Huon, Taauiaiiia. 

8tie Twined far the nursing pro- 
fetolon In Hoburt, and has travelled 
widely. 

Thli is her se-cond trip to England. 

Lnxt Ume *he stayed four years. 

Early thlfl year her niece, Valda 
Xnch&i. dttuKhLcr of Mr. and "t 
D. C. Inohca. of Hobiiri, joined Sia- 
ter Incheu In Lamtan. 

Vshlit iKrir hu a Job at Austral,!. 

Houae. 
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£7oR thellLOVE o/ a LADY 



0/r/;y a Persian 
cat, maybe . . . but 
romance hung on 
the swishing of 
his fluffy tail 



" EORO'E. (tie Persian 
m Tf at. VM r student ol 

^ human nature. Be 

^ m Irnew how lo wind 
.-"'.in (I people's legs 
until they gave him 
Grade A milk instead of B. II no 
one gave him what he wanted, lie 
stale It. 

During Ills life he find allowed 
half a dozen [amilleg to support him. 
Same nt these people swore that 
George could think, and that he 
sometimes put tits mind to wink up 
human problems, 

'the? complained, bitterly, that, It 
made you feel rather small when a 
cat settled your affaire. 

At the moment, George waa prying 
Into the affairs of Sue Elaine aotf- 
frey. One of her duties, an secre- 
tary to the director of Hie local WO. 
was to take clippings from the nevra- 
unpen. Qa tar, with Qeorge'e help, 
she had managed to clip urn- rugged 
bit of paper and two nulla of grey 
fur, 

"The.se Items aren't about you." 
the protested. "These are about big, 
Important animals. Lions and gnus 
and such." 

George scrolled across the desk 
and flaunted his Riant grey tall. 
There was almost more tall -i 1.1:1 
George He used II. now to create 
tile atmosphere of an oriental court 
His amber eyes gaged at her trlLh 
kindly, imperial dignity. 

Sue Elaine wotcned reupecttiijly 
he mimaM 1 sheet of typewriter 
paper. She didn't qulle know now to 
treat eats. People seemed to think 
she knew all about animals, work- 
ins in a WHV That was whv her 
sister-in-law, called ant af town sud- 
denly. h»d deposited George at her 
office that morning. 

"He won't be any trouble," her 
sister-in-law had said. "Just give 
him his own way." 



IJUE ELAINE of- 
fered him another sheet nf ;>Bp?r 
and returned to her clipping duties. 
A photo on one of tile page? caught 
her attention. She frowned. Tllfl 
curled-back tip of hor none made 
sniffing noises. The photo showed 
a lean young man dancing with a 
sleek voblnn. 

ltd caption stated; 

"Mr. Hugh Lelghton. mo director 
and I unions explorer, escorted 
Countess Ine* Perrara to Mrs. Pen- 
nington's dance last night. Mr. 
Letghton has Just returned from 
Sumatra with rare *oo annuals" 

Oeorge watched her aclaSon chop 
the Countess tntrj bus. He seemed 
lo leer sllthtty. Hue Elaine blushed. 

"I dona aare," she snapped. "She's 
not the kind of a woman for him. 
He wonts a nice girl ... or. anyway, 
be ought tu. 

"But /sometimes." she Went on. "1 
wUh 1 weren't so tame." She nudged 
George. "You be on your best 
belutYlour when he comes in. He 
has no patience With little animals." 

Just then she Ivard Hugh coming 
up the stairs. She tore luil the 
mutilated page of newspaper and 
Loosed It In the wnsUpapeT basket. 

George also heard the approaching 
atepa. To him they meant snltli-.i 
— masculine. 

The ankles camr through the iliKir 
Oconic leaped lo Use kill. George's 
claws dug through the trousers and 
* set nf sharp teeth nibbled a: the 
flejiti. The ankles executed lump 
Their owner yrl|ied. His hands 
IlKihrd to the revolver he aiwaya 
carried in Jungles It wasn't there. 

"I think you're done for' Sue 
Elaine observed 
"What was It? 
"A house) eat " 

"Wtwiwr* HI-, jlunr. 1)11,111'.! ml-- 
pldnus chairs and filing cabinet*. 
Finally he spoiled George under a 
newspaper 

"I'm dashed if It Isn't, " lie 
mumbled. "Probably you think I'm 
mad, lumping like thai." 

"Not at all. It was Just your— 




Complete Short Story 




II lustra red by 
WYNNE W, 
DAVIES 



Hugh gasped: "Quick now. Coax (ieorge 
oul," and Stur EUiine stepped In the rail- 
ing. Hut the cat refused to budge. 



what do the magaxtne articles aall 
It?— your Jungle rderlnesa." 

"All right, rub it in. But 1 wll 
yau, once on the Upper Congo " 

"I know. You Had a life- and - 
death struggle with an angora kit- 
ten." 

He stared at her with amisua! 
renpect. 

"What's come over you to-day? 
You've got sharp edges," 
"ITu sorry." 

The next instant she regretted 
hir apology. Interest, faded from 
his eyes. She fell herself slipped 
back into the pigeonhole in his mind 
labelled: arte secretary, female, isms. 
Brie wlfihed George would take an- 
other bile of his ankles. 

But George had lost Interest. He 
stretched to the Cop of the waste - 
paper basket and probed within. Htn 
paw Hailed u|> a crumpled bit of 
newspaper. Sua Blaine grabbed at 
him and cried! 

"PLIt thai backl" 

Oeorge leaped aside and dropped 
his Loot. Hugh scoopwl It up. He 
started to reploct It In the basket. 
Then lie paused, unrolled It. and 
stored at his photo and the muti- 
lated photograph nf the countess. 

Sue Maine babbled: 

"George clawed It when I Waa 
clipping Ihe papers," 

She hoped he wuuld be a gentle- 
man and let the Ike pais. But he 
wasn't a gentleman. He chuckled: 

"I didn't know my tastes In women 
bothered you." 

"They don't, Nothing yon do 
outside business hours bother* me." 

'-How about during business 
hours?" 

He stepped behind her chair. His 
ringers began lo ruffle the emptied 
hair at the nape of her neck. She 
gasped: 

"If you don't take your hand away 
r— III bite lit" 

'•nils,'' he complatacd, "Is n lino 
state of affairs, first 1 get bitten 
by a eat. Not a real ult nltticr. 
Just a furry thing that, looks like a 
retired pen-wiper. Then my secre- 
tary offers to bite me. How did 
this cat get borer"' 

"My slster-ln-low left him. She 
hod to leave suddenly. Ill take 
him home after work.'' 

"Do ynu mind if 1 shut lilm In 
that empty office? I ha«e work to 
ibi and these are my only in It leu ' 
He stepped toward* the eat George 
moved Olid* politely. 

"Want to play, eh 7" Hugh growled. 

He crouched brlillld hut lii'xk suit 
walled until the cnt'a attention wiu 
distracted. Then he crept forward. 



When hs arrived 
within three feet of 
George he tensed and sprang. 
George's paws rntped on the smooth 
noar. For a split second he raced 
without moving- Then lilt paws 
gamed traction arid flung Him 
Itirougll tlie ,!i».i FIiisli -,:iil Inr. 
ward on his chin. He watched the 
grey plume of Genme's tall float 
down Hie stairs. 

Sue Elaine commented: 

"You look Jike one of your own 
uophitip spread on ihe flonr. One 
medium specimen of genus homo. 
Bugged In its native habitat t)J 
G'.-or^e.'' 

He rubbed his chin. 

"I tan ite I havon t been paying 
enough internum to you. You've 
been letting your claws grow while 
I Wto on this last trip." He smiled, 
and 3hc felt Like curling Lip and 
purring for nun But Hint WOatd 
be k mistake. He needed deflating, 
HOC eliCourttgement 

&he murmured: 

■ I think ni call my ral. If the 
game's over, I don't wnnt him 
running loose here." 

"Walt Stand back, please. This 
la a personal maltfir now between 
George and me." 

He marched down the stairs. The 



Hugh made a 
final sprint He 
thundered close on 
George's heels Into 
the building Oeorge scuttled 
along the corridor, dougtd under a 
guard railing and leaped to a ledRe 
beyond. He paused momentarily. 
Then, as the man':, hand reached 
across the rail, he stepped between 
the bars 

From somewhere In the building 
isttoed: n ijulverlnn sound, like twenty 
bass Oodles being plucked In unison 
George sat down, discouraged. It 
was a much louder noise than he 
could make. He heard the pad of 
huge feet and the slither of giant 
claws. It was von* depressing He 
crouched, breuthlna heavily, and 
tried to adjust his Ideas U) rata 
blggrr than himself. He was In the 
carnivore house. Much bigger 

Bile Elaine'.-! heels clattered like 
typewriter keys as silo ran up. 

"Get him out," nlie begged. "BVIl 
be killed I" 

Hugh was already snapping orders 
to the keener. Poles. Nets. Iron 
bars. Men from other buildings. 

George regained confidence us he 



By Richard Powell 



girl sighed and followed. They 
found Oeorge outeude hidtmt behind 
a blade of grru-s, ready to [Hay 
Jungle. He pretended that no one 
could tee htm. B11: when he realised 
the man wasn't nhsri'vina the rulea, 
he msc and ntalked up the path. 

Knitli ducked behind shrubbery 
11 hd took a Short cut to ambush. 
Georgy stopiwii Interested. He 
retraced his sLepa to see wllat the 
man was doing. They prowicd sotUy 
across the lawn with Hugh hi the 
lead. Bath crguched by the path 
owl walled for lh» prey Sue Balne 
came along 

"George Is creeping up on you 
ugsin." she caUed. 

Hugh whfeleri und churned Oeorge 
fled up the puth. After whining 
a good lead he slowed to a walk. 
He went put the Sactrinn carnal, 
tlie bison encliwure. and the nebra 
pens One more building loomed 
ahead. He sniffed rich odnw, 
swelled to dust-mop els*. He ad- 
vanced with mincing 6teps. 



watched the activity. Tlilr, was nil 
on hlo account Ho was so busy 
watching preparations for his cap- 
ture that for a minute he didn't 
note an Important iaot. He was 
not alone. 

After renllsing this ho begun 10 
ntitlnk He declined to kitten sl», 
to mouse sh». to lira nuc and then 
rjltiappeaied. Unfortujuilcly the 
shrinking was In his hllaginnt Nm lie 
rcintiincd In the cage— all nine 
pounds nf him— watching • lawny 
shape rise from a fur ournrr 

George's splnp humped. His fur 
rippled erect His mil grttw and 
grew and grew Ho now appeared 

10 weigh eighteen |»Mida Bu: the 
big yellow animal was nnl Irn- 
prossed Great lopot eyes stared. 

11 snllfed like a locomotive letting 
off steam. tt stepped towards 
George. Then It hesltnted. yawned, 
and retired rather doubtfully. 

Hush gasped: 

"Never know Sultan was so good- 
natured. Quick now. Coax George 
out." 



She 1 to the railing and 

coimcd. She promised him milk, 
cream and whiinwd cream. She 
hinted at salmon and caviare. George 
looked away dbdauifuUy. 

Hugh poked a loriB-handlrd net 
llirdiuih l.uc bai's ttULl angled It to- 
wnrds George. The Don stirred, 
lunidied Its qiusoles and leaped. I'-J 
paw tore the pole from Hugh's grasp, 
Sultan dragged II back and began 
gnawing at one end. Oeorge crept 
over and laid a timid grey paw on 
the other end Sultan looked sur- 
prised, but not angry. George began 
to gnaw at his end. uttering tiny 
growls like the plucking of a violin 
O string. 

A dejsm spectators had collected. 
One elderly lady stepped up to 
Hugh 



Ja-OUNO. man." 

she atuted. "you're not going to get 
■way with it," 

"Oct itwny with what?" 

"Willi feeding Ihnt poor little cat 
10 a lion. I'm going to report IL" 

"Madam. Ihe cut walked In there 
Of lis own accord." 

"Httrophl You might tnae others 
in with ihnt story. Not me." 

She departed angrily Sue couldn't 
help glggllng. 

He wheeled lo her. 

"If I thought this was your doing 
— U there were the barest chanca 

"What would you do?" 

"I'd" — bio eyes glowed — "wait nn- 
til this cot Uuilnes.* is fltllalled." 

He spent the rest af the afternoon 
trying to finish U, bul without re- 
sult. 

'lite next day was worse. George 
hflil not left tlie cage. Newspapers 
were nibbling; at Use story. Sceptical 
reporters appeared. Plush bulbs 
glared. Oeorge noted wullnaly to: 
photos. One man even swore that 
George kept turning his best prodle 
Lo tlie canirtraa- 

"Gresl story, Isn't It?" Hugh asked. 
-Great publicity fnr the toil." 

"Publicity?" Thoy looked at him 
with mndilrnltis. Jiiuellcf 

"Let nw explain." he said. "1 
can catch that animal any time I 
wont. Lo You believe me doM 
you?" 

"Of course, of course," rhej 
snniltetl lilm ' 'Everybody knows ynti 
Mf. Lelghton Greot ex)jlorfr. Qrtal 
himtsT. If It swims, walks, flies, oy 
cmwls, you can trap tt. Only P 

"Only what?' Hugh said. 

Pleejie turn to Pone 6 
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kJUK Elaine inter- 
rupted quickly. 

"The re port ens mean Us too good 
ft alary to bp treated ua il publicity 

They nodded gmvcly and went 
away. Sue Elaine felt her throat 
lighten tu ihe Walt tied Hugh. He 
looked like a little boy who has ju I 
been snubbed by members of Lha 
school football [cam. 

"Lotii of people will think It'* junt 
publicity.** flho said. 

He brlghirttcii 

"They will, won't thry? And I'll 
get thai eat. FcrhApi to-night. 
Look. Id's Ho out Lhi* evening to 
dinner and celebrate; the big cap- 
ture. " 

During the afternoon she debated 
whether ■ hr ought utt no bntnc beJoie 
dinner nnd chunge into something 
gay. Perhaps alie should tniucnrn 
her lashes and experiment, with that 
Rfitiilug bpMJck ihe imd never dared 
ana, 



lor the Love off a Lady 



No, ■ h. woukln'L It might rnivkrt 
her look dnmcrrauA on the surface, 
but she would M.II1 be tamp under- 
ncath. It wasn't. Tight to s ul11 nt * 
intrrsii by Irauu. 

At dinner jdie realised it didn'L 
nmrrer how jme looked. The liorfr- 
cVoeuvre tent nan ©II to Alaska hunt- 
ing the giant bear. Through the 
main, caur&e he was prowling bun-' 
grfly along the uppeT Congo after 
.-:•<■ i.i:;.- she could hardly get him 
back from trapping mow leopards 
In Tibet tn time fur dwaert. 

He drove: home in a Klgxag cGurw 
to illustrate how ho Uanrrt olcnpJ 
across the veldt. 

"All you need," site murmured. "Li 
n few gun-be urem, Then yau'd have 
Geore« tn no time." 

He parked outside hrr flat and 
glared at her. 

"Can't we forget George for a 
moment? Td rather talk about us.* 



Continued from Foge 5 

"TU? Otil You mean I. was with 
you an ull ihow Junnlc trips you 
were Uking to-nlghLr" 

She wanted La Jolt him Into think- 
ing of her Hiid not of Ids musty old 
cxpeditiana. The Jolt woe auccfcSK- 
fui. He i h might of her and grubbed 
her in the same second 

Slur dJ Mi know whether she wne 
lie tug ktsned cr killed. H didn't 
hurt, »o it mmst be the former. Id 
nboat a minute she began to feci 
Insulted. Hugh released her. 

"Tlierer be gasped. 

There, yourself I What am I sup- 
posed to do, feel snnrcd and tu-lp- 
Icte?*' 

*'A Utile of the heiploui feeling 
would be all right." 

She opened The car door. 




Australia's Favourite 
Rimily Toilet Soap- 

NOW IN 2 FORMS 

'Beth. ^SmBI 



forms contain the famous 
Lifebuoy health element 

and give the rich, deep- 
tleanstng lather which 
gives protection from 
" B.O." (Body Odour). 

totk 

— are extra mild — proved 
by scientific tests. A 

famous Australian Skin 
Specialist, after making 
6.000 tests, stated publicly 
that " Llfebuov Soap Is one 
of the mildest available — 
certainly milder than some 
other soaps recommended 
for babies and women." 

the tame price at your 
usual store. 
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LIFEBUOY 

HEALTH S0*r 



and what is 

Supcr-rrUlltng is a special 
refining procejs which 
makes new Lifebuoy's 
lather extra dense, extra 
rich and creamy. See 
for yourself 1 




"This is not" ahe observed, "the 
: time for ktsalng me." 

His hond'i tried to choke the 
ateeriny-whccl. 

-Ill get that cat to-night. Then 
well take up thl» euhjeci nt greater 
length." 

"It will still be tiniuome." 

She marched dimly into the build- 
ing. She knew exncity what she 
must do, Go to the office In the 
mombig, thank him pleasant!? for 
catching George, and then resign. 
That, would show him he couldn't 
bully people 

But the next morning it win not 
necessary ta resign >et, Hugh had 
art up three box trap* In the car- 
nlvorc hmiie. They Were traud that 
Iia.it proved Irrestxtlble. In the Juu^ie, 
lo niLimioaels, lesser pandas, klrdca- 
Joii?. and oeelots. George lindn't 
been able to res La t 11 )«ir n pjf>ral 
irlLlicr. But be didn't have the 
right altitude towards trapo. He 
had been found, that morning, fitting 
tin top of h trap rather than liLiUfc 

Sue K\ahw had no trouble keep- 
ing heir relation* with Hugh an a 
buBlnefls-iikfl ba^is. Ab that day and 
the next went by he began to avoid 

her. 

Of course, he waj; very busy con- 
structing snare* for George. Now 
and then Grar^e visited the trapn 
and liked the bait well enough to 
steal it. 

One day Hugh Mil down trimly 
at hi£ desk and begun sketclung. 

"Got Itt" he Hhouted. "ThiB wlU 
catch George, Thti* la a new de- 
parture 1c traps. It u, designed to 
keep AtdnM\ts out." 

"That doesn't &pcm very sensible/ 1 

"It te, i.'HiiiLii I re studied George. 
He's p<Tvere«. If ho thlnke he lent 
supposed to get Into Lbis trap hell 
work all night finding an entrance. 
Ill bait It with a nice fish," 

He hurried oH to build It- Sue 
SHatne finished her work, thinking 
hard, George had been working a 
subtle change In Hugh by chipping 
ofT bila of his egotism. But if 
George were caught, Hugh would re- 
cover h_Ls hateful vaulty^ And bft- 
sidtifi nhw would hiivtj to carry out 
(hat, promise bo resign. (She had ft 
late dinner, saw a nbn. ur\d returned 
to the zoo afLor intdtughr. 

It was Dltvck inaide and, Cm didn't 
dAre switch tin. ttir lights. She 
struck a id a tch. The glare mirrored 
In huge green and amber eyes. As 
the flume singed her lingers she e*w 
the oatllnes of Hugh'i trap. She 
lit another mat eh. There ma a 
flnrl of grey fur stuck between two 
bonrdji, Brie reached down in free 
George, 

"Smile, pEease." a voice ordered. 

Then the building light* came 
on. Hugh wtcrppt'd from a corner- 

"We have now," he explained, 
photo of Miss Sue Elaine Godfrey 
robbing one of my traps. How ninny 
times have you freed that iiiitmni?" 

"None I" 

"Ton don't expect me to believe 
that. Hp couldn't have robbed thowe 
other trnpA by himself. He Isn't so 
idever. To-nlgljt I heard him get 
in thbi one a couple of hours ngo 



are Lever ProducU 
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"WHKRS have you been all my 

ujji. ititMiii.n, ituiiji j , . 1 yi'! , .".". , i"y,L l l l i- 



navlng 11* tall like a rrgimenuil 
banner. Hiiih also watclied It. laa- 
clnaled. It came ta the trap where 
lie seas satins and Jumped to hii 
kmc. It iscratehed lie lisjiit ear 
agnlrut tils chin, purred, and curled 
In his lap. 
Euifh looked up. C Trnnln g- 
"Ptrhtp!., if Oeorue neeejitfl me, we 
can take up that subject at greater 
lenRtli." 

"I— I don't know. Do you think 
It Till work out? I'm so quiet, «nd 
— well, tsune." 

"The tame ones seiem to be the 
liELrdect to catch." 

"In that ease" — she looked down 
at the animal Hugh wa£ holding— 
"In that awe — George, movr over." 

(C«pjr)ehtl 



WHY I USE 

NEW 



UT J let him 
slay in. J wanted to catch you 
both together." He moved to the 
trap, lilted a lid, and ordered 
George to com out Hr Wa* polled 
tr> gru.b the hack of George's neck. 
But George didn't ap|>enr. 

"Don't tell me." the girl murmured, 
"that he got away," 
Hugh'« lane was trayic. 
Site loaned afluln.it the railing and 
giggled. Hugh sat down on the 
U£r?lKs trap. 

"Laugli away." lie muttered, "I 
CrCKerve It. The great Imnter canl 
catch a innn^y featiier boa of a 
cat-" 

■Don't you cull George a mangy 
leather boa. He's brume ht more 
vis I tor* to the soo than any animal 
you ever caught."' 

He nodded, 

"you're right- He's a better cat 
than I am a man. Well, I don't 
wonder you haven't any time for nin. 
Pcrhap", I'd better clear out. Le&m 
nvy business all over again."' 

His broad xhoulderfl drooped. Sue 
EUiine gulped. 

Blie moved jarward a ;•>■>•> then 
ljflltetL Par down the corridor a 
imu.ll grey atdmnt had appeared. It 
trotted confidently towards them,. 




I ' rVauf VsMf* emii 4lJ uu-M-uDted 
liatr !i: 3 miuutcn without 

* tnmhlr, aotm Or bothlrr. 

a ' Nfiw Vctt' Irvci tticskrn goit. 

* smootli and wlnCc sritbout tmcc 
■ of ugly (itnhuk. 

f 'N*w Vert* is a- dainty white 
a cream — sweetly iccnteJ sni! 
' pleasant to use. 
I ' JViiii Vwmi ' avoidi coone re- 
L growth — unhtcr tlie rarer whicb 
1 csiilv make* tlie hair grow laste: 
and thiclctr 1/6 *n>l 4;- (doable 
able), at all Chemists A- Store*. 



BICYCLES RUN EASIER 



Oil frequently all 

•he-annm Jtidr un> 
n'mg partiwiihS- 
I n-on e - >' 1 - > - >t t ' ■ 
nollce lhA Jlf . 
ferencrat once 
* 

CLEANS 
LUBRICATES 
PREVENTS RUST 
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Continuing our 
exciting adven- 
ture serial of a 
fight for hidden 
%old in the frozen 
wilds... 

THE STORY SO FAR: 

CO IT R TENAY 
STEWART, tui advon- 
Uiiciue young pilot and 
mining pro* pec lor, ar- 
rive* ni Athertcra. the 
final auUlttUMj iw»t far the mirth 
Canadian gukluelda. tn quest of a 
rich deposit which BWTFTWATRR 
STEWART, hi* father, found but 
»m unable to mine before his death. 
Stewart believe,-, thai only be and 
SKINNIER MCGINN, nil father's old 
tjartner. know the secret «r the find, 
no hp ha* arranged tor Mcainn to 
m«t him mid for a fiiny-etjulpjK'd 
plane to be ready for him. 

To his dismay, however, LIEU- 
TENANT McBAIN, of the Canadian 
Provincial Police, intercept* hinv, 
under pretest ol t her.kinp his papers, 
then crrupplriK pretence, hr makes ir. 
clear nut only that the atory of the 
"Swiltwtitcr Stewart utrlkr" la cum- 
mnn proper Ly. but thit SIR THORN- 
CI.IFTE BUCKLEY, wealthy, in- 
fluential and unscrupulous politician, 
la keeping McGinn iti prison tin a 
Tnimped-up rharge, and has it in 
Hr i-.'v.--i to atop the entile ■ \ 
pedukm unles* Stewart onrnw to 
term* with him over ihe Ond. 

To con firm all thin, Stewart re- 
ceives n teh'-vram from the Airways 
Company, regretting thai Lb*y could 
not supply hid plane, hut advising 
him tn get in touch with Buckley h 
white BucKley and CANBV. 
his niece, art already In Al.hertnn. 
Daily, an old acquaintance, meets 
Court and invites him to Ti^lt them 
Now aa the final touch. RAVTSN- 
HILL, who drat, pretended that he 
bad brought a plan* to Stewart, 
frankly admit* that he In acting a& 
Buckley's agent Knually frankly and 
unexpectedly, however, be tella 
Siewiirl trial he l* out for hU own 
ends in the entire affair 
NOW READ ON: 

14 A V. EN EI I LL 

poured another drink milling 
"Naturally. I've delved Into this 
business during the pnat two days, 
after T discovered the buu' of tlM' pot 
Air* grist to the mill, yTurnw. Who 
known but what ihere might be n 
llttlo business here far industrious 
old Ravenbill? About, the Atrike, old 
chap You and McGinn both know 
where It Is?" 
"Of course," 

Then why w&*ie your time with 
McGinn? Why consider him at «117" 

"That touches on something you're 
not equipped to grasp.'" wild Court, 
bluntly. • A little detail of loyalty, 
rm counting Skinner in. All the 
way." 

"A noble -sentiment. But uuppose 
Buckley — I nit-an. up pane the magis- 
trate decider to k^p McCfinn In 

"Ill get his proxy and record him 
as joint discoverer " 

"Suppoae yuu can 1 ! even see him V 
Ridiculous, Child-Ion Buckley 
inny control Ibe mni(lEtrate'« court; 
hla Influence enn'f. ifo any hiKher. 
With an a Itomcy, armed wlLn a 
writ of hubeofi corpu*— — " 

KnWhlilll noddad. "You'fp it giDod 
player. Stewurt. dammr If 
ymi aren't.' J Kdmlre you, sir. Ye*, 
oven your lnwlu to McGinn remote 
a» that aorl of thina moy be from 
my ftumprriuTwion" 

"Thank you." Court grlpptid the 
iirme of ln> cbulr, preparing hi riae. 
An>thlnit rlw. Ravenhlll?" 

"1 would sugfteat, alter you've 
talked to McGinn, that you accept 
MLeb Canby'n invitation. I mean, to 
John her house party ai Skyline 
Lake." 

Why should 17" 

Well" — Ravenhlll £preud Mis 
hnutb In n (^inllhchtaJ ueninre — 
"ihor h»*c a good chnf. > know And 
u well-iitocked cellar. Also, at the 
Hucfcl<T T ii'wir:i,:. — tuned up, 
iitiiipned wtih the iiiippllea you nuer.l- 
Bad, and with, oil and motor warm 
-there's * rme-cnblh nhip. Shr'A 
:m ilntitic Into the wind — which hap- 



pens to be blowing ham the 
north to-plfbL" 

Momen tartly , aft Court 
looked into Ravimhill r f> eyai, 
a taeetloiu; nuuk shifted m 
little; a peraon of force was huyand; 
glim, unused, ctudanlc. 

"Wliat do you mean. RaTcnhlll? 
It's Buckleys flhlp." 

"Not (Julie C^bt- between our- 
selves. Buckley thLnkr, IL is. I hap- 
pen to have title to It." 

Ravenhlll drew a sheaf of papum 
1mm kfl Inner pOCkHi Ive ^litl tWO 
I'Tii. r .i Cr>urt : 'in- attested Lhe 
intruder of the ship- Cuun earn- 
pareil Die *r1al numbera with the 
da la tn his own m k r bunk r mi u 
Aftjtto Alrwxy.i U> J. H. L. Haven- 
hill The aecond woe tbe r hip's. C.A 
InHperrion eerttfjetttr and llcejic*'. 
alao jKaued to Ravenhlll. A detail 
caufthl Court'* eyes; Not ohe in- 
ApvcUd chute, but two. were Included 
in (iir ccrtUled equijimeut "One 
(or Ravenhlll, eri?" 

"Niituraily. One mu;kt butter one's 
bread, what?" 

■Thar.'* OOt When I fly. Ull be 
akine." 

"Wrong." frald Ravehhm. -Youll 
f*y with me. or not at oU Accept 
lhat na rKfinin- I know whereor I 
S*ak" 



The Auslrohon Women^ Weekly 



"And Lf I were fool enough fn lake 
a chance— yau being wklltng to 
double cross me aa quickly ai Buck- 
ley— what'* your prte*?' 1 

-whnn ifealUur *lt,h a KeniJeinan 
ol Atich InlcgTlty mid nlt-round 
■spnrtlriR insi.lncu, oa witness your 
intepeal In that bewluakcred iiv. U ;,- 
McOinn— li'x sare to leave fiuch 
caatirra lo ynur ■ • w r--. n . t'm *ure 
yrnj wouldn't tm niggardly." 

Court looked down at htm. out- 
wardly Jtlolld. hul with an inner tur- 
moil of Impatience, resentment and 
longing. HI* rutentment wan hot 
directed towards Ravenhlll -ju mush 
oa toward?! the towering hipirr whose 
puppet Ravenhlll obviously wu- 
• >i.! cither actually believe that lie 
wan wo blind fix to walk Into AUch 
n pal|mble l.rnp? Yet Um< pit* Lure of 
Ihr plane persisted: Fuelled tuned 
up, Ha uIljmA powerful HON- | Kiln ted 
toward.i the north 

"111 keep It in mind Thanka." 

Court emrrgi*!] Into the lobby and 
almomt inUi the arm* of tt Lroopcr 
nlH.tkmi*d there He wa* f* bm»d- 
fealured, d to Lid man, be drew him- 
self up and clicked hi heela. 
"Trooper Cameron. Ueulenant 



McBain ueiit mc over, olr Y<»j 
wnnt«| lo vlfilt the gaol?" 

"Yes." «ald Court "Juiit a 
moment, though." He puowd 
at the desk and instructed the 
ck'rfc Lo het'v* 1 nn eyt on hit. higua^e. 
He"d be hack later, though he might 
not register There *iu> a chance 
that he would be pulling out to- 
night. "Right. Cameron lead of! " 

A gaol attendant led lhe way down 
it witrmlr healed bin aomtrc baae- 
tncnl corridor «nrf batted Court hi 
a long narrow room, npparently n 
vlaitor*" mum. whi-rr prisohcrft were 
furced lo talk m callers under ob- 
servation and wpJi a si* -foot, frtri^l- 
hnm^l romdor tM'tween, 

"Wail. Can t I *fie McGinn Done! 
In hti L-etl.'" Court asked. 

"florry. *ir. Thl* In Uip usual 
place unlcu 1 - you're his. attorney." 

'Trn not hif ntinmcv, but Ttn 
cerliilnly entitled to talk tn b3tn m 
private Phone Lieutehaiii Mi 1 Bam. 
pleaJKi Better all II. let me talk to 
him." The Hauler nodded. "Watt 
here, jut I'll phone " 

He came back lireaently "Lieu- 
tenant McBain Eayn ll'n all right 
you can are htm tn thr cuuraeliorK' 
mom, One motxKmt. air." 
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H t: p i f i« n 

triroutth thr grille mid on down thr 
corridcr. Krom the dtnlance. re- 
eL-hoUig dawn the gWjomy ball, carnr 
the sound of argument, bellowtnn 
and ['luliiin- It a truck plrouurtch 
on Oourt'n ear; after the stilled, pre- 
rlftr and duutile-iMlged pJirawa thai 
Imd cwuilled him thus far lhe booni- 
Ing voice of Skinner Muinu. was 
RheereAt mujiic. 

"More talk Is it? Ill talk to no- 
body I wouldn't talk lo my own 
UrflJidmcither. . A gentleman, eh? 
JiiM tell the gentleman, with my 

ci^mpllmenta^ H This portion wn> 

Itirtd. Then, following a murmur 
from the fouler: "St*warl? Why 
didn't you aay jw. ye dun wit? Fcrtch 
hhn In then Oh. the coun- 

ftellors' room. Fawncy thatl" This- 
in djmjjiuendij, Skuiner'a feet were 
on the ground again He ntghed gua- 
tlly- "Okay Bottleraue. Let a go." 

Cuurt wot In better mood when the 
gnolrr oamf) ftir him; even till* re- 
mote contact with Skinner was like 
g tonic. There *tt» nothing hidden 
ur obscure about Skinner; he wua 
like the foropn ol Nrtture Maiolf— 
blunt, unadorned. meaaurabV. 1( 
came to Court iiuddenly Unit thr 
Intricate nnd dl^henrtenlnR dilemma 
In which he wus ennieahed was nt> 
onry on the surface. Uke Skinner, 
the bauc fncU were there, un- 
changed. The enemy had revenJei' 
hi* streiiMth. which wai nn »dtm> 
tage; they— he and Skuin^r — luul 
oa yet revealed iMithlUK- concedeil 
nothhig. 

■ii.'- ■ '.. 1 1 .>-'.!■• i room waft de- 
aiitn«d for pTlTiicy, a fact T,h«.l added 
furtner m Court's injunting 
faction A ateeUihtathcd door 
opened upon a small ante-room: be- 
yond wns. another door. equall> 
Imavy. equally bound- resisting Thb; 
second door wo* open; through it 
Court saw Skinner seated on a steel 
bench flanking ihe opposite wall 

Skinner did noi leap up the in- 
stant OovH came Into view: h« dla- 
dained to snow emotion In an 
enemy's presence "HI. Court! Come 
nn tn— ai soon as you've booted out 
that misfit beside you." He glowered. 
' Get Kofng. funny face. And no li» 
tening at kayholea. mind you. Re- 
member, gentlemen an? con v tins tn'," 

TTie gaoler added fires to their feud 
by diawBarding him utterly. "I'll 
rluse the outer door, air," he told 
Court. "Tt can't b,. ojirned from th*- 
Inside, but when the interview'* over, 
kindly pms? ituL butum there, tt 
eoiuids out at my station, ni come 
immediately." 



M.HE Knolrr with- 
drew, the doll cUntrjng of the clos- 
ing iloor re-echoed hollowly, Court 
listened for thr sound of departing 
rootalepa. hut heard mine. "Veah. 
ItV wund-proof. all right.™ aaid 
Sklnnftr. "Close Lhe ante-room door 
and we're eare an a cliurch. How are 
yr. tud?" 

TTiey gripped hand* ln silence, 
neamiiig; then both lowered to the 
bcnclL 

Skinner *m barked 1mm ed lu tel v 
upon n profane n ceo nut at the events 
lending up to his iirresl. Time had 
hunjj heavy on his hands while 
waiting for Cnurt. he had met old 
cronies, thirstier and mora "litakey" 
than himself. One thing hnd led 
lo another, an usual: yet he. Bkuuier. 
WDOM have kept htmaeif well In 
hand except for the appeuranre of 
rertRln eut-throatn — henchmen ni 
Buckley's, of rourse. a foul plot— 
who had first drunk his Uquur nnd 
then invited annihilation by canting 
aspersions on the memory oi swift- 
water StewHrt. 

Thlfc hod been too mueh Tlu en 
■.uing ahambles had spread rum and 
desolation along the highway* and 
byvaycol Atlirrum. he, Skinner, had 
laid out his opponent* like carp, he 
had wakened up. m-vertlwleaa. in 
thr gaol 

"And they've beicn pestering me" 
Skinner concluded. "Once they had 
mc lucked up and backed ln(o a 
entiKT with no help in rught. thev 
lit on me iikc n swarm nl tktiu 
But 1 told nm wliere lo hemi tk 
Gimme a llAlit." 

' Wru> t watered youT" said Court . 
sympathetically. fumblLng for a 
match. 

"Buckley, of ctnirw And Mo»iiin 
And that rcmlttanDe man, Raven- 
hlll. Yeoli. even MIm Dorothy. D"yau 
kiiuw what Huekley olTered me. if 
I'd tell him where tlu- strike was? 
A hundred Uinuaand, cold c«sl) 
And n >iiliil diacoverer's claim " 

Court grinned Did you u-11 
htm?" 

Pteote turn Id Poge 12 




"Must ytiu 
be no soured 
and Mivnffe? 
Isn't there any 
hope left?" Dolly 
asked, and Court 
said reluclan tin . 
"You're right." 



ings North 



By R. o. Case 
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JSad-Tempered 

GARDENIA 



Complete Short 




Mim Garland iti a tantrum, 
choking hack a ftcream, wan 
very different from Ming Garland in a swim xuit, 
looking sweetly demure. 



/ #T.L TOfldh ill LIU* studio 
/ m led to Mr Henri rmeai'* 
f* / m off lite Thj,' knrbe-ij 
_^^L ';1ieet.i. the prop shads, 
the fiDVer brri- the- 
administration building with Its 
fiasi. '.hp we-iuta' building Willi iti 
flag all, the bungalows for til] the. 
director* and all the titers, even I hi' 
hugi sound stagiui, even the two 
•tone towcr.v and the atone brltler- 
which connected Uieni were pre- 
liminary, were kHdlnv! up. 

Mi Heiirlu,ue7.'fl ofTlee waji set in a 
square mnrtik' building which was 
ael in n field There wasn't any- 
thing beyond, tor thin wan the end. 
Die lllt!lnnl.e In fi great room lis 
floor covered with thickness and 
Miftur^. IU great desk cleared mid 
with everything always done. Mr 
Henrlqucr. reclined in a cushioned 
high-backed chuir with hia eyes 
shut, for Mr Henriqurr was always 
tlml He Mave and save He hud 
given and given lor year* and where 
Had it cut him to? A marble bunga- 
low set Li it field with iioilihiit. ur- 
yrmrt. Mr Hcnrlqun. n thirty- 



four yearn old and hail prai-LH.nl; 
nothing to live fur 

There they sat — Mr. Henrique: 
and Mis* Bonnie Garland, the sla.- 
whieh rrom indifferent material hi 
tmi iimcle Miss Garland looked al 
lier face m . little guld-mnunte.: 
mirror — at her rtKht eyebrow at fir: 
left eyebrow, at her lorehead. Ihv 
right cheek, her left cheeK tier now 
her upper Up. her lower Up mill hi" 
chin AJtrr one had finished look- 
in*- at her face. Mini aarlaim 
opened her mouth and taikcii In 
at her leetli which Mr Hennqiu 
had had so quick!) anil painfull'- 
itralKhteneri. at her tonffue: ami 
eonttnulnu (oriher duwn Mlas Oar- 
land Interrupted the silence as at* 
examined the Inalile. of Iter throat 

to my gently. "A-ah " 

Mr Henriquct, opening his eveL- 
looked hi ihc cellltw » U li mlsM 
be drifting away above him 

"I didn't speak." said MUy Out 
land mildly 'I wiu )u»i Kir; i 
gargling " 
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When a lovely film star became 
too temperamental, her husband 
tried a novel cure . . . little dream- 
ing the effect it would have 



' V nu tp nor. only bad - trra pi red 
but you're dumh," --aid Mr Hm- 
riqu«. ~WTiar. you need is to be 
beaten up." 

■Then why ilim'l yciu lirftl me 
up?" i ki i Mis* Garland 

"Not her* T can't," said Mr Hen- 
rique* "Too much plush Whm 
I'd need would be a buck alley nod 
a duii " 

"Bealdet*. you're not mil enouiih." 
wild Mis* Garland mildly 

Mr Henrique* grew grim around 
the mouth Miiw Garland yawned 
Miss Garland had a very white >. is: 
itreat brown rye*, a slight but ex- 
relient figure, and youth— bcwllder- 
injf. CWWHThi. rude, clear-eyed and 
incredible youth Ml. Garland wju 
twenty-three year* old, but, In a 
swimming putt, she could took de- 

i [ll ■<. ■ -i:r,. 

"I'm afraid we have reached u-n 
irrnHLs.se." .»«ld Miaa Garland, amilintf 
brightly, 'Tor I retime to go on from 
i-rv I don't like any id the things 
I've sot as thfil' arc. I'vl< worked 
and slaved for three years and what 
do I get? Just more of the same." 

"You ran t, net. anywhere without 
work And aCa-uini;."" aflld Mr. Hen- 
rique*:. "Look it me. I've worked 
and xlaved and now I'm on Che top. 
Where Vf:r 1 |uuk is down. Limk at 
me." 

"I'm Wtrd of Looking at you." paid 
Mr.' G or J and . 

"Yuu don's ice me often lately," 

.11:1? Mr. Henrkjuez. 

Any nme i we you lately," said 
MLbo Garland. "Is too often." 

Mr Henrlquej! lay back lb his 
great rhnlr nnd luokeri tit hii float- 
ing n-JluiR. Mr. Henrique?, wan very 
tired. There were 
brawn ahndnws 
beneath his eyes 
Mr Henriqucx was 
In looks slight. 
__ffc and rneu- 
ryloui.lv (In*!, but 




he Was *n inch or so nhort of Mh* 
linrJantl when they stood up to- 
gether, lately they hfldn'1 -;ioori up 
Logtiiher Both of them had seen 
tO that. 

1* riot," continued Bonnie Gar- 
land, trying tor culm, the qufistlon 
of what 1 want sci much an It la 
lqe question of whnt I don't want 

"Whni dtml you want?'' 

Mist Garland stood up to 1rt.1t 
She threw out her arms She threw 
buck her lii'Ad She stamped her 
fret up tind down wry quickly, one 
afler Lhe other, aeveral Omea. Hold- 
ing her throat in berth hnnds. xi\* 
choked back a sereum. Mr. Henrl- 
tam watched her tn silence. This 
Was thit baglfininff of a tantrum. 
Thin wim the way a be went nn. Mr 
Henrlquez knew by heart her whole 
procedure He knew all the afters 
to Mla« Bonnie Garland and every 
one of them made him very rued 

"Look." he said quickly. "Linen. 
Subdue yournell for a minute and 
itiiten U roe We've- been together 
for three yeara now. I pick you 
out ol a bad jilrture and I send lor 
you and I develop yog, I teach you 
how to stand, to walk, to eat. to 
drew to dunce, to ride — 

'Don L nay *wlm.' cried MLi« Gar- 
land. tUbduiiiK heraeir with :ifT;- 
culty. ' AJrttBdy f could nwim,"' 

■'All ritrht. You could kwim 1 
uiuiht you aoelfty. Whrn you came 
to mfr you held your fork In your 
j'iBhl hand and your knife in your 

im." 



' I wiu lfttt-honded ' Jiaid Bonnie 
Garland nminnuhly. "1 wh* born that 
way/' 

"All rutht I miborned ynu, I 
made you eaT. like A lady. I made 
;ir.\ lirnucLruJ 1 fueit ffl] In love 

with you— me. In love— is that n 
'.II.,-! ' From n common little dniey 

I made you into the frardenka of the 
acrvcti, but If you are Ured of thtruju 
as they are now, aj am T T cant, 
fiud you a dlreuUit t.hat. you don't 
wont lu scratch out hu eye Whui 
do you want?" 

"Preedum." said Sannie Garland 
largely, whvIuk her arnut. "Indepen- 
dence. Peace. To work nomewhere 
without you." 

"All right," said Mr. Hennquwe 
uirLinLly. "They're your*. Three 
years n*jo when I looked i\t you 1 haw 
tirlGht- colored llghta. Rand In hand 
we wrrr yoliui to conquer the wuiid 
But in three yean* too much hnx 
hnppetKrd to Bit lLIIl l lluU'iun: ha- 
happened tn you." 

" 1 ueli ie v e.u a i.ardom , "' Abe uid 
maRnHlc:enUy. "I made you u ndJ- 
Ilflnaire." 

"I vu u mmionaire when I met 
yuu." tutld Mr. Henrlquez wearily 
He beat his hn-u.-l He touched fatt 
twarL "NathUut ha* hap|)cneU to 
yau here," tn- said, "and I am getting 
pretty tlird ol you wllxiKi'tiier And 

II I tfet tired or sonu-ohe first, the 
public get* tired of her next. So," 
Mud Mr Hearlquwt deliberately. I 
11 m KOlns tD l*?t yt3u out." 

SheAtOTHl there urrtttted m inuLnm. 
her mouth hair open, hat Jftw 
droiiped. 

''I am nick of gardening ," iwid Mr. 
tlenrlmiez deliberaiely. "1 am ftlrk 
Oi bad tempers, Nobudj who knoWh 
you like* you." 

"Frank Deenraj likes me" 

-Who w Prank Deerinip? A poor 
untor with a face like a valentine. 
Even Ida eyebrow*; arch." 

"Tile public adore* me," iiBltl MIsa 
GnrEand. 

'They don't know you. How much 
money have you in your own name?" 

"Plenty," oaid MLip Garland .softly, 
looklnjf down at him with her eytyi 
il their Widest, "Plenty." 

"Doh't look at me like that." F -Rtd 
Mr HenriqueJL "If* too late. You 
should have looked ftt me like that 
lan l week, last year." 

Tin looking through yon to u 
chance ol happiness, peace." *aid 
MLnh CiHrlanri '"Why nhoulrf 1 Inok 
tA ii Dtllr man like you?" 

Mr. Henrique* rone Irom his chair. 
Hi' wri', |mle xfiy xnxr, vers quier 
1 am blK," he auld "I am big. Only 
in hurl) heelf- have you the Bdvnn- 
tage or me by an Inch '' 

"Do yau mean IL. Bcn7" afikrd 
HoniLLe ("mrUinrt "L^ 11 nvi-r 9 Are 
wo throuRh?" 

"Por three years I have been wait- 
ing for you tn grow up rind reulute 
>*«ur poeMblUtlfM." x&iti Mr, Henri- 
quct. "but you haven't, r truess be- 
Dkttn you can't And ir you enn'ti 
I'm tlirmurh. Professionally, you are 
out." 

Mr Henrlquez alwuyi. logical. 
llli idea* huruf one U|«m annther 




Sometime* after she had gone to bed in the poor little flat the would tie awake 
for hours storing out into the darkness and crying softly- 



Outride the oflloe Bonnie Garland 
Atopped brhkly along the hall. 
■Oood-bye. Mlas Anduwon." she 
nailed In cheerfully through ttuf ftftt 
*ecretary'n doorway. "I'm le«LViJUi." 

The first serretnry looked up in 
*urprise. "Leaving. Mra. ftenrlqur/.?" 
Ahe >.ald. "Fnr wherr'?■ - 

"Oh, I don't knrtw." Mid BonDJe 
Oarland. h.nil1]nK brightly, "JtHt 
Ira VI tut— for stood, " 

By the time Boulilr hud nirpped 
into her town ear there was h 
Lng tn the maible bungnlow. The 
beep, were oui.clavittV Wlien the 
: rcorirl secretary and thr third L-ecre- 
tary were through telling the now* 
tu other secretaries in the ndmlnlii- 
tratlon building, the telephnme ftuls 
hegan to call up wtnn friends ul thcii 
own out&lde the Btuitlo 

" Say. Bonnie Garland U OUT- 
Aharp and sudden . canned, and 
by him You don't believe It? 

Neither do I, but anyway It hap- 
pened He threw her out himself 
, . . Bodily? Well, &he wu ubte 
to wulk to her car . Of course 

ihe'A til married to him. It only 
happened this mnrnSiiK. You run't 
get a divorce an quick as nil that 
t.JSif! a Pre.-ident? Pn-nldrnUi 
can't throw oui their wlve^ nn ac- 
count of because of the voters- In 
hit Job he's bigger thnn the Presi- 
dent because, you see, he's unham- 
pered Tr.ll Jean, UK), Jean 
worahlpH the ground that bad-tem- 
pered gardenia grnwa in." 

Over luncheon (Ablcn. Over driuj- 
nUiXi* lunch countt-rfl. Over the radio. 
In all the HfterncHin pnperr,, "Himnjr 
GRTlnnd DKnUHKed by Hunbnnd" 
GflrclenU Oeosea Ui Bloom." 

After «he lert Mr. Ffcnnquez 
ajavrtpd for on hour in hi* private 



H&juique3 would knit on her sweater 
and c.lu'% irutn and think Once or 
twloe *he had turned on Liu? radin 
vwy HOltly after Mr Henriqucz had 
gone uputalns, but the butler, under 
nrdtfn from wbove, had come Into 
the great llvlrut-rQuni furty by aUUy 
—where Mrs. Henrique/, her knit- 
ting and her radio made a 3mn.ll cpot 
at brl£htne«n in the gloom and had 
turned olf the radio. 

"The master l* trying U> steep," 
the butler had aaid. 

This wo* al tlie city house. Thure 
wae alrw a ranch hou/i? in 1 ju:.i Valley 
to which Mr. Henrlquez (jecn&lonally 
went to look at iJls blooded horses. 
Mr Henrlquez iwver did anyLhlng 
ahrjut hh hcimei. He never rude 
them or exhibited them or notd them. 
When he wa* at ttie ranrh he Just 
jial on the lence and looked at thr 
hnr&e& and nccaslonnlly one of the 
horses might took up ut him cvnd 
perhaps draw near to Mr Henrique*, 
W Julent. <ti solitary, m immobile on 
hla fence, and nose about him for 
iiutar And any horae that noned 
kbQut Mr. Henrique^ for auenr got 
It. He wui a lnnrty man. 

When Mr. Henrliiur/. came home 
to dinner that night he asked for 
his. wife. 

"Mrs. Henrique?, ha-* gone, dir." 
,<mld the EnffUrh butler. "Three or 
four hoiii.i ago. air Mte. Henrlquez 
tnok with her n bag. thr square sort 
of hog called In America, I believe, 
the suite***. She summoned a taal 
and left no nddre&s " 

"Very well,' 1 said Mr Henrlqut'K. 
dlgeatLng thla, "111 eat off a way " 

Mr Hftnrlques ste flOtne dlnneT 
and went bed early, o<; tuiuiil By 
ten o'clock the great houae. except 
for the servants' quarters,, iu dark- 



By Louise Kennedy Mabie 



like letters In a word, tike links In 
n rhnin When he had made up bis 
mlhd. he had mado up hi* mind 
They faced each nther ftr.rTH A the 
deak and each of them wan pule. 
Tlir dark -.hndow beneath his dark 
eye* atood nut H ?aliuil hla paleneaa. 
Her lipntlrk Iwked llhe puinf, on a 
monk 

"All right.' she sam against the 
hurjrlnu nf the bewi. agatuat tlie 
bussing In hw ram and the pound- 
ing of her heart;. "Have It your 
Wu> Ben. You always have" 

She held her hand arrmu the denk 
iu him but he would not w It Be 
turned away and. walking l.o n win- 
now iodked out It. had been n hnl 
•lUJrimer The ocean breeze had failed 
Evrrythum wfu> burned brown 



gymnMium Mr Henrlquez on the 
Itarallel bars, on Llie flybig ring*, 
Jogginj* up unil down on his electrlr 
hor*ft. wa* n iad and inneJy figure 
Mr Henrique/, wa*. bo high Up that 
he hudn'l many friend* He »fw --ihy 
He liked h» rfad about Lincoln. He 
wf-nt to bed early. At home he kept, 
great Mate— an SnRhnh butler an 
oiAislani butlrr. a handy man, two 
cooks, two ehnufTrtira, five nmlds 

Mi.. Henrlqoes could k il hi the 

evening wmpprd in EnhJe nr chin- 
chilla, but unleim there was a prr- 
I'alW utter which Mr Henrique hud 
to entertain * party Mrj. Henrique^, 
when her weary day's work woj- done, 
ipimlly stopped m home too. and 
everything won pretty dull After 
Mr Henrique* went tn bed Mrc 



Mr. Hetulquer lay to hit bed and 
listened 10 the sound of ears in the 
distance, tn laughter io thr dhtaiu'e. 
to screarrtfl from a awtmnurm pnol 
Ln Ll» distance; but for some reason 
he couldn'l net tn ateep, m he got 
up again nnd. wrapiwd In his least 
magnificent bathrobe, he went bare- 
hvil.ed down Ibv f.taii>. and filched 
on the hl|[h liittiL% tin the ltv)ng-rDom 
Forty b> alxty. the nxnn stood forth 
—French Kofa*. Aubuawan ru^, Rratid 
ui ui" the lamoni Htalue fi Love In 
u iLklH 1 Uir painting hy Retnbr&ndt 
tn a rilmdnw Ikjx lighted from above, 
a '<■'"■' of tablu nnd ehnlrs and. m 
the fartheai comer. Q radio T*\ \)iv. 
DomH Mr Henrique/ Advanced Shi 
hud [en. her knltnnn Lian hanulng 
on her chair thMrlp lie enuld ^er 



her sweater partly unrftvelled — she 
had btieh gotng back tu pick up some 
loat stitches — her brown irveater, that 
dull color which Mr. Henr Lques 
abominated for her and had for- 
bidden. Several wenea they had had 
over 11.: knitting, over thia color, 
but ituj had peralsUid. disnbeyeil 

"You can buy on* thuusond s=weat- 
erji, two thousand ■Vaa4e¥a> > ' he had 
said. "Why don't you. evenings, alt 
hej'e and improve your uilndT" 

"I do While I kniT r think I 
plan things 1 th.uue.iu up ttiut love 
scene with Frank Ueerlns ui 'Locked 
Out," ritting here kn)tUng. H 

"You couldn't think up that love 
aeene with Dcerin*. Thtit love neene 
wru. OK JenkinA thought up thnt 
love scene." Mr Henrlqiu 1 / had ml id 

"Jenkiru. directed it." she; had said 
cnlmly "I ihouglu 11 up ' 

Once Mr llenrlqueit had actually 
loJcen away lier knitunn ban and 
had put a handsome copy of "Rumf-o 
and JuUcl" an her chair by the radio. 
But the next nlifht when he went 
to look, "Romeo and Juliet" was 
back pi its place cm the library nhelT 
and her knitting bag, ao unugl. wn> 
harafing nn her rhftir 'IVuIhW 
Mr Henrlquez didn't touch, httr knit- 
ting bag. 

She bad Uift |l She had left him. 
Except profcAfiionolIy, tip had not 
Intended her to leave him. 

The next morntrut Mr. Heririnura 
came tntn hia afflce with a slight 
cold. "Walking around burr looted 
last night," he explained to Miss 
Anderson. "Get, me ,-ome shaft for 
a cold." 

Bottle* were sent for, D'nea. and, 
as he worked, Mr. Henrlquez sampled 
them all Later he railed up three 
major ,'. 

"Hello. Harry," he said "Tblg Is 
Ben. About Bonnie. X hod to let 
her out an account of her not fitting 
Into our present vchedule 1 hate 
to admit we are not up to your cuss* 
production, Horry, but we don't it 
precon t mm 1! a ntor of Garland's 
niiisniniiir and. Harry, you do." 

"Kr— yea, Ben." oaid Harry, "That 

la. Ben tfo, 1 hate to say Lt 

Ben, but we cun'l mke Garland U*- 
caune she's got tlie name of being 
bad-t*mperrd with the cameramen 
and the help and we k*ol eooiiK'ti 
trouble with the help as It in." 

"She's tioL bttd-lompered nitty Ihr 
help." aaid Mr Henrlquez. "She - * 
onlv bad-tempered with me That 
wan n private name I na\r her." 

Ovw the phone Mr Henrique* 
efliild Mel Hurry nbnig ■•Prtvale 
wtntr\ aronhd. said Harry 

feebly 

Pleow turn to Poqo 14 
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She told herself that she was 
only trying to help him, but 
she would never have carried 
out her crazy scheme if he had 
not been so very handsome , * <■ 



f 9 FTE ytrJ swan strongly 
V# ■ wddmt the racing current 
m of I he erect. Every now 
M and then &he lifted bar 
head from the water, shook 
the Hashing drops from her hair, tnd 
laughed Not that then* wu* ony- 
thing particular to laugh at. She 
did it for the very good reason that 
she was enjoying heraeH. 

On the if r race of the Utile hotel, 
which rati right down to the creek, 
stood n young man. Six foot three 
of him. In old grey flannel troUHein 
and n fishernian'ii Jeroey He looked 
mt the lauijhltii; sdrl and then, etch- 
ing her eye. stared quickly away 
over the marahes to the North Sea. 

He knew her name, nothing mow 
Diana Royltr. They had exchanged 
the usual "^Oood mornings'" and an 
oacAfilorui comment on the weather 
She Knew his nam*, too Liston Pelr- 
lejgli She had looked it up In the 
hotel reHiotfir 

At the moment, towards the end 
ol September, there were not more 
than hall a. doznti people In the 
pine? The season, if such a spot 
muLd he said to have a season, was 
over. A thin man with a beard, 
studying the movements oi blrdr. on 
the bland, two old ladies wrapped up 
tn identical ruga, a Cambridge don 
who slept most o! his time. Diana 
Roylr and Listen I"airleigh That 
wan all 

There seemed llo reason to Diana 
why the young matt should b* there. 
He did nothing except disappear 
down Uir creek in the evening and 
fi&b from a small motor-boat, alone; 
u/* seemed to Iter the laaiest man she 
bad ever come across, his name 
founded like mm e thing out Of a 
novel, and he looked tike it, too. 
Like ones Idea ..r n Viking But. 
there the thing ended. A duller young 
man she had never known. 

She Telt an absurd wrwation uf 
annoyance with the man "Why 
don't you come to?" she shouted 
"It s lovelyl " 

He shook his head and smiled, then 
turned and went hack Into the hotel. 
He had n nice smile, thought Diana 
What on enrth was the matter with 
him? It was quite ludicrous to im- 
agine that a mnn like that couldn't 
swim. Perhaps he had a had heart 
or Bometfaing. But he obviously 
hadn't. Why think about him at 
ail? He was clearly a washout 

She vent an thinking about him, 
sitting on the terrace. One of the 
old ladies. after an in terminable 'u. 
with her rug. settled herself In a 
deck-chair beside her "I heard you 
aak that young man to swim," said 
the old lady, very sad, tan't it?" 

■'Why'" aaked Diana "Ta h* Ulcr 
something?'' 

The old lady shook her head, "Oh, 
on li s ironic than that ... In a 
way." 

Diana flicked the ash oil l>er 
cigarette. "That sound* very mys- 
terious." she said 

"If I had n boy.*' .-.am the old lady. 
"I think I would rather that he was 
ill than . . ." She broke atL "It 
wax one of the hahermen luld nut," 
she went on. "The one they call Biw 
Eddie The one with the curly hair, 
you know. AH the men on the bunch 
laugh at him It'* jnnt that he hasn't 
any courage T suppose he can't help 
it Only, men aren't allowed not to 
help it, an? they? Not rhnt particular 
thing. I mean- He** afraid of the 
water. He's even afraid of that little 
motor-boat of hi--;, so Big Eddie saj f, 
He won t. take it over the bar, He 
nay* he doecn'1 understand much 
about, boat*. Big Eddie told him 
there weren't any fifth Lhii aide of 
ihe bar Thorp nevrr liavf 1 been. But 
he said hr dldn t rnlnd, He'd rather 
tsM take the boat out to soa Big 
Kridlf was rather rude about It. t 
think U's rather sail, don't you?" 

Hotlen; s«m Dtanit "I suppose 
there* Just something sort of ml;;-,- 
tng . . .** 



I""- ""' 



"I'm aJraJd he can't be very clever 
either," .said the old IttUv. "Hitting 
(Lining for Uo\m where he ftttMrij 
Tbtire aren't any ilsh!" 

"U doesn't Kjund terribly brainy," 
agreed Diana. 

Bhe pulled her bathrobe round 
her und went upstairs to change. 

So t&id wai It She wondered 
whether he knew what Big Eddie 
and the longshoremen were saying 
obciut him. She guessed imL R-eaUy 
atupid pimple are iaved n good dv**! 
of that kind of misery She Law him 
at lunch. It struck Iiot again what 
a mngnlltcuritly built creature M 
was. As the old lady had said, It 
was rather sari. 

After dinner nhe heard the chUif 
al his nmtnr aa he set on" down the 
creek for bis abiurd flRhlri* at the 
mouth, where there were no flah 

Hh* felt an unwilling lntei'est in 
the man; it annoyed her. Any nat- 
ural girl, aeeing hun for the first 
time, would be interested in blm He 
ought to wear » label. "Not up to 
;.;imp]'\" or Homelhtng of the kind. 
He was a walking falsehood. 

The net I morning he wo» reading 
hi* paper on the terrace A little 
devil of obstinacy entered WJ.o D'mnx 
She went and w-i beside him. 

"Have any luck last night?" she 
afked. 

To tier asrtuniabtneni hp teemed 
quite unrtiuonablY startled. Ye.=j, 
startled «u the only word. 

'Luck?" he crchoed. "I'm afraid 
I don't know what you mean." 

'The fl*h." she jsaid. and he drew 
a long breath. Now why. nhe asked 
bentt&j slwuld a simple question like 
that rattli! the man? He must br 
am jibBOIute bundle of nerves 

l Otv ytak" he was Baying. "The 
fialv. No. I didn't have any luck" 

"There aren't any there, yon know," 
sht *aid "There never have been. 
Not thla Aid* of the bar." she added 
wickedly. 

"It will be better when there's nti 
moon, ' he said. 

"Do you think an?" 

He nodded 

"So that's what you're Wilting 

for?" 

"Yes," he answered gravely, "that's 
what. I'm waiting tar." 

"Why don't you go over the har?" 
nhe asked. "That's where the fish 

h>.'. - ' 

'I don't like to do that," he re- 
plied- "I think It's dangflrouE." 

He spoke without any embarrass- 
ment, and, in a way. she couldn't 



Unrequited 

And af my tiff I ?iw you 

Eocft row/ dawn, each brwctjfd 
breeze, 

Hach pruriij itnuf'r af afmand 
Irer 

Whirh n/oKomi every tyring 

for me. 

The Witrmih of 6ft and 

homely, latk, 
ih\- frftwurei fvund 10 

btishland walk. 
The tptfl of unforgnnen 

h/jns 

Kept tn'e by one remembered 

kt&t. 

t he&c are mu rreaturrt and 

I hem j/f to oqu a'hi/r yet 

VOu hvv i 
/ Aland with eager hands 

htaped hrvh 
Whiit yrju, alot. but pav> mt 

by. 

— Soniij Hardie 



2The Big fish 



help adrnirlns hlln for It. Shr had 
thought that he wmjld try to bluff 
her Bhv felt unnrcuuntubly a little 
ashamed af herwlf. Shr henwlf had 
taken u fllteen-f<MJt aaUlng-boai over 
the bar many times, yet he thought 
it rlungrtrotLi He aald «o quite 
simply, as if completely uninterested 
In the opinions of other people about 
hint- There must tn> some truth In 
the idea that, moral courage was 
admrMilnri entirely different from tli* 
phydiicaL 

Hlir Trlt a little unromfortablr. 
Slie wulwd that she had never given 
way to the temptation of probing at 
! i H mah. 

Tben was one thing about him 
anyway. He dnl not seem in tiie 
least conscious or hi* Rood looks She 
wished ah* didn't want to look at 
him bd much. It was silly Bhe 
wasn't a ^Lihoohrirl. She'd belter 
go for a long walk or something 
Stie hulf rtwe frnm Rtf chair. 

"Don't go." he mllo quietly, "unlete 
you've soniething better to do 

"Nor she answered, rathej- feebly, 
"I've nothing batter to do" 

"I Auppcjtn\" diiketl, "that you 
WOUidh^ care for u walk along the 
beach? i find tliesf? flshvimeii fel- 
low* ratlwr fun. They're ao won- 
derrutly \azy and pleaded with thtim- 
aelves. I sometimes think they've 
solved the problem of the right ami 
of life." 

"You'd, like to t>e n beachcomber, 
would you?" fee laughed. 

Half-way alon^ the little beach 
they came across Big EdcUe messing 
about, with a net. He grinned at 
them. 

"Any luck in. " night. Mr. Fair- 
lrlghV" he said. 

"No," answered the young man , 
and ajpun he said, "It will be better 
when there Iri no moon." 

"Think so?" said the fisherman 
■*I've been hert; forty yeam. and 
Ihcrr'h never been h (l*h I hi* aide 
at the bar save a crab or twu NOW, 
if you was to go over and keep »ouili 
alcing the aoast There's flahin' 
therr!" 

There was a malicious gleam in IHh 
liard blue eyes. 

Far the life of her. Diana could not 
tel I w hH-h af Ltie youne man. had 
noticed It or not. If he had. he 
m.ide- DC Mgn 



L"M not keen to 
go over the bar," he said, calmly, "I 
thtnk lt'& dangerous! " 

Diana felt hemcll bUwhlnf; Inr 
hun, To say a thing Ilk* that to 
Big Eddie! He couldn't have any 
pride at all 

"Why," began tru« n^hennan, "it's 
all buoyed fl'jf as plain ail UiP eiaut 
road) you'll catch nothing but a 
crab this jJde 

The young man smiled. "Mavbr," 
he answered, "but it's very nir^ and 
peatiflul this sidel" 

Aa they moved oft Dlann threw a 
look over her shoulder. Big EddlR 
wot laughing to hhnteif. Appar- 
ently hr't riimpanion noticed nothing. 
He was a very lucky young man. 
M It's a queer thing," he was Hiying, 
but they tell me that Big Eddie 
has, a lot of money sailed away here. 
He'a building those awful bungakrWfi 
over at tbr poim. Vou wouldn l think 
thay could tuck away all that during 
the ni*rt- m m a place like thut. would 
you?" 

'Of course,'' she answered. "1 sup- 
pose they llvp on very little." 

"t suppose that's It,"* he replied 

But she wasn't thinking about Big 
Eddie and bifi savings. a he W*l 
thmking wltnt an awful pity It was 
about Mr. Pau-lelgh. On the way 
bnck he .^uippKMi at Big Eddie's 
thirty-six foot boat lying high and 
dry an the shingle. He went over 
and looked at the engine, 

"Know anything about motors?" 
he asked. 

"I can drive one," anewered Diana. 
"Thfil's about aU" 

"I wotuIlt what that's for 1 ?" aaid 
the young man, and pointed U) a 
funiirl-Ulte contrivance in the neigh- 
borhood of the exhaust. 

"Some gadget or ottier," ah* aald 
She never could take very much In- 
terest In machlnrry- 

"Ckilnff fishing to-night?" 

"Yet" 

"What do you do down there?' she 
laughed 1, Are you writing a bonk? ' 

"No," he annvared, gravely, "flsh- 
tnn ' 



AJttfr dimier she henrri tii* chug 
of hla engine as he ml off down the 
creok. She found hereclf suddenly 
obMiived with the LleA'Jr* Uiat IJrtort 
Palrleigh should cross the bar to 
his boat He must do It. It seemed 
to her almost aa If the act of cross- 
ing Into the open sea would, some- 
how or other, aave him, 

:-'iu told hcroclf Chut her thougho 
were nonsonw, that there was no 
rea-Hon why shr slsuuld think about 
him at ail, thai the was nn idiot. 
But she could not put the thing out 
at bur mind. It wap only, sho nfi- 
Biired herseir. that Rho wanted 10 
help him again&t his - his In - 
ftrmity Nothing ul&e 

But. Diana waa ah hnnflal crearurv 
and. j't-r before she went to ateup, 
fllie murmiHitl lo herself . "It's, not 
that at all. and you know it I" 

The next morning, in spite of a 
more than usually strenuouti awlm, 
the desire to do something about 
Lis ton Falrlelgh remained. An idea 
came la her out of the blue. It 
seemed rattrer cudrilsh But, 
then, once hp conquered hb- tuvrve^t 
Again hhe lino to tell herself 
tliBt her motives were not purely un- 



aelfuih. She put tn* idea out ol 
lier mind and H MflU bock She 
laoked up the Lldei If they were 
wrong, she wouldn't have to give 
way to temptation. 

The tides served Shr- could do 
Jt. Oet over on the sands on the- 
other aide of the island. Then, when 
the tide ran in, she Wuuld scream 
She WOUld br out off There was 
only anr way he could get at her 
. . , over the bar. 

Thenahe would ratiretia that there 
w«s an eatiy way out, if you knew it. 
She would tell him why she had 
done U. Or not . . . H depended 
Shr heard him gt> off after dhuier. 
and thi i n ahe put on her Ehorta and 
a sweater and picked lier way qUlckh 
acroij the uiftrshen There wna no 
cnnnti She laughed as shr scram bWd 
through the rhallow wnl>*r on the 
ot.h?r side and on to the Island. 
This * av the night he had been wan- 
for. when the fish that weren't 
ihete would bttet Soun the tide 
would turn and a great part of the 
Island would b- L under water. Tn 
anyone who did not know the plai": 
inside out, her nosition on the far- 
tliff .-.-i:'. would r.ecm perilous 





Fairleigh tea* ataring straight pant Diana al Big 
Eddie, when a voice barked across from the nailing* 
boat "Ram Y im r Eddie. Vm going to run for it" 
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L~T was very dark 
She wu on Itle share nnw, and Uic 
snarl ol the North Sea came to her. 
Slip could Are Ihr line ot brcakrrR, 
Ti wu* rougher than .she had Uionghl, 
nut there, put nothing to make » 
liymn obotil Supnow he didn't, 
come whfii Hhe called? But umi 
was lUiihinJcable- 

If he kft her to drown, she would 
Itmiw thai he just didn't matter, tiuit 
he never rauld matter. 

3he crept- Tnuiid ttie turner Cjt the 
diumn to the culm water within the 
bar, where he was Tuning But she 
could «r nothing. Then, afl her eyes 
grew occUEtomed Ui the scene, -she 
wba aKtoniahed to xee hl£ boat drawn 
up on the sands, m. little anchor 
MlghUy dragging as the tide made. 

SA*e went down to the boat It wa& 
empty. The falling cackle lay In 
vile stemaheets, nraUy wound anil 
not even damp. 60 he had not 
started AnhlJig Bui that wm. ab- 
Mird. Wrist had hr been fining? 
Where wba he now? 

Suddenly she saw him. He wan 
n tan dint; with his bucJc to her on 
the Inw Hand dunes looking out to- 
wards lite sea. 

He standing very soli, one 

hand shading hia eyes. Bhe .-.umd 
for aprnr momentB utanng nt him 
Her heart beat angrily. SH<- was 
Houik to uiull .inch a fool if he found 
her there It would seem ■> if jhe 
had been pur.wilnfr him But 
it was uw rtaky now to try to sot 
back lo the main beach without being 
seen. 

Suddenly she made up her mtlld. 
She climbed into the bout He hud 
no! turned. He waa still standing 
there looking nut nt the dark j*» 

She acmnibted into the little locker 
forward and curled herself up, clos- 
ing the door Thrntirjh » crack In 
ihr planklnc sbc could atJII aee Mini. 
If he moved ■»»)' ouL at her ilehl 
she would make a dash fur the shel- 
ter at 'he dunra If he tame back 
to ilir boat he cunlrt take her home. 
There wsa nothing lie nnild want 
in the locker Hlle would lie there, 
till lie hud moored her at the hotel, 
and then ramr ashore It might 
be risky, hut anyfchiruj eke wasn't 
rvrr. a risk 

She saw hlni turn and come back 
down the bench In the direction of 
1 he boat Well, thru jellied II Her 
luck wan out She hod (o go ttirnuuh 
with It now 

He pushed Ihr boat off into the 
water and lumped In. 

She found It horribly crumped hi 
the locker but wish the tide roclng 
Ui (t wouldn't lakr Jmw lo nel mi 
!.li» creek and home Bui why hud 
he abandoned tila DshlnK on the very 
nlirhl: when hr hiwl thoughl It would 
be so good? 
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She heard the men ut the fngine 
ficLtlim; dawn lo a M.eady throb 

She could |v|nt sre The (up hall 
of Mm sitting In the stern with his 
arm round the tiller, A pair of 
neld-rdaapeji swung by a atrnp 
round I neck, £51"* supposed that 
the crcizv tmwi looked Uux^jirh :heM* 
lor the ftsh that weren't ihere He 
sat Lb IC be were carved In .granite. 
Re looked rather nLarvelH..u5 . . . 

Whnl on earth had the kllnt 
done? Hhc remembered that he 
couldn't manage a b»aT, v*?rv well. 
Tht- liti.]e craft heeled aver giddily, 
and a thick spatter of spray came 
wJiinLlliiR over the aide The bows 
lifted ♦.uddenly find she trantsed her 
head ngniruit the decking oi Uic 
IrKkfT The boat w^ned lo be 
lenouierd about tri rvery dire^Liorj 

She miLnoced a peep at, turn, while 
the vaier Iwu-L with ervar thiHiA 
jigfeiiast th£ plQnX-int-. Re Woe bU- 
Uiic ay .«tJit Lieaquf ha ever, Uxilcln-g 
sE-vtuJUv over the bows of the l»ftt. 
Wlml/'ver iitupld trick he rind dime, 
ht" didn't aeem tn be worryhiB KbtKtt 
II Suddenly tht vloltnt move- 



he had appawnUy ftccauipllfltaed O, 
for Ik- aa\. up muf rr^umed his steady 
Sfttt? over the witters Then sfie 
beenme tnut of somethlnK mksaktiK 
. . . WuWtbing rruir hud been hun- 
prnlng wtut no longer hRppenirig. It 
was the noise of the engine. She 
(Viidd hnrdly hear Hie beat nr it, at 
all now. 

The? muni be a mile or more out 
to era. 

The pain of her emuiped nraiMcn 
WW g rawlriB intolerable . Shtr 
wouldn't be libU' to bear it very 
time n l QBgtBt, That f Uhn fl - sh upM 
ttiliig. It mtifst. b* a fillenceT of sotnr 
a«rt- But why? And why was there 
onr? In Bl£ Kd[lJr\ none? Or hud 
(.bin mud young man sioieti it Irdm 
Ble Eddie? v- rt thai munt be It. 
Mti' why should hr wnm II, nnd 
why ahould he ttavp uretended thut 
he dW noi Jcnow wtiat it w(w? 

t&M ro*d< up her mind thJit- *he 
must come out. M the rlsic ol look* 
Ing an absolute fool and poAMuly 
fnnlne a Lunatic, ahe must conh 1 om 

But. .1 ■ vht. fumbled far Lhc lAtch 
or \.he door of the ioclter, she bow 
him Jet jro the tiller and raise the 



4 Tm not keen tn m> raw Ihe bar. (fa dongerom" 
said Fairteigh faintly, and Diana fell herself blush- 
ing at the malicwuH gleam in the fisherman 1 $ hard, 
blue eyes. 



A Drama of the Sea 



merit of thn boat changed. II vafl 
no lonfirr rfi'rtl ic. Diana rer-(igril-M. j ii 
the lonft di*p swell at Uie open 
Rei They *ere over ihr burf 

Then *he rrJBri*- HUt r rhat he must 
bu rntid- He who knew little shout 
rhe ma-inurement <if a Ikuli to titke 
this shell to Aea for no reason on n 
rough niffhl. and a» blank a» a vel- 
vet curtain f 

Mor wae he making any attempt. 
|o no ubout. He wu lieadinR* 
utraighl out to the horlacm. Bhe 
trlnd (O think of wome reiksoncLbk 1 
eKplanntion or UMI MUlQj Hod he 
«one mad? Or had he auddi oly put 
hiniECir to the test? Bur why -it 
thut pHriicular mnnHftit? And why 
did he Jot* sr> sure of himself? She 
gave it up, 

3he aaw him bend down and 
Addle about, wim rhe eaJjaiist Ho 
wo* tilMnn (i runnul-5hapei|l sort, nl 
irudwrt to it. When hud ahe latjt 
seen a thlnv like that? On the 
tieach. In Bljt Brloie'n tKml. Hr had 
raUed her attenMoti Lo II and pre- 
tended thru he did nnt Jcnow what 
11 win for. Whmever tie wa'j tii>lnp, 



llrJd-filHA&es to hi* eyeh. Whatever 
he saw seemed to natlft/y 1dm, for 
a slow r.inlle cam* over his hpa and 
he allemi ihr± course of the boat 
She :u"k lier hoind from the J nl.cli 

Socnethlng woa going Ui rutppen. 
alio could tell It. rrom tlir expree- 
:-|ihi mi MJa (are. Suddenly be hent 
down over the engine ami the boat 
llwrnUy Jump<rd fnrward 

They hll tlw tie*t comber like the 
side of a how. a.hd the Aprny fall 
over ihe mnn uf. the Llller tlkt u wall 
of rain. Oianu hn.d hud no idim 
in. ir ■ "i shabby little rociffcntf con- 
ci-oled an ehtflne of all -hb. rtow^r 
Rnther mori' thnn wtts neoei)R&ry for 
■ little ground n&hjnjt She beard 
n #reat nhout or imgcr from ftomr- 
where nuLalde And TAi lA&Um Pnir- 
leigh shouted buck. 

"All right. BUi Bddle!" he cried 
"I've got you I" 

Some words ut violence i:»mr bark 
over che winds, but ttujy were nwept 
nwiiy, TTm: yemnu muh'n mii\e wnn 
A broad grin ntiw. 

Bui vtiai on earrh he wo* dning 
cJinAlng Big Eddie around oh the 



hltfli sea.*, w it.', mure than ^he erjulri 
guess. 

Tliey were rvidentiy DtStAf She 
could hear the fialiermttii's ejeat 
voice quite clearly now. 

"Keep clear, you darned lunatic t" 
he roared. "You'll ram iw!" 

Listen Fairlelgh laughed. 

"I eon manage a bout & bit better 
than an East Coast. Ilshermatil" hf 
shouted "Tell your friends to beat 
It! Ahf And you needn't try to 
throw tluu stun overlwurd I " 

He ■■.-(! up, Rtnady ub a ballet 
dancer, in the reeling boai, and 
therr wor a revolver in hla hand 

Damn, atvpt Cttt ft the loiiker Hia 
eyep were looking -fiver hi'r hMd and 
hr failed to ijee her Turn.hB. ihe 
i«.-f-!Td thrPUgh the darkness and 
COUW net BlR fiddle * boat, himself 
and two other? aboard Some 
twenty yards away, a two-ma*ted 
solllnKf-bCiat ri^de. A voice Jrom 
her btnvii burked acrons the water. 
Tbere's caly one of em, Wddle. 
Ram 'lm! T'm ^oltit; to run for It!" 

"Not larv* .itionuv, the younii man 
cheerfully, and. still keepinK his 
eyes fiteadily on hi.' Eddie, lie 
toucher] something at tht 1 sidp of the 
boat with his fook A wh]N? hnake 
of li«ht shot up into the *Jcy mid 
fell m blo<Ka-red rain. 

Fixim whaL weemcd a Ions wtiv off, 
ft'nother rockel answrred him. Tlilis 
time Diana henrd whn> Uiii Eddie 
anld. Tt was rich and rare. Us. ton 
h'alrlriah wu& clrclinjt round him ai 
■ ]•<■' ■[ On the Had in bant u Lhey 
Lrled to pet \inder way, the nurp.ink 
wan more deep thjui loud. As they 
p««?il hffr hnw5 iherr wa& a naah 

"ttorn! " said Mr. LUton Palr.rlKh. 
The revolver dropped from hla hand 
ami hr >tarrd dawn at tiu* wrL.it 
rntiier jitiipldljr Ai, he did no he 
saw [Ha mi. 

"Oli. darn." he nald mrnln. and 1L 
Eeemtd Tfl the (flrl that Lhir. waf. 
even more heart tell than tht tHM 
he had let em ovnr his nhartered 
WrUit. 

"That'll torn tt!" he muttered, 
EltK Kdtlle wan manoeuvring to 
cloor with thr vrxael 
"Give me the tiller. " said Dlnnu 



"Don't ttTKUv! Get on with the job 
whatever It is!" 

He ttavc tier one look and Mimm- 
dered the tiller. He picked up bbi 
revolver with his left, tinnri 

'Keep her aotng round »i.d round 
them En clrdaa." he judd. -wide 
one* I*" 

DIajih nodded. 

'WJdvr Or shouLed to her ' 'Kee 
out of ranie. yon dlllyl" 

Iiutim did as she was Lold lfrom 
the atlier two boat* more cursing 
broke nut 

-We vt one chance leftl" ahouled 
the man who had fired "Ram her. 
Fddie!" 

And It app«.>ared Lhal Biu Btlinr 
now diiRjjerat*. had made un hla 
mind to do this very thing. He 
swung round bin brrws and r^mRhed 
.Mruij^hE at the ! i: ■ '■■> bOKt Lintoh 
Psirlel^h flung Diana Without cere- 
mony mu» the bottom of thr bout 
fttitf took the ma rthe juiw Big 
fiddled bOWs. ha St seemed, practlc- 
ally On the tap of them Then 
Ihe.lr own boat seemed ulmont to 
turn a somemnult Cascades of 
Water came over the side. 

"Not that time, Eddlel" shouted 
the young man. mm smllinn. and to 
Diana. "Ball Uke fury'" 

Diana balled Par behind her Mie 
saw n large nnd powerful boat, 
cn-rrylnx her proper and lawful 
lights, and kicking up the watrr 
like tite fountains at Versailles 

"And this."' ulie murmured to her- 
■ ' aa . .; ii threw the water fever- 
lahly overboard, "this Is the man 
who was afraid to go river the bar'" 

Although well over hur ankle*, m 
cold water, fthe awldeniy felt Ivot all 
over. Wliai cm eurth could h* 
think of her7 What on part.h was 
she to tell him when he lukrd what 
Ahc was doing In [he boat7 She 
looked over the water to Big Kddie 
He had stopped his engine and wan 
f,1,aring r Ids aimulderK liurrclied 
round his head, al the conMgiiard 
hoht. The crew Of The $a*ltnf.-bo*t 
had given "P argument too. 
The tmatfl wallowed in the swrll in 
eloquent alienee 

Please turn lo Page 12 
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SMALL srarcti- 
llulii picked litem up and some 
'jplI'.i.. wrte ijurfct'd LJu'ouyli u iiu'Bii- 
phonc which dbi could not hair 

The jrcarthlight swung round and 
floodlll hti and Llnum Kalrleiiih 
A rtirrrful voire urjdri'sseii Umm 
Irtrm behind the Writ Ii said. 
"Goad ejfff. Bill!" Hud then tficre 
was a lau^M 

"Whnl'i the lun?" asked (lie 
yilunt; man. 

"Oh. nulhlrlK , "■ «n.wcma the 
ollinr. iimi Dinna knunc Hint she was 

the tun. 

"Cun we give you a low?" on)t«rl 
trit ' \ ■ ' i * ' i . i r 1 1 

"N'i, IhLu-ikA We're HMtciL! bark to 
Uik nutelP 

"Right. I'll clwiii u|i. theftf 

The big bont aJtCTud ivurse. and 
tnovett »luwjy lowarts her esjinvr* 
Bill Palrtelgh turned Uiward* Uic 
rDiinMihf; iind aru down rather 
hwYlly. 

"Cnu you tulrr her in'" hn aiked. 
"Im afraid my wrfjl 

"Ol coiin.iT, " mil) DlAiin. »nd 
rillpped intij His place. 

"Sure yuu wnn'l hi: aim id U> tale 
her over the bar?" 

She could hear this laulihlrr In 
his voice Well, she deserved Uhnt 

"Vour wrist" she- ■ = ■ 

"Ho hit the gun. It's only » 
bad sprain." 

"wriar. wire they up to?" she 
asked. 

"Drug muwgllne. Wove guessed 
lor vime llrne Bill Big Ertdle Is as 
"llppery as » trout, It's no use 
unless you can catch 'em actually 
at iil" 

"Would hi- rcallv have run us 
(town?" 

"Yes The blighter was [iretty 
desperate nierr'n alxiut Ave years 
fuming to him." 

Ther? wan sllenci He dipped his 
handkerchief In nhe sea vater 
unri bound It roughly round his 
Wrist, iririe thought she could nivtke 
out the low line of the sand dutwi 
through the darkness 

"I expect you're wondering . . .7" 
she beuaii, and broke off. 

"A little" 



Continued from Page 1 1 

"It 1 * Ruing to be rather aw/ui 
to tell you the truth I " 

"III believe anything you like to 
make up." 

"I (ell in lovr with you" 

"liuv awfully decent ul vou Ui say 
so." 

There »i» no hint ol mockery In 
ht» voice 

"t>> 1 inns goirm to pretend that 
! was In danger at the point . . 
and then . " 

"I aoe. Jujit on find out If r woe 
as much of a washout as I wanted 
Big riddle to believe " 

"You musl hale me, of course 1 
certainly hate myself!" 

"I wouldn't You nee " He 

broke ofr "Keep your eye on the 
ball' We re run twenty yards from 
the bar'" 

They negotiated tin? bar in 
alienee Once in the mioriUl water, 
she jik! 

"r can only say I'm stirry." 

"I wouldn't." he sent. agnln 

"Btll I run. And I reel a worm 
And I'm thankful It's dark!" 

"I told you the fishing was bettor 
when [here was no moon!" 

"Yes. You not your Hr,h all 
right!" 

"Never known them lump tnlo the 
net before'" 

"I should hardly have called it 
that!" 

"We're latklng about different 
things." He suddenly cut off the 
engine and the boat drifted towards 
the muddy fringe of the marsh 

"What's Hie matter?" rise asked 
"Has she none wrong?" 

**t*0. But I tiatar a noise when I 

uivr 

"Are you iming to talk?" 

"Not much. I'm nor good at it 
But er the fact Is. when 

>v»u lijjilM.ed nil jrolnn round and 
round within range of that blighter 
With the sun, I knew what the 
Willies were Hire for the tlrsL ilnur 
111 my life. T wonder If you'd, mind 
holding a match to my ylpe?" 

As thr match flared up between 
them, she said: 

"la your name really BUI?" 

"Yes." 



First Choice 

A nimmrii i>) thr paint pink 
and blur 
With pitturn painted on 

IfV fliMf,-/ Willis. 
A tpcjkfaa finis.- ,i moMr cur. 
brand-ww 
A ttlllly hi'irr jnJ bnyhltu 
volared bath. 

A tsurly-hirudrd baby on rJie 
floor. 

So many rnus f?r.v habit 

tmilr to iL'in, 
What kepi htm quirt itir an 

hour or nnT? ' 
A biu iVim bulinn in a ctxou" 

fin. 

• — £iW Pnarnm. \ 



"I'm lUfipoied to gu bnck to town 

an Wednosdoy." 

'Bur you te not, are you?" he 
askeil anxluusly. 

"iVo.- 

" Because I'd hate to have the 
willies again " 
Sh« laueherj. 

"I'm quite aait in town." she said 

"Nnl at all " he answered "You 
might meet homebody clss." 

"Oh. I idtl't think so. Anyway. 
I'm not golngl" 

There Wan a long silence 

"I'm afraid," he said "thai UiIa 
wtm ul mine t» quite certjiln to do 
In the fishing. Wei might go for 
umie loilg willks Iruleall?" 

"We might," ahe arunverrd. 

"We shall " he laid nrvnly, and 
started up the engine. 

"Have you stopped talkliiK now, 
then?" she asked. 

"Till we get hack." he sald. 

She siithed. liapplly 

"What a lot we've KOI to find tun 
aboul each other!" ahe said 

"No." 

"No?" 

"No. Think it over!" 

She thought It over. The more 
ahe thought it over, the more the 
evening seemed tD have turned out 
llHitvmghly satisfactorily. 

'Coavrirrhii 



"T 

U14,' Nor any of rhein They LhOUtfbl 
I utkA plfiiiy louah NiH u t3leiii*t| 
onr* cl (hem :iUi;pect£d Hint t uouldn t 
tell 'cm " 

■•That'/, it" uld Ccmrt TJint^ 
Uiv thinti That nfliie of them dreKJlirfi 
of— Ihst It talctTi Wlint yon und I 
ftnow ariijecl together " 

"Vl'.lJl 1 WfU OJliV till: Vuok. liL.'sl 

.^uianitir," Skinnar tnterposod. ,L I 
djrln't kltuU' wlU'iv we wtrrr ki)1ii>!. nur' 
enre. Plying bpruddlect nitv Whvn I 
found tiiot ria%( 1 Ilgured ir wns 11 
pocket. It waji DnJy nrmTWaj'd^ that 
it cumt; to me whm I'd etumbled 
on Then I; wr£ ton Lnt-c I didn't 
know where W l>cen liui JOH wnfl 
th.tr tulot. Ynu muld And eadi npud 
wherr «b lniKled nil autiiiner, eh?" 

"Surr." Cutirl uprliied. "nil foxty- 
sevea of them. Aa soon an you Lul] 
rnr which tttuup " 

'"Wail/ said aSkiimer. "Like 1 

said in thnt l*r.r«r Wlifir*.- b inor 

letter? You gcrt it tin yoii?" Court 
tmi-d'eiJ. "Fetoh It cut therL" 

C(iurt. ^timpllrd, watclilmg him. Ht 
looX out the cheap ruled paper mid 
iinr'aldL'd it on nus kiioe 

■■Rc-mi il ontX " ruiiil Stiniier "Kv, 
I me^n *o youi'self."' 
" Ctilirt did :-• • thaugli he knew it 
by heart, 'Hie ncn.e r<- ■■: 

"'Dere Court,' — I'm plumb oghomtftj 
mf myselr. I ("01x1.1! tile poctet last 
RUtntncr m:i didn't teli ypu Thmn 
Boleniiilc: tHirtisi was pnytuR m<-' 
wjipf4*ir mid 1 wair Qtriiid they d nuikc 
me split It. Nfiw I Jtnuu it was tiii-'t 
S(*tt-'Br( strike I found on uect, one 
ul Bucklry {, sleuthii been trainzig me 
wanting to hnuw where I found &• 
pwkeT Yi,u ktnow BuctclEr}-. he wqj; 
Shurty Buckley then on nest, he was 
a. Bllclc pofeer player. Was with your 
dad anti me nt Atlin whan your dad 
pulsed out, so Buokley ltrin*s Stewart, 
gold when he *et i 5 it Do you get 
the picture? Su It you rigger you 
ti-ftri Ilmt Lhe cainpx agiun thnt we 
made Inst *umm*r. which I aliore 
can't, yuu'd beat come running 

"—Skinner " 

" You hoi r er rend?" aaid Sltinner 
"List me «r U then-" 



Norfli 

Conti nued from Page 7 

Court passed Jt over nnd wnltecl 
Skinner struck lu* match 

"You know. Cf>uri U11& u a p4umb 
rfnnRfirouji tjofiim^ht IVoIkxIj' but 
vou nnd hip ruia ever read it Ai 
nobody e w will, 1 Hupcr we'd brrl 
eupper our bput ,4 

Hr held HM) mutch to the cnm<v 
ol the note The fUuir licked tip 
to Skinner"* think finifenj. He bnd 
lighted hid ciBnrette nnd now hr 
leaned fnrthrr down, holdint; thi- 
burin ni ii. ■ 

"Tbni'j. thai. " he mttl "Now vr.'r*- 
in the clenr All We kntiT t* bf«ICPd 
up in our lienda." With cho bartit 
match he marked on r.iie tkwr. re 
fusing to look ut C.iourt. whu leaned 
beside him, shoulder to stioiildrr. 
•And I been Hgurln*;. U* 1 welh 

to u-JI yon wimt you've got to know 
— Whh-h ia to de^rrlkH' T.lir camp 
wherr I found the duM — who';, 
guarantying tbut Buckley RfU'rn- 
hlli and the rat ot them WDlVtt 
won't oulhold you in the show- 
down?" 

"Nobody/' ism! Couit, grimh- 
Itl n big put " tzild Skinner, with 
truculent bfiutuiesa Hr ^tapped thn 
match away nnd took up the on*r 
Court had dUjciirded. "A Kpode'£ h 
fi£>ade AMuming you iitalce the cUlffl 
in apik' of Btlctley— a hurulred- to- 
one »hol Iru start With— who's guarnn- 
tevlriR la mt* 

•Nubtjdy. It's jllEt A question of 
truiL." 

"Trufft7' skinner snorted. "I've 
misted lad** belore. nltd wimt ilitt I 
imvr nr the pay-o37 Just my hands 
tn my [weketh, Nu, titiii Is final. I'm 
wllJrtK nothJRK I'm talking Ui no- 
body I'll rot here first " 

Ht rcissed ^h^• second nintcji owoy 
and dujittrl hi* hnnd»; he did riot 
meel Court'A paze. but remaJrud 
slumped. slurinH at the floor. Court 
opened hV mouth to npeak He bi* 
the wordn off an Skinncr « hugv 
br'H^nn, chilling with -tltim^y move- 
ment, pressed cruBhinaly cm du- 

tOC5 

Please turn to Poqc 5"? 
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A beautiful gown first caught his eye 
but what held him was a lovely smile! 

Your Smile is YOU! It's predom — guard it with Ipana and Gum Massage! 




Take no chances with gums that bleed ! 
Ipana and Massage makes for 
firmer gums, brighter Smiles ! 

ABtAU-rii- UX. gown is jure 10 create an attraciive firsc-impre^. 
5icm for any girl . . but after thai it's up to her smile! 
Fot nothing is mnre pitiful than the girl with the breath. taking 
gown — and the Jul! anj dingy smile. She's the one, of all 
people, who shouldn't ignore render, ailing gums. 

Take a leaf from her hook, yourself, and do something about 
it. For no gown — not even a French importation — can do much 
for the girl with the sad little smile. J.el other things go if you 
musl. but don t neglect your teeth and gums. 

Nrr/if- Ignore "Pink" on your Tooth Brush 

II your tooth brush "showr, pink." jee your drtUill. It may mean 
nothing serious. Very likely, he'll (ell you that vour gums have 
simply grown weak from lack of vigorous chewing — and you 
can blame that to our modern, soft-food menus. Then, like so 
many modern dentists, he may suggest "more work — the stimu- 
lating help of Ipana and gum massage." 

I'nr Ipana is designed nor uniy to clean iceth but, with mas 
sage, to help the gums .15 wrll. Whenever you brush your teeth, 
massage ,1 lutle extra Ipana into your gums. Circulation increases 
in the gums — they tend to become firmer, healthier. 

Gel a rube of Ipana Tooth Pajre to-day. Let Ipana and mas- 
sage help vou, as it has thousands of attrartivr men and women, 
to brighter rreih . . healthier gums . . . and (he limit yiui'J likc 
to have. 

Choice of a ifiatftric* calls for pnKfttilo.ii a I asilitaste therefore 
Ipana Ii isht by CHEMISTS ONLT. («gv/(V S'l* I Sur^f S i, 



IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
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LESSON OF PAST 

IT will probiiblr surprise 
1 many readers to learn that 
there are six million crippled 
children in the world. This 
la equivalent to the total 
population of Australia, and 
yet It lakes an epidemic like 
th* recent paralysis epidemic 
In Arabella to make people sit 
up and take notice, and to 
do something for the unfor- 
tunate victims. 

Why Is It that people never 
act until they come 1010 per- 
sonal contact with calamities 
of this kind ? I wonder whether 
It will take .i large air raid to 
make Australians wake up and 
realise that everyone in the 
Commonwealth should have 
Instruction in air-raid pre- 
cautions. 

Parulysls is a preventable 
disease, so what were Aus- 
tralians doing to let the 
epidemic take such a hold? 

II for this letter to Miss E. 
M. Okinei, View St., Sandy 
Buy. Ho bar L 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

MS.IJKES VEILS 

4 WORD bQj condemnation of 
* One aces so mimy or them 
[lOWftdava, and with lew exceptions 

L !!'■• IfKlfc ! ILlilily. 

Thry are not sensible becaiif*e they 
I titer lore with the vLJon at lite 
wearer Mid aro rnrely attractive. 

MImi .1 Beulc. M Trnnent Tdp.. 
imui. i, mil, N.ftW. 

# ♦ *> 

(;00i> TEETH 

AN Aitstrallan doctor recently re- 
** titrned Irani studying dentistry 
in America remaried on AitsfnilJiirur 
ick of \i, ■: la i i m • i - teeth. 

Trie matin fault hi that wo are nor 
instruct rd eurTlclcntly about the 
importance of good teeth. 

Australians pride ihenuclvea on 
their out-door life and good healt.lt. 
out cheir i-w'-h. often came acriniiii 
slnknetw. 

Mn, H. \. Lien**, P.O., Plenty, Vic. 



BANISH CONSTIPATION 



ftTTAL riGCEM ■mil oujiaiipAimn in a 
HAT URAL WM.J bKiu» tl la a Nmbuia. 
tier* ol Ihiaa at Nalut* I liUttfM — i 
Tltfi- Banna and Caacaua. 7"iJjaaa la * 

KlaaJtaMl Uattnv laJSlaL Teu chmw ii uy. 
mmWm naumal bovrtl acOan prunftEv 
and rrariily wilh Tiftm- arjuiJlp ooM 



aJia, 



aof as, am and ctiUif*n. fioU 
mil rci-JKiunaDdpat toy cbamiila 1 1*1 
n*r T wiirt« I I 'in 1 J 



NYAL 



FIGSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



What is cause of 
"square pegs" 
problem? 

\ r ES, rL Hunter i36.U'39>, purenhj 
:.. then children in ;■-.<-■- 
tainluat, they dislike act-omit ror so 
many "Miimre peis" In T.hc world 
Lo-dny. 

Children should not bn forced to 
enter uuy prfltfesauna but be (dren 
every encouragement to choose their 
own venation, especially where taJetn 

la AhOWTL 

Hex Uamork, Haluklti. W.A. 

Need for security 

rr ii only natural that moitwn 
ahoidd desire their children tu 
obtain paeltinru which will mean 
F.rcurify. Thle lit rarely powOble 1" 
these day* of unemployment and 
part-time "work, except by pa&iing 
certain fxn.mlnritKJii3 and attaining 
a certain standard. 

A child muflt possess exceptional! 
ability tD procure** far without n 
tfaocj . - iii ii ■ 1 >£ j and It hi only rlfiht 
that the one who la juat average 
should h* fltted In every way \yo?>- 
Bible to gain a position which will 
mean security lor him in later life 

Mr*. G. Danri r OUaUoraJi Tee.. 
Mt, ■ S.A, 

Expert guidance 

/ 1ONDT-TI0NS to-dny aime and 
more emphajihie the need to 
pursue a crtreer that is hi u> rest ins 
VcL mnny children olhl eahsr jobs 
far which they *re uruiulted. 

It is ntTLaxirJK LliaL hinre pamnf.? 
do not lake advantage of modern 
flmenlifte aid* and have iln*]r chiJ* 
dren vocattonaUy gitSded. 

They would then i* in a rxultioii 





teni\iw 

■<r kiuw what ■-■ i-:.;..-. and Irftw 
muah of it caah ohiid tu:ed.>. and 
there would be tau unhapijint,^ to 
wark 

Mrv W. O'Ncll. S Hunllnedoit. 
Ilolbrook Are., Klmbilli, N.S.W. 

ChilfiV wif?lies first 

CUOUTjD a QhJtd be qiiwUimed as 
to hlri omblt joru or /should he be 
forced to take up jin occupation 
which tit* pnrenta think will be the 
besj, and ufrst for hint? 

For example, a buy may wi»h to be 
an nlr pilot and thraiiffh hlh pajrenta' 
fear of aempluiiea be rorced by t.hem 
. Us became nn ofllw worker. 
I Tbc boy will otow tip U> bf an un- 
! buppy. dLeconteiitnd man beeaufle his 
i ambition wb.$. not Tallowed and he 
[put hie pare tits' wltlifA Ural. 

H. LiodJuy, Kmc St,, Betiallu. Vic. 

Look for talent 

'liHBRE would bfl no "square petps" 
IT patrentn were aiive to one 
of thflr mewt important rrsponrd- 
hllltlBs— tho dibcovcry «uid develop- 
ment of talent In their children. 

Talent Is not lis rare as people 
think Frequently u is hhkien only 
free a ate H hnjs jwt heen looked for. 

On the other hand- or course, !t 
la the height af fcoliahne$4 for 
pnrenta to try 10 develop talcnl« 
unconvehlU lo Uiv pensDnailty of 
their child. 

8. t". Wilmmrtun B*i 36.F.CU 
Bundaberir. Qld. 

"White-collar" jobs 

rpOO many Atiatralian yuutlta upon 
*■ aeavUu; jcliool there days haw 
their rnindii centred On obtaining 
"white-collar" Jobs 

ThuuKti it may mean harrier and 
i'vtm illrt.irtr vtn-V. tJien L: tiujiMi 
more scope far tha twerafie boy In 
the teld ol Jndiwtry. At a auitnbir 
trado tie la tar healtblrr nnd linn 
more chance of advancement than 
when cooped up in an crfnoe aU day 

MIm W. t^e. Kia-Orn. MarauUv 
Bd., ttluiimoxr, Nti W 



New versus old 

ideas on 
training children 

IN aplte or it\v luck of ctdld dlfidiJ- 
llne to -duy. Mis Cargoes 
'Hi B/-39I I believe the present and 
futuTL- Kene rations will make juat ai 
nood citizens m the past 

Fenr played n blK uart in child ilia* 
c:lpllnr Itj the parvt. To-dny one 
mutt appeal more to their common 
Mmoe. 

Mr*. I. F, Vaumn, Numuiu Tce„ 
(|'d. 

[yesson of experience 

r AM an old -fashioned grand- 
mother, yet I do not belfcve In 
that Revere strUitneaa wtih:h I furoed 
upon my family. I believe It help* 
to make a child deceitful and sly 

The present KenentUun nre hrtp- 
pler Uian wo were when children. 

I really think the modem girl 
rmnaotberx her ehildhood days, and 
wishes to brUig happhiess to her 
children, not fear. 

K. 1H. FouU. * Btl»loi SL, Eanl- 
wiirid. S4A, 

N;r/i methods 

^pHK cu.st/ini of a pu.it generation 
In udiiig form to gain a chUd'a 
obedience and rcKpccl a&vora ol 
NcaKtsm. 

A vtrtlui must alwayn tiiibmit to 
the bully tiffainst whom he Is defnnee- 
Lesa. So let us be dwnocrtLtlc In 
our methods with our ehtldrftn. Jjot 
respect lor Authority be bated on 
reoron and good exumpie. 

Mis* O. Maher. P.O., Kf^anih. 
N.s.W, 

Do as they please 

V there any modern mtithodn of 
cWld diAclpllne. Mifm Caijteeg? 

From what I have awn of Chil- 
dren these day*, they Junt do as they 
oleaKe and Ignore parents' rw^uefitA. 

t have heard moth ere bee thnlr 
children to "Please, darling, do 0* 
Mummy £<ayA," and "Dftrllns" Jose 
aaj'a, quite firmly. "No. T don't want 
lo," and there ilie matter rata. 

Mm. V l .rul. SUfrord HI.. Whid- 
■ '<: SUt, Brisbane, 



Are beards again 
coming into 
fashion ? 

I CANNOT beUCW <Mr&. MiOratn. 

B/B "3D) tliat nfler havlotf ba«l 
clpiin Phaveij for so jnnjr men will 
voluntarily revert to the "whisker" 
fashion 

Thf modern young man lave* to 
feel the fjTtih aLr on uta fftco. and 




"PUautrtof htardn" 

I have heard more man one atate. 
that lie cnmmt brnir the fetrhng of 
even one day'A whiaker-erowth. 

Alt- M. M .it:- 17 Kind fid- Oaa- 
druOnit. Vlr. 

No competition 

IT Ia hard to underHtand why Mra. 

MpGrath wUhes to deprive the 
men or to-day o? the pleaiiiry of 
wearing beardx. 

Much time and temper would bo 
saved if shaving wan riot a part Of 
masculine morning rbdtine. 

Ai Jca*t a miui would know that 
women would not try to imitate 
him 

»w A. l*iii"i-iMt. ■*:: MirKeiiKlr SI, 

BowMft Vie. 

Never a^rain! 

VO, dnn't let beards, come In a^am 
We wuinen wiU start a Ncl^ore 

M.i.j'.i:;::: if they dO. 

Beards are huc.h u*lj r tiling* and 
no ridiculoua- 

Cati you imagine your best boy- 
frlend til dinner wlrJi 1 113 beurd 
/iwlmmlng in l.he soup? 

We'll not allow beaxdn i>»rk. never 
fear. 

rs'ctttr Ctiuict. ShaniKiii'y Flat. Ha 
("fiimii, N.S.W. 



CHILD COLLKCTOKS 

l/HOM iliw to linif MhnolcJulilrui 
nre given tJiUc^u to »>U fur 
vnrloiu . and Lho mult U 

LI tat ti'juie]iu]df?rfl In gonrw] iind 
tiuctripsa iieoplp In particular. *rt 
Diinciyod by lniiumorublL' juuhJI, «u- 
EJnttntcUfi CKTivasm 

Nobody obJt'cLr to nintitnE; a darui* 
lion to one or two kiMin.-., lint wlifn 
two or dun ton riiiB ths beil 
«IUiin * tint minutes of each 
otiitT i| Iwcoima a nutannu*. and the 
bnsMUUe miwiise m ilbapp^nnting 
to the kiddies tu. well. 

Mr^ R. FJi-tchr.', IVadr SL. 

♦ + « 

EMILY RISING 

V FRIEND of ours hu rtlMd the 
* question. "Woo ihoulri rise flrot 
in ihe morning — the wile or U;o hl«- 
faand?" 

J Jjav« my own opinion (or, 
r.irhi'r. nfttlcd rouvlatjoni on tbB 
polok; but. I wonder what otlur 
rend«ri thlult 

Our frlen.1 nriruor that as he has 
id work »t the oflico all day. nt 
leosl. lie should act up to a fir? and 
II ready urndctm;!. His rife re- 
tort* that the h> not itoine to start 
vnrlc hetore and rmh-h alter her 
ttutband. 

Mrt O'Mmrj, IBS Burke Kit., Olm 
Iri. SK6. Vlr. 

#.;'«># 

SCHOOL LUNCHES 

\Y HV <fo not all uiottiern pack a 
healthlul lunch for the school- 
; i 1 . : a 1 1 • r 1 In. ■.. of nivjni thcui 
miinry 10 buy HI 

I Imi-e oftfu awn clilldrtrn at a 
tuck-dhop spending their money by 
huying varloun i'm-:hi. qiutf unsuit- 
able for children and Inadequate for 
bulldhiif up strong bodies. 

M. Brll. Ill Grnrae SI., rilejinrr, 

♦ ♦ * 

MORE TREES 

T|0 Australians really appreciate 
1 Lrecri? 

If they did, there would be lower 
drab country lowern mid eheerlras 
city HtreeU Avenuca of green could, 
and should, delight the eye every- 
where. 

Surely Australians could use the 
cpndo more and the axe less? 

E, Ilorellr, P.O., Rnrkdatr, N"-5.W. 



SKIN TROUBLES SOOTHED AND HEALED 




G9. "Durn^ 

fo the hatil watrJ 
htre, mi hwh 
aid to grt tery 
-•■■I. \ hut 
'Partlinc' Jrtii 
hrrpt I ft #t rn 
and p'r 
vrnt.i r.tMhinf." 
5/- la MfM. 
Skfltfy af Suift 
Sited. 



72. 

fft fuflJOT f/Jrrd. 
Utt I Jnnnti airline 
J+tly Q *rroi* relief* 
SA 10 Vr* Bum of 
run/. 





71 »"/ tmtut Tuird'ne* Jetty on 
m\ ciehfU « ft+K^I t» PMWW ft^-inn- 
tation." 3/ to WitttV Phitiip 



,uftirtt>' JrUy 
t A-tirei after 
p-ofivrh ina; u* ■ 
npj tfitiag ted 
IQ Afm Har- 
5tfiata. 




7-1. tufjer fivm 

Hay ftvrr and find 
'V&nUnt* Jrllj the flisrf 
■ -'.V'l',' una* ■*'■/(")." 
fr/stfify 10 /tMimiFlw eotf 
frr,ti!\tng." . j.t W'i 
Vttnnn, Auhatn Uttd, 



B> trill *»*"» Sf/" M i w j'Oat n-rHiffla- in Lin far 
"r'asctinc" f'eltoteUm Jelly, urhlr.h %-t tut ahtr m af.e.rpt 
and mi' ii .-i /ail puif ynur i;u-,ri' r^im to Chrtrtuvug h. 
Dept. , Bn\ JIM},. t.J'.O., AfW^nr. 

H*an+mm*+r ttht>n you hut> to luoL far ihe ttmie mark 
Y ADELINE, Thi§ trade mark idrntifiei ::,r ■ ,..-.-\ 
l'ru\iienm jrtty. tipttialtj refined and purijied fat 
me-dimi and fotfrt uiru Da not uir.Cpt wtthMtitUJwr. 



I. noli fur thi* 

naMvif 0m the jar 



Vaseline^ 



PETHOUEUMJEl.LV 




National Library of Australia 
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Instant success,' 
NEW, QUICK 



Bail - Tempered 




Stops perspiration instant)). 

■h ies quickly — vanishes completely. 

Use before Or after shaving. 

Keeps underarm dry 1-3 days. 

Ends perspiration odour. 

Won't irritate skin or rat dresses. 

Non-greasj • stainless • soothing. 

GET ODO-RO-NO CREAM TODAY 

fnm all $oaa Chmmistt tnd Srorai. 



Embarrassed by a 

SKIN BLEMISH? 

Hc:t L| at <LUir,l. IU] WAH IB CfHIftil 

piitip'ii, ipali. nil LCilM. ac.it. akin 

Fl-cmu j. ■Hi- I'JKirilit go: jouj» COVInK. 
KFQT md.& i_inpJT rilto :t mini Un iilairuih 
Ilk* mil otttf.nxy fur* tttnm Ydo'EJ un 

■.mvwil I: ^ -l., a:;.! rltt<<m< It. In. 



mm T*il artier ■pp'.ifir.nun, bcc-tiies it 
r*it>i!ri» tun and p.ions I {J day lain, 
covrnsror i* nliq idr-n, at in ullm-er 

f> - tirct iHntiirlrrs and *jrrna Pts- 
»r.nti wnrinutii. inn :f npnllnia brfpra 

jtir-./fin* * t**v oiilrlno.'B 

Firnc COIla Uli:* t-l kt Mil Kirfrtl 

(■hrmiiLi BflJ Blarta, til' «.!:*.■ Id Q.*lLinli 
B^'oid F filtrinr Ca Ltd ft! TflTk SL. 




EXT Mr, Henrt- 

quea called up hi* brother-in-law, 
I "Hello. CJroiKv," be aitld. "Tlus la 
Brm About Ruiinic A5 a personal 
' 1 ■ ■ ' to :i.r George, I want yoti to 
*njn her for a picture" 
I "1 know I owe yuu a toupln hun- 
dred thousand. Bun," naal Georgt.'. 
'only we cant" 
"Why ain't you?" 
"On annum nr ahc* your wife, 
Ben. It's oar ambit km around hero 
id .-iainj on our uvm leet with no 
strings tied to m. Ben, alia already 
we are tied to you m Unlit like a 
package in [he public** mint! that 
if we hire your wlfo or even your ex- 
wlle, Ben. io the public's mind we 
an nrflfiUtuJly Henrique* and no in- 
dividual. ty to ua." 
| "Don f l atall." Euld Mr. Henrique a. 
"YtH or no" 

"I Tell you t can't. Ben." wailed 
Mr HimrltiuDa's brother-in-law. "I 
havun'l- fioc the authority " 
Mr. Henrique?, hunt; tip 
Mt Clancy, at tr.v third major 
studio, "■ i in New York, but his 
asnstfl n I execu live prod door, who 
had bw-h a college professor, aald 
their cplnlon of Mi*. Henrlqiiaa's 
;ndtftt«?nl *'as bo high thut any star 
Mr. Henrlquez had let OUt could bo 
far iu they were concerned, stay 
out, for Mr. Honrlquait's deolslc-Uf 
were bIwuvh, in their h'imblc opinion. 
*a inlnlllbly rl^ht. 

There. ;>he wue out, Mr. Hrn- 
riquoa knew *h* wa* nut, nnd bc- 
enuse ot him Btcause o( three 
thing* hff had donn to her— married 
hft, colled her bad-tmpered, and 
let her out. No luck for her any- 
where. Nobody else would hire her. 
Nobody thought her a valuable pro- 
perty No danger from anyone elae 
Mr. Henriu.u'iJi'a cold had gont into 
hk tliroat Que Aide at Ida throat 
Ml U U \l had a bis rock hi it, far 
! the cold wan tough 

"Gee me Walsh." he said to his 
1 ywrftary "Her stand-in." 
I When Walsh was bnsuglit. ha and 
an w Mr. Henriqtif? leonlng biwk in 
parson in his great chair with his 
eye* ahur, Walsh didn't know what 
lo do with Imr feeU ac she Juit Btotnl 
on them one niter the other *nd t lit* 
9oft ahultllnp; Lhat the tnnde an- 
noyed Mr. Henrlquei so much trtLit 
be opened bus eye*. 
"Etan'l dance," he E»aid. "Sit down." 
Walsh fiat down on tho edge or a 
chair rind foldrd her hands and un- 
folded them. 

"No handtets hrre," aald Mr H"n- 
riquea briefl*,' "We don't pky thum 
Sit atlU. 4 ' 

So WttEfh sat »tlll. Mr. Hcnriqucx 
rouned himself to lake a pUI out of 
a box and awuUow It. and to Walsh 
It looked as if tlie pill, ROln? down 
hurt 

• Wlwre La she?"' he afiked hoarsely. 



/ Enjoy 

EVERY 
Meal ! 

NO More 

INDIGESTION 




No need to envy others. 
De Witt's Antacid Powder will 
give you back your appetite. . . 
enable you to eat whatever you 
plnase and digest it perfectly. 
You don't have to wait ages for 
results. One dose of De Witt's 
Antacid Powder will be enough 
to stow you how quickly this 
modern remedy overcomes in- 
digestion and stomach troubles. 
It kills excess acid, protects the 
delicate stomach lining and 
actually aids your digestion. 

De WITT'S 

For U&cextiofl. Acid Strtrnnch Hriirthiirn, Ratulonce. Gastritia Of all chemists 
and store*, io larg* cawatna, 1/4. Now giant sue (2J tuuei Quantity), 4/4, 



" Aftc.' suffering for nearly 3 year* 
with inrlitye'iion and stomach trouble 1 
could not eat or sleep ; I starred H jiH 
alvrsyi in a^ony, " Mrn. Barbara 

Wlute, of P.O. BelijrATe. S Victoria. 
" [ saw an advertiscmrnt for De Witt's 
AntAeid Poto-def And bought s bn Be- 
fore it was half used 1 aad relief, tnd 
am now us nrli as I wn 40 yean ago. 
I am just on 70 years of age and coo 
get abont Itkc a 4U-year-olui." 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
is the modern remedy for 
indigestion and all stomach 
troubles. Get a canister to- 
day. Then you can eat what 
you like and enjoy every meat. 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



<■ aril e ni a 

Conlmued from ppgc 9 

and this tunc It waa WaJ^ii who 
*w«uowt<d, 

"Wei j. ' she be^r>n, "I promLsod 

her ' Uut Htnrlquei held up 

his hand. 

"Do you want to keep n Job Tien? 
with usT" 

M Yea, air." 

TlrtO UjU.* 

"Slits f.zuylnz lit the rhit wiUi my 
mother and trto, but ahe's got a 
porn lion m ; wi mining; teacher to 
the kldi at ihe beach club." cried 
Waiati. buiitmg Into unus, "And 
Just because I have ta cat 1 Mil 
her out co the dtvil." 

Mt. Hettriquea looked at Miss 
Walsli Kxcepl for her fac& Wabh 
looked a good deal like Bouule. "I 
un not the devil." he emd gently. 

"Who else ait 1 you?" aaked Walsh 
"Ytiu uul-} u. beautiful, wilful- 
ht'ai-ted talf.'utexi yaung girl and 
you freeze her into your own Image. 
Shi- can't do tide and she must never 
do that She hasn't & chtuioa at 
• yuod lime— uot otie She howi'i 
a iriend esccpi mc and i.he once you 
lay out for her, and thr ones you 
lay out for her are only names and 
bank lurcuun^a Yuu rehearse her 
and rehearse her. Ovrr and over 
she mutit tsy wardn *% you want heT 
to say Lhem. Now abe hasn't any 
coruldence In herself as an actress. 
If she hae any brulim or any lee!- 
uiRs you don't notice them " 

Mr. Hrni'iquez looki'rJ at Miss 
Walsti alm<kst with admiration, for 
Mlas'Walflh waa a Trinnd. "She hasn't 
any bruin* nr nnv feehnss," said 
Mr. Hntir1<jucj.. 

J.HATB what you 

think." said WiiLKh 

After Waush had been dlsmb»ed, 
Mr, Hemrlcuw let the flnt time In 
three yearii lefL his office in the 
tnlddle of tlie Dftemoun, nnij i- 
driven to the beach club Mr. Hen- 
rique*, hadn't be^n at the bnnch club 
since ll was opened, although he 
owned li targe block oj the fllock. 
Tin fT.iin.iCi't 1 1 LiTj -. t 1 L f i'M-jiIi..- in J Mi 
Rrtnltjue?! in h large wlekeT chair 
on the covered terTttc* which over- 
looked the biup-illed pool and he 
brought Mr Hfnriqu».-e a rug to put 
OVer 1 him and ncimpthtrig In a tall 
- ■.. ■- to drink for I:, cold. 

"lt> an nonur. Mr Heririquez," 
the .'fj.uniL-rr perspiring and moist 
with excitement, said as he served 
him. "Week-days a* tat* hi the 
summer u.\ this, about all we get 
down Itcre Is the kidf." 

"I hear you've hired Bormle Oar- 
land," wild Mr HenrlqiteK briefly, 
looking down at Bonnie Gsirland In 
a white MJtin hnfhinc; suit, pDlaed 
for a dive. 

"Oh — Miss Garland ; yes — yester- 
day afternoon But it looks now 
as if ahe couldn't Uwt Wirm Jiere. Mr. 
ricnriqueu." 

"Why not?" barked Mr. Henrtqnea. 
"Isn'l she Eood rnouBhl" 

"Sho'a Al, Mr Henrique*, only the 
gnvpiikirs of the club, Mr. Henrinuez, 
on account of no money, are talking 
about closing up this beautiful club, 
Mr He.nririuez." The fat manager 
spread out hi* fat haiirJ* and a mais~ 
ture came into ht*> eyes "My Job." 
he aald. 'My wile. My kldA- ,, 

Mr. Henrique*, looking down at 
the pool, held his long bIass in bis 
hand, Splarti. She woj in and 
coming up ugatn. The kidB cheered. 
It was sunny down here and quiet 
A man mlahi be able to refit down 
here with no nolae except the boom 
of tho aurf and the shrill cheerlne 
ol a bunch of skinny little ktda air. 
Henrique* slmwn. stopped hi& end- 
less. ceaacJeu planning Yiv almost 
let <*°. But belnw the terrace Honnio 
Crurland spoke. 

"That's nor ft* way, Gcrttldme. 
Shde--fiJine; giv c j^oursrlf as htUe 
; water to pu>rh agaluat as you can 
... Preddlc. cotnc here. Stick your 
nose into thin tlwup paper I hold 
I In my hand and claw," 

Mr. Hcnrlques said to the manager, 
I "There A « place far ynu In Ihe Pro- 
ducorfi" Club They need a tood 
rnsnngrr." 

I The munnger ttpLccd awjty. Brjttnlp 
1 OnrJnnti dirt li low dlvv, a Jackknife 
1 iiiui ilii*n. climbing tim InddtT, ■ 
' iiujii iliv*- frotu r.he lop platform. 
During her hlith dive Mr. Honrlqupg 
I «1iul hti t-yw. When he opened them 
, a^ahi <hn was JFiinnlnB herself on 
thr edpe ol thr pool, and by her 
beautiful pootf, her stillness, he knew 
she hod seen him. Mr. Henrlquoz 
j "lit- ft cigarette and smoked It— his 
J first W-t!«y. Tr>mpOmrJIy it made 
' hh cold feel hotter, 
j Jl You'd better come home^" he 
Upoke down lo iter liaartciy becaime 
Of his cold. "I noticed some dust 
around Iftttli 1 
j Slowly sha tuiTied her in ml — ^ni- 




Novel 
Millinery 

TURQVOTSE 
pillbox in mfust 
fait with a whim- 
nctf/ cfrouur of 
i\\ftzned Lriufaf 
ixihng and a clus- 
ter of cyclamen 
(lowtri- % 
B j a n 1 r at.'J 
Si mo w. 



lant ¥ scuipnirrd. Greek, in Its white 
bathing cms. 

"All over stie la perfect," thought 
Mr. HenrlqUFJt. "Why tspotl It with 
br.iin. ^ ' 

"Oast around where?" she asked 
curioualy, looking up at hirn In his, 
chair on the terrace. 

"On my tUinkespearc. On the 
BtAtuc in Its nlcho." 

'■[ was (retting pretty ttrcd of thut 
hearfcc ai a houte,** she said, 

"If it's Juat the house, we might 
take it trip somewhere," *&jd Mr. 
HfnrlqueK, hurt Tor hL". house. "Be - 
sides, this club Is going bo be closed 
over your head." 

She looked up at him swiftly, 
bllndlngly. and [Ida unit it was Mr. 
Henrique* who b!ltikod, for MLaa Gar- 
land produced her own .-<pecl*1 irlarc. 

"By you?" she a*ted 

"I'm helping." admitted Mr. Heu- 
riquea. 

Bom ite Gar;anLj goL up Irtim where 
she woe and walked away from him. 
leaving the chil dren fur once to shif t, 
for thvmaelvcs. but Mr Henrique* 
noticed that they didn't shift very 
far. Trwy followed Bonnie Garland 
and wiieu ahe wvnt into her dt«a- 
ing-rouui and shut ibc donr Mr 
SIt'ni'iqucr noticed the children 
camped around it. Before the came 
out again, Mr. Henrtquea had hhn- 
selt driven back to the oBlce and 
later h« had dinner sent in. 

That night Mr. Henrlquea coughed 
and coughed in he sat In his office 
cutting Bnnnlfr Garland's last pic- 
ture. There were two big muzicaJ 
productions and a little racing 
comedy which he won supervising 
in person; he had the weight upon 
his shoulders of several thousand 
people and an Incredible investment 
of money; but Mr. Henriquez ww 
iu> unnparlng of his srjength, so 
mnticuloiis as lo detaii, m much a 
(^archer for perfecUoti, no greatly 
uU artiau so headAtrutuj. 40 tired tnat 
he woa cutting Garland's last picture 
himself . . . Bonnie Garland danclni:, 
Bonnlp wnlllng; in tears; rn low; 
stoopmit to lay her cheek nyulnct 
tlie man's hand ... Mr Hem 4mnM 
ran over thU secUon sBveral times, 
but he couldn't out any of It, for 
here she wai good. In fact, ahe wn* 
enrhanhnc — m young, .40 terribly In 
love with the man. w bewildered by 
tho s.we«p of it. She must like Frank 
Oeering, Mr. Henrlquea decided, or 
how could she do it like that? Mr. 
Henrique* ran It over again. It ww* 
in his hands and hta hancU were 
slinking The girl was good but not 
Rood enough; &hc had what It takes 
to be an artresa, but talent, unde- 
veloped. Once more hi* Judgment 
had been Infallible 
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looks were dark good looks and 
appealing to Women. There waa 
a crinkle in his hair for Which he 
snmeutnes apologised "From the 
wig of nn ancestor/' he'd say. Frank 
Deering was Irish and quick -tem- 
pered and no one ever knr>W whelher 
be was clever or ^lupld. Dining 
at Eddie's with Bonnie OarJand, 
he'd utter a yell If hr wanted to. 
Or maybe he'd sing Bonnie Gar- 
land wasn't going back to the beach 



r %%, HENHJQUKZ 
waa shaking all aver. Hp was hav- 
ing a chill. It wes cold In the 
marble bungalow and he- hod Tor- 
EtittCT to torn on the hem. it 
would be cold at homo, too, and 
empty. All the world was dark and 
cold. All the world was crying for 
light, for warmth Thta picture 
would bo licr first xmaah hit. 3%ty l d 
eat her up— his sUr he had made, 
hi;. bfniiUiul, dumb. bad-U'mprred- 
wlth-hlm wile For a businewman 
Mr. Henrlquci felt like a fool when 
tlie 1 light* wato rumXLn surprised him 
at his desk, lying forward with hta 
{«ce hidden In hta hands. 

"Mr Henrique*:, " .«,aid thr night- 
watchman, staring down at him with 
his face gone while, "I thuuprht thm 
yuu was dead." 

*'l am. John." aald Mr. Hpnrlquea. 
•Nearly.** 

Frank Gee ring was tall, HJj good j 
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THY sliauld IT" 
she um to Franc Deertnn. "It he's 
closuig it up ova my bead! Wher- 
ever I go In any dlrerUan hell block. 
Unyoo J couid travel." 

"After people travel" uld prank 
DeertnB, "they have to conn home." 

'Well, can't yau think ot some 
thLiir?- 

"I mtfhu" saw Deering "All»r 
your Divorce we oould set married." 

"And travel?" shi aaleed- 

"Sure Anywhere." 

SUe sal lor a moment. "We'd 
havo to come home." she ««W 

The neit nieht. dining at Eddie's, 
Frnnk Dcerlng had Another Wea. 
"I'm not maldrte. ntvaelf saddenly 
Into a producer. Bonnie," he aalo, 
" Not Santa Clans Not overnight. 
But. Bonnie, are yau Interested in 
your best Interesta?" 

Vc.u bet I am." said Bonnie Oar- 
lund 

"All rlitftl." said Praru: Deering. 
-You're going to help rue male an 
Independent production on a aboc- 
string out at Ihe uld AmalgBmatid 
atudlo on La Brea rm going to 
star you. and it «UJ be iinl far you 
or sifiio You're out anyway, so 
thus fa your lnat chance. There 
watt ! be any muney to throw arouml. 
You'll have tD get lid of your big 
Ideas You'll Imv. to gn down on 
your aneea and jjerub." 

P leas* turn to Page 4+ 
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iom. Comes Home to 



A Complete 
Shori Story 
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IT whs one at tho&e htttt. clammy 
□tenia when k dmute. wet mlM. 
hung over till? moon. Still and 
KtniiiUr. Wru-puoiJ in the mlht's 
linpeiwitrablr blanket stood the 
srrim old prison and. almost under 
the shnilow of itt walk, old UarLhaVi 
cottage. 

In th« prLwin all wh* conltutun 
and dliDrdrrr. A powerful seurrh- 
hglil usai Its beam hopeUuidy and 
! ■ 1 1 lit "ly into the wall of fofj. and 
■ ■: v r . went barked, and men, m in 
men armed with gun*, acourcd help- 
jowly round the moors After thutr 
prey. For Number Ilr7 bad eacaped. 
Two yearn atcn, George Orooer hud 
b*wti sentenced in A lonjj t*?rm for n 
particularly brat*] murder 

Moat, poop tl hud been of. the 
.liUii'.n that O^orse Alwukl havo 
been hanged, but they lacked Junt 
that Jnntdtalinal aenip of evidence 
that would have »rnt hlin to Uin 
gallows. And now. nornr- where- on 
thoAe lonely mourn, a mrrmce to 
humanity, va* a d>tfp<)ratc criminal 
who would itup (it nothing 

!n old Martha's coUtifle there wo* 
Unorder and confu/rton of a dliTererl', 
type, but, rvevcrthelofca. to Marina, la 
dmticjuiE^ and even snore ui-a*mt 
than the escaped criminal. Tom 
M'gin had not color In to nupper (it 
his usual time. And It iw hid 
Tavorlte meal of boiled £»d, all hot 
mil soft feed In milk. 

To moAl people It would Imve been 
buc a pawing anxiety, bifl to M«rtbn 
it vu a tragedy Martha worshipped 
Tom like she would have tier own 
on. Ado [> Unu htm year* ago when 
hU people were tragically burned by 
Ore, Ton wju the only thing thai 
kept Martha itouig. People might 
ca.ll Tom lax/ and a good -for -noth- 
ln«, bin to Martha he woa irre- 
proachable Aa tang fin ah* oould 
fp»t enough money toirether to keep 
Tom In food. «he cudted no more if 

u£ 

And, tor the Ural Llmr *ln« he 
h*d rearJwd year* of discretion. Torn 
M'jfle woa talc. Old Martha vat In 
her old rocking chair and muttered 
under tier ttreatb. 

"Drat that Tom. r wnrrltln" me Uku 
thU on Auch a rdght. Oral him, I 
*ay, Oullivanttn' about at thui time. 
1L fttn't Wit an' I don't bold "lib- 
it " Blie cast a tender glance on the 



T/tt man rttuffM tit hir mat, rauf/My 
atikirtff; "What'* j/o«r rton tike?" 



into m thoaiand wrlnkltuj of kludH- 
ne&e, "Bleu "Un " 

FoaMtep* jQundnd ouudde the door 
and Martha was iiurlantly alert. 

"HuU0 P Uw.n. M..i • tittti !n Jim 
TTnoey." 

Martha hurried to open die Alout. 
oak door, for Jim wan one ol the 
priRon vuni'df and the sound of the 
Una tLn.i1 madi- Mnrthn :cm ... ■ 

"Come you bi, Jim Trweoy, on* tell 
me what's up it the big place." 

He came in bringlnv with lijm an 
unrid ilunipniw nj fun. 

"Truuhle enough, JMartha,*' he on Id 
urlmly. hU hfuuln eJuuiblnij a (fun, 
"Thai llLpr* N'umber 107. Getjrne 
OrurrPr. ban made a bolt for It an' 
we're hfJpla&s In tma durncd fog" 

"An' my Tom buinl come benU 
yet,** utld MarLbn MtlltutecUy. 

A jslnw urln \>\. aver Jim'M 
rouged face. 

"YaU muke a foot of yourn Tom, 
Worthn. Mtti'be be'* «ot a womun 
or maybe"— and hern- the grin brund- 

riw'd— "hc'4 it. find thftt 1Q7.'' 

"An" bed mnkt a better Job of It 
than you would. Jim Tracey" uid 
aid Martlm. flfjrcnly 

The burly prlnon mail movnd to 
the door. 

"Well, III be gftttStf atoiiff. 1 only 
wanted to warn you to krop all 



dripped wldh \>hnti\ and crime. A 
mat) whobtt liAir wan damp ahd tm- 
thly- 

-Here * dhe a eg an, afraid and 

alone. 
He nai/l roughly: 

"flbut upr A quick pppr Intn the 
KlnoHi and lie bhd tlte dwir Miut and 
barred. Then Iw mvung round to the 
li Lirbteried old wtuuun. ''Now unit. thb> 
straight. I've killed one of (lie 
Warder* and pliicheHl bin elaUmi. But 
Uiey'tl /bid 1dm any second alia be 
after tne. You've {jot to help or I'll 
kill you " He brandUbcd a. revolver 
meruiclnifly. "I marnmed to pluah 
Uilfl (run an' I'm lwIiib It prontr> t! 
you don't do on t any." 

Murthti .iluillcd: 

"You've got to get out o here. My 
Tom will be Itomn iiny minute an' 
you'll b*; done for. Now get out while 
you've a chance. " 

Oraner laughed evilly. 

"Ill have la take a ahatirr Now 
tbio Tom; quick and tr|] a\r nil about 
him. U be your wju or huHUaiid?" 

"Neither. I adopted him when — 41 

"Cut that out. I haven't time to 
hear hia UlOOmUV faUllly hfLury 
What'a V*e Uke'l AuyUnng like me In 
loot*?" 

"I won't tell you. you murderer " 
Be caught aL iwr arm and twined 
It until MM otd U'Jtu'6 cracked. 



By... Linda Wayne 
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does B« eoiirlln' i 
poeir old mother." 

A ilrmi icmmtrd trot 
Mid. mcriUlly cotiinwtii 
Ut ootugc wlUi IU, ol 
mill wl,Uew»-iJi. AAarUlu 
.i..- tliouyht ol Um (rim building 
Ultl loettrrrd Um WTOturdoeni ot tiut 

Hrr cytn ■undiTOd round Ute room 
until 'Jn-v UtMfd ujKin .• iili'.u 
grwih n! Turn, wid lirr law mtlwwd 



*lodfiw« and dnora bojred. I don't 
thJiik aj. hr'b ojuuiid nn.vwtit-re noAr 
ttir final, hut you cant tell In thb 
ran. Uood M m UxrUis." 

Oofid nklil to yr, Jim.' M»rth» 

aiUiour'.ifd In Hit orange light of 
ttu lain|j, Mnrum Ic It suddenly verr 
olrt and «cry Jrliihwiifd Whin wliti 
tier Tom out In Lhnr, raid, cltTisjltUf 
mbt, and nttt left ill aJonr with a 
dnriK^mua crtmlnnl al larsr— nhr wua 
licl.tliie too nUl lor atu:U llilnna. 

With a llttl' arUvcr jdnt shut and 
bolhK) thr duor, ilirn -i "i • tmir 
immil iK" llnv windowa, that no man 
could posalbly spucw* tliroimll. 

SnUiifylnK hcmcir Umt all waji tuif>- 
and wound, the nbalrd h«riu<u boM 
mora In her choir and ^iimd the 
cod In Ikr pan. 

Halt an hour Mrlccd ulraty by and 
old Martha wb* df.'Xlh^ whmi alu' 
haard a w>und nutatdo. Toml In- 
atantly Iwr old flnaerH kwv fnoihllni: 
at tin- bolt and In anottiir accond thr 
jloul door Wua open. But H waa a 
twavlly bulll man who bnuhed pu.t 
baT. A man, wild. anU wlrfiae far* 



"fa he dark ar fair? Came on. 
now." 

Hrr looc "White with pnln, old 
Martha muttered: — 

"He'« gut black hair." 

"Ifangl But never mind. I'll dot 
aamr. ol Uua aunt out i,r tlir rhlmni'y 
an' diirltrn my linlr. Now [lien, how 
U Uuil?" 

Miinha wan about, to rcmnin ailrnt 
wlwn aljr uaw the dopvrnlkm nn 
tlrnrcr'n (noc. A dnaporutiun that 
would htop at ntiUdnn. 

"Vou'd p«*». thoiitth SMI ha* hla 
hair ilonk mi' Hrlv " 

Tlir man awuiiK round to whnre 
an otd aofa ntood tinder tha window. 

"Now, quick! I'm your Attn, Tom 
Vtt rouif homo drunk an' I'm akvp- 
itui It, off nn thla mnich, Ycyu ctrvrtr 
ittr up with a aiiawl like a dottiui 
tiniihi'i 1 1 1 ! 1 1 ctnini' "II, 'If.ii I .'null 
r ■ i . ! 1 n: " 

"Hut my Tom don't drtuX," urxan 
Marl.hu. when front nut <ii Uir ntitht 

'■"II i iv rl-it 

TUn iuhii wnvrtl liln revolver. 
Pleou turn to faga 36 
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A ujiali uilh IVura' li»nir ai'liun — bruuly'a «|ujckf4t 
pii'k-»it'-ii|> ! >n iliiiiululinfi In <t<-ary telle nml 
tieNiirM. 1'i'iire' rJi'iniMre llii.r.ni;.:!, I \ , . . ile fimir 
Hi'tiuii Iiiim- vniir »kiri l.innl up . . . ri-frriliod 
. . . -jli.v.in- Hith lit. an rl Invflillre^, 

ECONOMY 
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Tlicr«i 1* ii u 

WMkIi- wtlb I'rHk," •-„.!(,. |[ ttmi ftrm lill 
li t» woru to wrifrr i lii tin* Flw *>,d* t. 
nwrtcoetlt '«t- «iuk!> Into Um lialUfi 

Lit a new i-ufcr jd<I ln'ioatm imri ui it. 
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PRICES WILL RISE 

Re /'rrporerf 

n ii h i ; s i o< u s i. yst «re »i'i<>r y<m 



21 




for 



30/- 



l*(it.v I Piiir I tit nl -« I'iiri n «* |)4inl>l«' Rt'tf 

mm*** \usoi.iiTi:i,v wtam 

\'U\-. DiTr-r i .uitint. t»p iriK-titMt. atkd in for a limited iierlnd only 

KVKKY TOVFT-ll. IS «1MUAKT>'F,1) riCRFECT. BIIV koVt A HAVZ. 



1 

To; 



•■■■lhiir<i| K. 

'■■ntiuji 1 Celan-rfifl 
t*i AiimimlE-r" n B ih 



t J*ur* trlth Unfa Oiitu c;irthi 
f| ui'uiuin •tawrtHtu Itvw or Band 

1 lint* tj.:f.) Wnl"i-i-rlo'.Ti-i1 'J«- 
- ■! i.". t .'. ■ 

j Kctra 1 «uBr uimi rtNkign ■■ut 



■Mi l hudtlrM. MMIT llfalff* *r 
rnaaUl "Vfll-a. ,\ ll<-pMll TTIBRl 
•Hi|t»afaf>alHr »tl CO.D. OfaWti, 
rinar md* Kl«llpUl«* km mtt 
' * I ln.iiiw* 



I 4iar 

Still. t\ Ciil'iu-vd' Cbaai 



twii TMiMBif «r rill* linger nnvr. 



roa.1 
nt*f 



30 7 - = 



WO |*«f Qfil't --itH 1* . 

thh ntONrr wiiom-tia i.inkn iv.. i* vuwk tiinr, nrtinnr. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623723 



"Hie A«iirrolian Women's Weekly 



Scp.om&sr 30, 1939 



RADIO 



00 IW , CrtdH* 

.. ■■ . . , , , . 

•(..m«r<-n. in ull In I* 




DEAF?f5 

"*Chieo" InviKiblc ' 
Earphones. 21 - pr, 

"Wqrii mutt* riur »«.n, nn eor«ti or murrtr*, 

OlHif*r.le*i| tier H-UI liTrtiJiir. Wll'r Hit 

tf*f bociMtt. 

Ml" " »H M 1 ■> H -l.rr Hhf, ppi[ |r 

tii.nl.. M4H.RFT ST.. hTfllNCV. 



Treacle 4 arts are 
ilie war censor's 
fcivoriir dish 

His wife enjoys cooking them 
and is a great recipe collector 

The head of the vast wartime censorship organisation 
in Australia, the chief censor, Mr. Percy Jenkin, is oho 
head of a charming family. He likes treacle farts, and 
his wife enjoys cooking them. 
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MB JENKIN is one of this 
country's best-known 
newspaper mBn. 

Wlnlr he antj his wife have 
been moving back and forth 
between the southern .Slates, 
as he undertook various Im- 
portant Jt'bs, they hove been 
systematically leaving their 
children behind at school. 

When they went to Perth, 
several years ago, daughter 
Shirley, now nineteen, but 
then a schoolgirl, had to be 
left at the Presbyterian Ladles- 
College, Melbourne. 

They returned to Melbourne, 
then had to &□ to Adelaide. 
This time It was not ndvlsnble 
to interrupt Shirley's Arts 
studies ;it Melbourne Univer- 
sity, and son Douglas was also 
left behind — at Wesley Col- 
lege. 

Litter Shirley Joined her par- 
ents in Adelaide, and returned 
to Melbourne with them a 
couple of weeks ago. 

Douglas, now .sixteen. Is still 



nt Wesley, but fourteen -year- 
old Mnrjorte Is remaining nt 
the Presbyterian Girls' School, 
Adelaide, till the end el the 
year. 

However, the family hopes 
to be together at Christmas- 
time. 

The only member who has 
been with Mr. and Mrs. Jenkin 
ah the time is Jock, the Scully 
jock must be one of the most- 
travelled dogs In Australia. 

He has been back and forth 
across the states several tlmcji, 
has travelled from Melbourne 
to Perth by boat and from 
Adelaide to Melbourne by cur, 
and has sampled dogs' homes 
in three capitals. 

At lost wor 

r pHE chief censor Is n tall. 

well-built man. who at 
drat sight seems grave, but t 
actually quietly amusing. HIS 
dark hair has a pateh of grey 
in the front. 

He and his attractive wife 
both belong to Melbourne. Mrs 



Created and Designed 

Oi limited Jnd designed bv corsi-trv 
experts in the world's largest organisation 
for the manufacture of Foundation 
G.irtiicnu. Liberty Corscfrv represents the 
greaicst and nmsi outstanding t.ilue both 
in regard to price and wear. Each model 
gives perfect sup|Wirt and figure coinroj. 
New models now available. Insist on 
seeing them and on having a fitting. 



Happy domestic glimpse 




I » I CHIEF CENSOR. Mr. Percy B. Jmkin. and hit daughter. Utrirky, 




Jenkin Is the daughter of the 
late Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Ben- 
bow, of Malvern. 

Mr. Jenkin has seen the 
other side of war. Back In 
ion he Interrupted his first 
years as a Junior reporter to 
enlist. 

He returned In 1910 and re- 
sumed his newspaper career, 
In which he attained great 
success. 

He went to Canada and 
America with the Trade Good- 
will Ship sent to inaugurate 
the trade agreement between 
Canada and Australia, and re- 
mained abroad for nve months 
doing articles for a group of 
Australian newspapers. 

He was working In Adelaide 
when he received the appoint- 
ment of chief censor. 

Within a week of the ap- 
pointment the Jenkin family 
bad packed their goods and 
chattels, stored their furniture 
In Adelaide, and had arrived 
!n Melbourne. 

Expert cook 

,\|H.s JENKTN. who writes 
"cooking" and "garden- 
ing" along with looking alter 
the family at the top of her 
long list of interests, was In 
her element in the lovely old 
garden at Bllnkuonny, the 
quaint, old stone house they 
leased on Mt. Lofty, just out 
of Adelaide 

The house itself, consisting 
of basement, ground floor and 
attlevi. is eighty years old. 

Its garden Is famous for Its 
"corkscrew" trees. Many of 
the trees are fine exiimptes of 
the toplarlst's art. They have 
been clipped Into many gaunt 
shapes. Including everything 
from corkscrews to a leafy 
armchair. 

Mrs, Jenkin looked after the 
garden herself, and among 
other things had a rock garden 
of cactus plants. 

She has a fine collection of 
recipes, nil very sensible and 
nourishing, and is an expert 
at milking treacle tarts, one of 
her husband's favorite dishes. 

She was particularly inter- 
ested In The Austrullnn 



Women's Weekly cookery com- 
petition. 

Since reaching Melbourne, 
Mrs. Jenkin has been on the 
sick ftjt, but her dnughter 
Shirley Is busy bunting n suit- 
able flat near the city, where 
the family hope to get together 
soon. 
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ANTHONY HORDERNS' 

FAMOUS LOW PRICES 

TRANSLATIONS OF EXPENSIVE SMARTNESS FOR INEXPENSIVE OCCASIONS 



WOMEN of to-day know that to 
dress smartly is not necessarily 
to dress expensively, for they know that 
when fabric, cut and design all blend 
together in the cause of fashion excel- 
lence as they do in these five attractive 
styles, then such Frocks must possess a 
glamour that is far in advance of 
FIFTEEN SHILLINGS. Youthful, col- 
ourful styles, these . . , they cancel 
ail doubt as to the possibility of 
inexpensive smartness. 



You'll be genuinely thrilled with irus 
new selection at delightful Frocks in a 
choice of Crisp Sheers, Coloured Crepe 
Avalon. Prinled Crepes and Patterned 
Springsyl. They're cool, chic and post- 
lively sparkling with fashionable details. 
Flattering styles, every one ... as dainty 
as flowers and they're in Spring's gayest 
printed designs on light or coloured 
grounds. Refreshingly feminine with 
pretty necklines and there is a choice of 
swing or pleated skirts. Choose your 
first Spring Frocks from this group . . . 
the hrsl selections are always the bnst- 
SPEC1AL VALUE 15/- 




W30M- -Charming Frock ni 
Nichols Crs»pe Contrast 
shade trimming. Fine iihir- 
rirccjs is style acccnl on Ihe 
shoulder line Soft bodkm 
treatment Smart slim-iine 
skirt. In Blue. Basiillc Grey, 
Pastel Rose, Navy and 
Black SW. W.. XW, SOS. 
OS . XOS — ISA 



ItiAl 'vii If -'I -.I'rr.-, nattt 

.....1 „*f.M, tm i** (VtaiinTH-Ir'r.^n 



W3D95 A efehghtful sum 
mor frock ci Prinled Crepe. 
Charminci colour combina- 
tions en light or dark 
grounds Specially selected 
for Ihe larger figure Group 
ol pleats on the skirt. Soil 
ns>ck Hr.es Heats give 
necessary width Billions 
are smari as trimming In 
Navy, Black and Blue 
grounds with colourtul 
printed design W . SOS., 
OS, XOS. 15/. 
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Famous Airwoman 

looks into the future 

PREDICTS ONE-DAY 
TRIPS FROM ENGLAND 
TO AUSTRALIA 



What next in aviation? That question Is 
asked by Amy Johnson, famous woman Hier, 
in "Sky Roods of the World," a comprehensive 
survey of almost every aspect of flying. 

Discussing the development of rocket ships — 
planes propelled by the explosion of gases under 
terrific pressure — she visuoliscs plane trips from 
England to Australia in one day. 




AN EXPERIMENTAL r«««r phm. Amy 
Juhnion Ihmhs ihty will lake fbr phtt a! for 
arropfanri ivt know to-day. 



AVIATION tms been the one 
great ull-absorbine ln- 
UTe.it of Amy's life. 

Scores of times she has nar- 
rowly missed death In crashes. 
Herself one of the pioneers of 
the England-Australia 
air route ntfw being 
followed by the great 
Empire flying - boats, 
she dedicates her 
book 

"To all those who Jell 
the atrtDayside. fnr nothing 
ii wanted, and every ap- 
parent failure is but a 
challenge to others." 
"It is irood fun to (tuess 'What 

next? " «he wrttm In a chapter on 

the future of [lying. 




"To speculate on how laflt and how 
high wr ahnll fly to-mcrrriiw; to 
Imagine a day when planes are u 
cheap nnd plentiful aa motor ears, 
to dream dreamt of rocket flights to 
!,hp planrU for week-endB lo a new 
world. 

"New and more advanced 
design* are Kerminattng in 
the brains ol planr anil 
enipnt drjslmierji so soon a& 
the old onofi are pinned to 
the orawuie-boanl. Sclen- 
ruu are buay edging bank 
tlie limit-line or lmixiaxi- 
blllty. One-tunc wonders arc 
everyday cummnnplar*^." 

In the iolarr -. . , all lhe wurlnV 
major air route* will be operated by 
highspeed planet Ryinj al prat 
heicbts In regions ul perpetnally 
ftne weather." 

Praf. Plcjird, the first man to 
reach the stratosphere, abounded In 




At 1 Tin- lipatirk you have Teen waiting for, Pnnil's new 
Lipstick wliirli in.il.i- your lip- lonk thrilling .iK..i-.- . . . 
in ihr lii ipht •Inyli^hl. nr under ihr ejart- nf rlfctr.r liclil ! 
fiiml's rwvt I.lp-lt. k vllalliv are lilfllileil siieulifnully Iti ki-r|i 
their riili rnl.ir li> iniilil ur day. Anil I'ond*? new l ipnliik 
ii real I v initelililr . . . ulnys sruixilh on mill lips fur hour*. 
Si\ nnmrt nr** simile- I ■ am) 2 6 al all stnrrs nnil rheminN. 



PA? A/VP NfGHT U2£ 



ponds , jpsljl 




n balloon Ui a height of nearly tern 
miles, and he still nurses «n nm 
hiuun to reach a height of nearly 
nineteen mile*. 

Becff-usc of lack of oxygen and 
other difficulties, hnwnver, Amy 
Johniion points out, there is a limit 
lo nnroplanc and balloon erplun.* 
tlon. 

"When Uuit limit ii reached, tin? 
nickfi wiii come in Up Its own and 
carry on on apparently limitless in- 
vefci.lftfl.tkia, 

"'Whether we shall ever have 
w^k-end fllgLiia to tht planets it 
ib Impassible to forecast, but the 
LLmicliiv: factor would appear to he 
not ho much Lhe difficulty of getting 
there u Lhe impossibility of livUuj 
there* once j' on had ttrrlvnd. 

"It would seem fairly certain, how- 
e?rer, thill rotiknt. tllgliU I com place 
to pinny on our own globe are within 
tht renlm* of powlblUty. 

"Ho far ha paA&enBeri thezmrlves 
an? cOTioernaJ. higli altitude: Hying 
will be; far more uumt urtable for 
them, oa tuey will be above most of 
the bumps' whieh make flying tn the 
lowpr atmosphere iomeflmcfl un- 
IileajcinT 

"Affnirilt thin, Ihr mtinolony And 
boKdotn of ■ lanf traiu'rorpsn ffi^lii 
-rill he ctrat, and it i\ ri-rLnin that 
K'ni-' forms of arilllsriiient will havr 
to hr oontrired to whllr away ihe 
ti'tli..[f. hnoru." 

Because of thr llmlttnK factor of 
urrodromrs, Wins Johnoon thirik-s 
i* Ukely 1 line land-planed will not 
acred &o to 100 xonn In weight for 
the nnju. twenty-live years. On the 
other hajid, Uylng-boat^ are already 
belnp planned to curvy 100 tons and 
more 

"Such s boat could cross th* 
Atlantic In Ions than twenty hours, 
and would have comfortnble atat.*- 
rounu, a dining anlocn where dancing 
and games would lake place In the 
eveninKK, pronvpiuide decks, fimnaing 
loungefi. a library, and, In general, 
•such luxuries as you would normally 
expe.it to and on a yacht or 5at- 
rlass liner 

Amazing changes 

* ,r pO sum up, it would seem 
tiiat the tendency of the 
immediate future is to increase 
the size, speed, 'ceiling' and 
range of commercial aircraft, 
ali such factors, however, being 
more limited in land-plane 
Lhrin in flying-boat conistruc- 
tion 

"The land-plane design tfCOH otlU 
be a fnatter of compromise between 
airpori Knd aircraft design en; wtuJe 
flylnB-boat^ will dtily be limited by 
auebtions of ecniwmy mn« pr>icti- 
rahilliy 

•However, it jjs tlwayfi danrrnroua 
to forecast In thc-»e days of rapid 
charm*, and the dlliwovery of Bome 
new .-.nr.. «.tui.cr or metal or the uae 
of some new fytl. Buch as Urruld 
hydrogen, woulrt reTOlutlonlae the 
whole picture." 

An interMtfliH chippter of Amy 
Johnson'* boot deala with the estate 
llaiunent of England'* CIvO Air 
Ouard Pinna for a similar organ!* 
pa Hon havr bw>n irnder conAidem- 
lion in Auiitralla. 

The Mhemp in Cngland. she 
poln tn out, proern ta a wonderful 
opportittilty to Ihr novice wanting to 
learn to fly Men and women havn 
exactly the same chance, and the 
age limit is 18 to 50 

It I- nun possible to art an A 
llccnrr in aUnfLmd f«r aa low a mnn 
a* £5, rwrrythinj; Inelitiirtl. 

DnUJ Lhe Air OuarU acheine waa 
inauiiturftteil. ihr protolwm of expeniH 
tn It Hrnintt tn fly wu aeute. 

"Even with the coveted lloence in 
onr'j, pas*esaion. there aull arose tlie 
oeriouf matLer oi expend when a 
career in flying or ownership of n 




AM)' JOHNSON t firm a'o/nun to fly from England ra Aujitcaha. 
flilwtflTi amtizMfl deutlopmeniK in flying* Sht bf.lieces rochet thip% 
Will fly tram England to Australia in one day. 



plane w&j. thought of a£ The "logical 
nequenre ni lcarnlnK to fly. 

"A career in aviation for u man l£ 
now a lea-'ronabLr propoflltlon Train- 
ing ia easy and comparatively cheap 
and Jobs are ntimerouj. arid well- 
paid 

"Fnr a nornon there U not quite 
the rsarnr onpnrtimity, lftrgcly because 
the RrtP Ijs ctieal uj her, ami thrre 
Ie too much tradltioniii prejudice lo 
allow of her being given n respon- 
filhle Job lilce that of an airline 
[ULut 



"She has. however, almost as- good 
a chance aa a man to be an mutrukrlor 
or an air-taxi pilot— ir ahe is good 
enough—* hlle there are odd Jui.x- 
like trailing advertiAemcnt banner^, 
l-owUik! .*kiilplancK, etc,, for wiucii ahe 
will prohnbly be accepted , 

"There u> iUll pTUjudlce in be over- 
come, but It is being rapidly realised 
thai a. good piloi L-v a good pilot 
whether man or woman." 

"Sliy Rfud\ nf the Wnrld." bv 
Amy Jo)ir»nn IAiiiih ami Kulirri 
wn). Ottr enpy from the puhlinhrn.. 
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1"3lo*t joke* were old and mellow f 
u lit ii ire were seventeen. 
;. "When ire nre old and mellow they'll ; 
j still he el-el ffi'etn." 

NEW laughs 





HEAD tlAIUFF: Come on 
no-ir. o/jpn i/p, h:i> know you're 
in. Tour bnotn are outxide! 

CREDITOR: Ah, but fie 
fin faked out in my slippers! 



MOl'SY—Tlw Cheery Redhead 



MISTRESS: Did anyone telephone while / wax out? 
MAID: Yes, ma'am, the Premier. 

MISTRESS: Oh, irltat an honor.' What did he want? 
M Ml): Mottling ma'am. It tea* the li ning number. 



It isn't 
use that 
takes the 
shine off the kettle... 

. . . ITS HARSH CLEANING! 




"I've worked for (he same boss 
for tit en iff -ft re years." 

"Wlmt a coincidence! To-dag's 
mg silver wedding annlver- 
xary, ttm," 




"Yon sag you ffpj that binck ege in a street heart 

qnnrrvl? bo gnu mean Hob gare it to you?" 
"No. Ms other girl fiivrid." 



H»r*h clwnic*: ha» madr mmy a good keltic 
unfit en br mo. And lLii-ah leourini method! 
are tlie hanfrtt hecau** they l»vc * itttfJllcbtrd 
nif!,i,f iri.it holdi more and mart dirt 
tAch limr- Smooth cle\utinR, with Vim. 
Iteepi the turfac* height *ud ttrw V 
and ratify cleaned. Vim jjraini 
j i.- (Mp'«n«l — they c >* * n ^ 
*nd fwlUh vrith one ^Ultk- 
llgbt rub. Utt Vint and he 
proud of your kitchen-war*. 1 ~~ 

_ mm mm mm* mm A UKVttt paODLiC 

VI Wfl REMOVES THE DIRT... 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 




We 



rainwavesi 



; A prlir uf t/l in imid f«t ; = 
each Jake utetL 



■ Ml 1 .4 < II, illltlliu.lur 



"|)0 you bcllrve la cluba for 
wompn?" 
"Certilnly But. only niter kind- 
ness tin* fulled." 



<^TJSrE: I've been having u .tlorlauij 
v ' time. Men a " my feet all any 
Gladys: B^im buying neiv shortf? 




WHITE 
Clothes 



\pts rCEWLYWRP; DirliHB, do 
yon really mini my cooking 
lea Yd only a lll.de «gmr thing to be 
dretren? 

Mr, Newly-wed: Yas— » little bi- 
carbonate of indn- 



turn 
YELLOW 



'I IKrU.THY-IiOOrirNCJ oBJK' boy. 
you've SOIv" 

"Yen, he's u Hood but. Doon'L 
smoke, uhlnllc. gamble, ar aunt 
10 go to football muuhfj ." 

"You're lurJcy." 

"Oh. I don't know. He won't 
work." 

"XVIIAT arc your vlewa on kiis- 

™ mtr 

"I haven't any— 1 aluayi abut my 
eyes." 



"\yiIATS thm iiicce of r.lrlng tied 
round your flaa-fr for, Bill?" 
"Tlml";. ii Itiini FurBrt-ror-noi in 
a floiror With flour you rnakr bread, 
and with bread you have ehetwi. 
Trufi L'. v> retnlntl me to let some 
pickled anions" 





unless they have 

the last rinse in 

BLUE.. . White things 
thai have gone greyish- 
yellow can only lie reaiorcd 
10 sparkling whiteness 
with a last rinse in Blue 
water on wash-days. . . . 
Remember ! There can be 
no pure while without Blur. 



Reckitt's BLUE 

Blue keep* Linen a good Colour! 
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Editorial German girls are told tliey will 
_ dominate the world 



KKPTIiMBER 30. 1M!>. 




THE ENEMY 
WITHIN 

TMli; war profi- 

leer has b<?en 
labelled an enemy 
wilhin our Quit's, 
as much a curb on 
ultimate victory 
as the enemy it- 
self. 

The Prime Minisler (Mr. 
Menzics) could not have been 
more definite on the matter 
when be sjiid: 

"jVo mercy trill be nhott n to 
people who see in the tear an oppor- 
tunely to enrich theni&eluefi at the 
expense of the public." 

Every loophole will be closed 
against the person who would 
exploit the miseries of his own 
people to make blood money 
out of a war in which the 
nation is involved. 

Women who experienced 
high prices and all the anxiety 
of a sky-rocketing eosl of living 
in Hie last war may hike com- 
fort in the fact that Ibis time 
there are Ihree linos of defence 
against such a happening. 

The Federal (iovcrnmenl has 
slated ils policy in definite 
terms: the Slate Gnvcrnmenls 
follow this with price-fixinfi 
commissions to cover items 
outside the Federal Govern- 
ment's province. 

Then enmr the tronwn them- 
nelre* ipho. through their o/rn 
iiri/utiisalitnix, nil! police fond 
prires so Ihnt there can be no 
criminnl exploitation. 

To profiteer is a crime. The 
Government will treat it as a 
crime, 

Women should see to it both 
as individual and as organised 
bodies that they are not ex- 
ploited. 

Australia produces much 
more food than it can con- 
sume. In a war it stands in a 
most favorable position, both 
in its ability to help feed Eng- 
land itself and to provide far 
its owti people, 

Food for our Empire and our 
Allies may be our greatest con- 
tribution lo Ihe war. 

We must let no profiteer 
stand between us and the ac- 
complishment of this objective. 

— THE EDITOR. 




GERMAN girlt 
at o fencing 
tchoo!. Women'* 
iport. under the 
Rrith, mw a mili- 
tary Iheor. A 
German girl it 
taught ctvrurhir.v 
hut the idta of 
thinking for her- 
$»tt. Hitler *i</j 
hilchen. Church 
and children me 
ideal tpherea lot 
N az I xVttmen. 
Every marriage- 
able girl U ex- 
pected to have 
four children. 



Younger generation have not been 
allowed to think for themselves 



GERMAN girls are living their 
Uvea an Hitler's impassioned 
theory that Germany -will dominate ihouW aut mEa p prc .-vcs Of rouge and from the personal family home 



the globe for the next thousand 
years: that what Is Nazi cannot be 
wrong, and that all the youth of 
Germany belong to him, Its Fuelvrer. 

This is horn Janet Flanner, an 
American writer who has lived la 
Germany, sums up the Nazi girls. 

A i; it 1 In a democratic country lives 
for herself, her funnily, and what 
she chooses or can net. The German 
tirl lives fur what is arranged and 
for what her country and leader 
expect of her. 

Bhe can loot forward to mar- 
riage; indeed, can only with diffi- 
culty look forward to anything else. 

The government also hopes she 
looks forward to having four chil- 
dren. 

The Nazi girl's life Is as simple as 
It is elaborately organised. 

From breakfast till bedtime she 
Is E sociological patriotic Nordic 
unit, functioning physically and 
mentally In classroom and sport 
through her local Nazi school and 
Nazi Girls' Club, which In tum func- 
tion through Stale school and club 
boards which finally link up with 
the whole National-Socialist Berlin 
government machine and Herr Hit- 
ler. 

The Nazi girl ducsn't use make-up, 
or smoke. The Government, which 
has largely taken the place of father 
and mother In deciding how girls 



considers cigarettes unwomanly. 

The (icrruan girl never had the 
smartni-ss of the American, the chic 
of the French, or the tailoring of the 
English Miss. Her clothes are not 
only few and simple, but also of 
artificial fabrics, substitute wool, and 
Imitation leather which do riot 
always wear well. 

No Gorman girls have ever known 
the harum-scarum social freedom 
and elaborate set-up for a "good 
time" which girls In democratic 
countries have known since the last 
war. 

Thus it Is not with a boy. but with 
a girl friend, that she goes to the 
movies, to see Shirley Temple or 
Freddie Bartholomew, both tremen- 
dous favorites. 

It's a paradox that living in a land 
where liberty Is lacking has given 
German girls the first freedom from 
home They've known. It Is the regi- 
mented German Girls' Cltib which 
tuts freed the home girl— a club 
Which, ironically, she Isn't free to 
refuse to Join. 

All girls from sbc to eighteen must 
Join or their parents will be fined 
or imprisoned. 

The club is the feminine forma- 
tion of the Hitler Youth Movement. 
Its aim Is to enlist and train youth 
for their Impersonal attachment 
to the State and their detachment 



KhWiTHE KTftflFjfr 
(OWNu HOME 1W //" 
HOURS WE? 3 




Sport dominates both holidays and 
school. 

The Nazi girl's mind is now as 
clear as her Government's as to 
what sport is for. 

Sport Is (1) to give ber the rollick- 
ing- youth Germans have always 
been sentimental about, and (2) it is 
to give her [he strength and health 
to bear strong babies. 

Food problem 

JN all this plan, food is the prob- 
lem. Health also means good food, 
but there Is no cream, nearly no eggs, 
and butter is rationed. 

I'oor irirls eat lard on their bread, 
margarine made from whale oil Is 
the general cutter substitute. Im- 
ported vilaniin-giviiie fruit* such 
us oranges are rare, so Is coffee. 

Something besides flour Is going 
Into the bread, which Is grey, soggy. 
The diet Is heavy: there's indigestion 
even among the young. There Is 
little choice or balance. 

The Nazi girls are a sacrifice 
generation to the future. 

Placed half-way between exal- 
tation and harsh reality, they are 
militant_ self-centred, obliging, in- 
dustrious. They are hard in a 
different, way than other girls 
are Hard. They are sentimental in 
a different manner. They are 
courageous. They are a pattern. 

Doubtless llicrc are strong-willed 
German girls who resent this, but 
they do not show in the design laid 
down for Nazi life. 



S mW! It DOESN'T ^ - * 
>\ TWtC VtiQ HOuXS TP 
' V> fatT RUN OVeX^/ Jl 
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it's a jolly good game is 




Secrets of a disease that makes 
men mad and women madder 

Somebody once said that golf is □ good walk spoilt, 

Being of a kindly nature, t wouldn't go as far Of that, but it 
does seem a quaint method of waiting lima. 



/>. W. hmcer an the links — ironmunarry and all. 



YOU go out with a bag tut! 
Ot drivers, nlbllclis. put- 
ters, divots — In laot. every- 
thing except a pick and shave). 
You walX miles carrying these 
things in between cursing the 
ball and sweating and digging 
in bunkers. 

tt beat* roe why same at the 
wealthy Roll clubs don't have these 
places flIU'd in and levelled all. They 
spoil your «ame. 

A graded set of shovela eauld be 
included In the outfit. St, Andrewi 
allows only— J irnld only— fourteen 



■i.r..i 



'.-,.(.•. ■ I... 
■ F« 

tm (1p* rwmr wiim Hurt 
ftmmt ln*«tt p*t«l« 

,WI,»lBt.l.l». I l.J ft 



«f lip, 1,(1 In 

titbit. *f I ■< III ■ -*t . 

it. ■ r«m, v*'..-. 



j Auitralig'j Foremoit ; 
Humorist 



clubs, but no ruling tuu been made 
about shovels. 

Til,- only drawback ill that what 
•A'lfh the clubs and the shovels one 
wuuld need a hone and curt to 
carry one's equipment. 

This would make the game lor 
too expensive. It U not everyone 
who can pay for a horse and cart 

1 was told by a friend that the 
one jure way to avoid grttinf into 
bunkers waa to abn straight al 
them. I've tried thi*. but it doenn't 
urorlc. Half my golfing time was 
■pent working in bunkera Just the 
same 

Of course yuu can alwaya im- 
prove your came on the score earn. 




I.'.- i 

"■"'-"■ 



\ llUtHtrated by WKP j 

;HiiiiiHUHiii imi»mH»»H"Milnmn'n ill""'' 

Any partner who kept a check on 
you would be no BPntlBmiui, Aa 
a matter of fact,. I would describe 
him as a cad 

They say that goll makes you 
(orgot everything, even Llial you're 
a gcntlem-in. That lots mo out. 
Anyway, It in on excuae for bunl- 
n*?5s men to pretend that they are 
having b very worrying time. 

"It's the only relaxation I 
old man I must keep Nt, or my 
nerves wUl go to pieces the way 
thlngn are at the office." 

"That'll Jtifit the way I um, After 
nil. a man he* a groiil responai- 
hlluv. DOt only to hli own family, 
but to hla pmptroytjea, II I were to 
break duwn, what vault! haPP*" 
to the business? Wredted. EM 
nklp these hut few hotel ami go 
up to the clubhouse." 

The clubhouse or ll>th hole, a* 
we falter* rail It. U ttu> place where 
Jimmy Woadorr *vaa l ram pi rd to 
death nhni the mambera thmicht 
Ihry heard him Hiking a frlrnd to 
have u drink. All the brat nht>U 
are played there. 

"Hit a ere .i-M.'T tit the ninth. 
Dcnd oh the pin. It WW oniy two 
inches from the flas. And you 
know What a dlflkull hole Che ninth 

"Yen. Well, as I waa laying, 
when I k<k to the third — " 

Good for business 

I DON'T ace why golf should not 
bo played with catapult*, Ft 
would make lor irreater aocTiracy. 
And smother thing*, you wouldn't 
want, a dilTerent ciitunutl (or every 
ahat. And you wouldn't have tu 
lug a bum full of OMortLxl lron- 
mi-ruicfy uhout the lonudsctkpe. 

Ninety -ncvpii per crnt, of folfrri 
don'l play fnlt. If you linked them 
they'd atuuliy anRcrl that they did 
play rolf, but n -. really »mr othtr 
kind) of fame. Il« an rlnburalc 
methoit of r.i'timir flat feet and 
fallen arches, only you carry the 
elubi an well to make 11 harder. 

Of course, Ints or ijolfern don't 
carry ttielr own cluba. This is the 
cowfird i way out. «nd ell ■■ <-n i eolfera 
—I mt'un ^olfer^ who have the *oul 
of a goiter — despUe this cjavon 
attitude, 

Dttsti H ail. wh.il r. :iie lint of set- 
tlng ci uc for a hit of exercise if the 
enddya hoiiih to set It all? 

On the othnr hnnd, the tired 
tnjiinefs mun who w iin *. to rolax 
Innl/lA on onrrylntf hit own duha 
That * what sol! doett to yon. 

Ol rour-ie, tt f*lvrs you an oppor- 
tunity to wear clothes which ore an 
outlet for nn otherwise- auppre&sed 
ruhtd- A mtin will weiir Krwn plua- 
faurb and a check cap with u 
woal OOM on a «olf enprae, wherean 
he wouldn't be found dead In surh 
mi outfit anywhere t i b». 

Aim you mm cufai! with mad rage 
'and no one will tttkc any notice. As 
a matter of fact. It's eirpectcd of 
you 

H.ere'ji another thlnit about golf 
which rrutkni It tmirie thins lllca bU- 
Hardi. If you hole In one the Idea 
la not W leap In the air. «rm:nlng , 
with b1«. rn »" fr0ni It. 
Juf.t assume h nonchnfant air 



when your opponent aaya: "I aay r 
old man I You've hciled In one!" 

"Yfs, of courwt 11 you reply, infer- 
ring that If It wajin'l for oonjideilng 
hut feimn-rs you could hole In oob 
every time. 

Golf la also a grcnt aid to btisinesa-i. 
V ■-. utk your husband 7 

He'll come hamt* and say, "I had 
a gamfl with old Soandso to-riny. Of 
course I ltrt him beat me. He cava 
me the tup about Coniullduuxj Aah- 
Can aharas after the ganu;." 

3a you tee go\t la a business In 
more aeroes than ona. 

And lor thr ladles tht-rea always 
the tif-v ■ 

"Did you liear about Mrs, Jone*t? H 



"Yet*. lon'l It awful! And at her 

ntfe. tOO. M 

"flaw aid would you say £he tt'ua?" 

"She must be fifty tf she'-: ft dar. 
Oiiftht Lo be ashamed of hPraclX. 
lltata your ball ow there." 

That's the social iide of fiolf. 

But aa for the game itsolf, weU 
I'd love to know how mod waji th« 
man who Invented it. Hi* wa& prob- 
ably some almplc Seotibiii shepherd 
— he'd have to he aimpltr — who waa 
whUlnw away the time by hitting a 
atone with a stick and when ques- 
tioned about It said tiiat It was moss 
important. 

I can think of no other reruion 
for the game. 

That's why I play it. 



DO YOU KNOW ? 




TEETHf 



t— y IN THE TIME* 
L/OF QUBEN ELIZABETH 
JAMES HOOK p 
BELFAST, At rHE AOE Ot 
109 . *«tWT A NB¥ SETT OF, TE£TH SUCH AS 
PHQfE PVT YC CUD StVMPS f VPQR teew are 
NTENP6D TO LAST A LIFETIME -- PRESERVE TWEM M 
KEEPlNcS' THEM $VRG-f<ZALCY CCEAAf Win? 



ftWJHDONj 

3 a. 

- O &Ei>G&£ 



a$B%E#SefiB 



tsee of 



with 



men 



rAKS£ "BACItJl/AL MOUTH' 1 N/l/l xr 6F TfM AX£ ,Y, 

Vicrms arSAcrenMt »vurn' kolynos i = 

yHtggurwr tvntn into asienftws- «mm oc iij' 
tin-r/strrtc M->gi*s mjiPi \o\ik hooth. Kotyima 

" WJ AVXt AMY TRACE Of ■ B*Cr£XMl *t/Vflf£ 



— rwiCt MLOJrv AS I 




K0LYN0S 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

1*3 A HD 2% 
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IVitilOll! Deposit -^shu^— (and on tenns up to 5 years if you wish) you can 
purchase an approved electric refrigerator from your nearest electrical retailer or distributor. You select the approved 
refrigerator best suited to the needs of your family, then state that you wish to buy it on the special easy terms 
arranged by the Sydney County Council. This offer is open to all domestic customers of the Sydney County 
Council. So do not delay! Call immediately and choose the refrigerator you have wanted for so long! 



Ttin SydfMy Comrt» Council, Qu»n V.clono Building, 610 )■ 5lr»«t. Sydnif 



B*ancliM at: 20B Bun.otrf Road, Burwoad; ?5? 0»amnh Stmt, Cnmpiiv: 3?6 Poerfie H°^h»oy. Oowt Nut 



ELECTRIC 
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Oir-Oi -Dooms . . . 



First Pat)* 




• MJK LII-I on iin nrran wiivr— * * YlHTTHKFL Aiiglrr In trim Irioaite. 
NM rnlr -Lailiirrd *ui| in All eye-ralca- ill writ and skirt uf duxxllng white 
iij;- uuvfI linen. ^hurknUn. 



• FLAGRANTLY e»7 bill'- nwuiee and fit) striped 
piillnver lop* sleekly tailored gny EUinn l wlackA, 
with nelly lipperrd hiptlne 





• CLASSIC SPORTS FKOt K the folnr of dtsen 
Hands, rnUei-ned with a Imw J.n'kfl In rrd. blur, 
and mind stripes 



■LITTLE GIRL" Iroc* In *rrrn • r.UEET THE SVN Id this hlbti- 
[•i-triijf c i i.(ii:,t'|H'j rrrpt with fuilv joonjr >hirl - n nrl -knii k'( mil of 
whirflfff ifcirt. tin low* pt*ld vlyrlU_ By Lydla Mo« 



UMJi SOLLY «htr»« *□ lir of aitfatlrU non • |lKt*OKATING Lhr «iiletlnei In rrtsp white linen The Uw* on ihr Ml rhuo*** • twavilU: de*lfn* a fljtUTr hUHOn* Moum- 1i» 
cMmIM with a hwid -knitted dark red ■weatrr tailored aburu with u tUft-bUy gathered bJuusc. Her friend spflawin the ww ofjori the fuHnr^ of » wrapon oklrL Nave 
»mf iinBrrcaMr white wanrtetl itaeka. abbrrrUilcil ■hirt with km, plrati frunt and r,.„ k. fcnirkffi and br*Miene. 
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• OUI-OU1 SHELLS 
printed on a red crepe 
blouse with kin:), loose 
aleeves and an attached 
sash 



• WAR-CLUB MOTIFS on a 
loose shirt worn over lhf> lop 
oi rusty-brown slacks. 



• A FOUR-PIECE ensemble 
of shorts, brassiere, slurt and 
lacket ol sea-blue ttnen 
printed with tjfih cmwhl in n 
nel. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623732 



September- 30, 1939 — The Austmlion Women's Weekly 



fashion Portfolio . . . Thiid Pogt 



Notions . . . 

/rom the 

'Nineties 



• GREEN satin 
:■:."■>;»: smooth and 
■■lir.-iip.'i in a pare* 
sutjtjestldn oi a 
strapless 
decolletage. 



• PURPLE 3 1 I k 
lersey far ci fluffy, 
trllly dressmaker 
suit trimmed with 
Uttle frills ol tine 
pique. An old- 
fashioned Mack 
Sennatt bathing 
ctip and a btw to 
match. 




• BLUE - AND ■ WHITE 
check qlriqham with 
lawn ruffles and a 
->t :<i h.-'i W-v I'j ::i.:H> 
In h'sr fcilr cruris— the 
"link- iilt)' 1 influence. 



• OFF- SHOULDER 
drupes and bows came 
Into the picture an the 
beach, (oo, li you 
would be dramatic, 
thin in ruby-red 
laiteW. 
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SKETCHED BY PETROV 



I \siiin\\ 



OA NEW HAT itlhouetb- «□■- 
Rmiivr of the eighteenth cm- 
tury inri.Mii' Ls of blAi-k felt, 
Its brim bordered with row* and 
mm of stitching and run -hi nj> In 
the crown by thick ill ken cards nf 
brilliant rnnlruMtnjr rnlnr. 



O ANOTHER da shins; mode 
piveh evidence lhal the in 
terwt rn fans Ih fimliiiii ex- 
pression In milliner). Dark rreen 
felt Ut fan -pleated and deriirated 
Allli small tfuldni i lip*,, spaced alunt 
the < dge of the lili' itin;: 





No. 1 BLOCK 'NUT MILK'-oni u# the four 
ncrfmijlY now No. 1 BLOCK nineties — a 
MacRobtrlwu'i tamnu* "Eatra Cream*' 
chocolate with delicious tonilrd nuti. The 
ether Ho. I BLOCK rorictim ore "Old 
Gold,"' "Fruit find Nm," "Extra f 
all in the smart neir packs. 




NOJ BLOCK 



THE SMOOTH EIT 



CHOCOLATE 



©A HltOl'AIIK 
PRESS par lieu 
Inrly admired at 

< ,l-h:..ll.l'»Jr ,NIJfM" PJtPlT W*i 

rovered with a fiat's hr*d 
motif. It w»» In a rlf-h fed 
xnd Lhr green eye* pi the cats 
wrn: almost UfHihr A fthort Walst- 
lrnflh velvet jacket of the «une 
euhir as thr akirl arrnni|tamrHL the 
dr. ■-. Thr reversi were pninted like 
a, eatS earv 

AT AN exclusive party a mild 
sensation wai cauwd bj a. 
well-known bt^uly wear! up 
Turkish tniu^en in lec-hhn- satin 
under i UlarL dinner pun n. The 
iJres. silt up Dip middle front, re- 
vealed lhr> irnltfterv which wi*n 
UpM at Ihe ankle*.. 

OVERT WIDE BELTS in *ucdr 
and American cloth are being 
woru with wool Jersey after- 
noon frock*, In mil fahfjt they PX- 
lend from just under the ltu.-i to the 
biplinf. Many are decorated with 
velvet flowers in their natural color - 
lnp*i, whilr others have opej-wnrk 
designs rut into thrm. 



©HEARTS arr h.i vine » great 
VOflfUr a.K hanrihag* and pork- 
rti ,i .ni are ix-irr; used, with 
Cupid 1 * dart Lhmuch 1 hi-m a* shoe 
tourkleb, belt l.islniiiitn and brooches. 
The old hrarl - ■. h i jr. il locket of 
Victorian day.i. fttuddrd with tnr- 
quol«e and pearly hi-, appeared 
again nud is being worn on a very 
tinr pold chain nr n vr ri widi- hhu'k 
vHvet ribbon, tinld chain bracelets 
with a coW hrant dangling from 
every link are very popular for wear 
with Mparts cnsrmbles. 

Th*- tateal form 1b he art -shaped 
vtraw hats, with th. point puUrd 
well forward above the now, 
trimmed with just » single huw of 
•tUfTeued tulle. 
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Fifth Page 




I 
I 



(Junnram Krf ki* in uiin jikI 

liithTfulK nTWMih undrrymir 
4rt*kfc- Corlt^leticv Step- 

,fH. Vrjp-um vrmf ...-il J- 

litlir Mil ». 



1 i.l-' but rirm miraint. 
Air-ctwditMMi fiflurr fw 
»nmrtl#f Willi j forin HW#- 
!.*■■■ iii »potiat "four p!v" 
Vi,dr 



Diwmver ihc fiffure<nti&ic of 

; .. -i.vii ■ i ■.hi in,; " :-ut '.. ! 

loin cunt ml without metal 
bora) m Skini«x thai won't 



lake years off your Figure with a Brr/ei 
Tift F ound a t ion ttf Beauty 
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Plat taring and youthful . - . « 

Chic Pinafore Frock 

Let your needle qive 
touch of chorm to this attractive pinafore 
frock and dainty blouse, specially designed 
for garden or beach wear 





THIS PICNIC CLOTH a 
tructtd ready for working in 
applique dman. 



Dainty picnic cloth and 

matching serviettes 

• All prettily worked in applique in contrasting colors 
and hard-wearing for plenty of outdoor use. 



'i'tiia very useful picnic qlatii rind 
It* matcrilnt,' jjervleUret can be 
<ibmtn<;<a fmm our Needtpwoilc De- 
JMrtnu-Nt trarer] ready for working 
on cream, blue, or green Ccsarinr 
or linora, wiUl coiiu-jkIIIW! jiIi-it* 
for Uic applique wort 

Tin doth mrafiiiros 36 by 38 
inchei atKt Including appliqur plenei 
cotHfl III ror Ceaartne or 2't fnr 

abaft. 



Serviette measure 11 liy 11 inches 
arid writ Url. for either llJlora or 
Ceuarlne. 

Slnijirl™ riinons tor mxkim maj 
also be ubMilnrd from our Needle- 
work l>[>nrl.mrnl (or lid. skdn 
extra 

The applique 1e rjnlie simple to do. 
Simply Uclt pieces Into position and 
buttonhole all round edges In con- 
Lrastinu threads. 



Hark front her rnnsr ratae Marie, 

IVif/i Irutilm /nil nf rlothrs, hntttjht irif/i glee. 

'\Yo slorhinrjs." stir rriiii, 

"Like KafiMer" / ni>ied, 
"A art I searched the whole irorld 'cross the tea.' 




1" Jt 



St 

L 

■ m 

M 



berauM*- bratjiiful htm'u ry ii an 
important n< ■<■»»>■ dry to tiic wcll- 
pvunird woman ! ... In K \ W!K 
"MIK-I*-K!.W;«' T brwirfv In f.»iml 
perfeKtiurj of fil. and llul "lu&ury 
look" tut I-Hrurntjul fn it mart Jrc*riiu^. 
Cloriifuir Sheen 4/ Li to 7/il. Suirrfy 
Sex* U* wrij(blH l/A to 7/ 1 J . 




HOSIERY 



LINGERIE 



GLOVES 



OU can obtain the 
paper pa ttern for mak- 
ing this smart frock 
and blouse from our 
Needlework Depart- 
ment tor 1/1™ 

Transfer for the embroi- 
dery Is also available for 1/- 
extra 

The paper pattern ts cut 
In bust sizes 32, 34. 36 unci 38 

Inches. 

To make the frock you will 
need 4 yards of material, 3fl 
Inches wide, and for the blouse 
2 yards, 35 inches wide. 

Choose ma term! for the 
f rock in some gay color, either 
plain or patterned, and make 
the blouse In crisp white or- 
gandie. 

The embroidery design Is 
quite simple to do, and should 
be done in colors to contrast 
with the color chosen for the 
frock. 

Gel busy and make your- 
self one of these pinafore 
frucks with its harmonising 
blouse right away, and have It 
ready for wanner days 
ahead — playing or 
working in the garden 
or romping on the beach, 
Choose shades to suit 
your own coloring and 
you'll look simply 
charming. 



Make this bftirh hat 




SO Al 
TIVE . . . a 
flrrW.Ti- truth 
and blouse. Pcrjtv 
pattern fat mak 
ing and transfer 
lor tftt errtbtoid- 
both (jprrjinuJid 
our Needlework 
Department . 



and hnmtij bag* too 

• Sunny days, onead demand shady hats Here's 
a fascinating one with a matching beach baa. 
you can make for yourself 



|)APER pniLem far making the hat 
and. bag 1* obtainable from our 
Needlework Department tor 1/1. The 
transfer far the embroltieTy U 1/6 
extra, 

Ttvo hut pattern la nvnlbiblr In 
hciuJ staea 31. 21 i. 22 and 221 inches 
and requires about 7-Hth yard of 



material for male in ft inches wide. 

The brte when finished measurou 
about 10 by 3'' Inches, nun requlrr* 
i-Uth Vard material, 35 Inohen wide. 

The hoi is quite eony to limits— 
full Infltrui'tituiB being mc^isr-d with 
the patt«rT)--and renJly looks very 
r harming and colorful when com- 
pleted, whilt! the mH.lr.hrng bag add* 
an rven snmrier touch 

The flute deujin .should bt» wwfced 
i J ■ applique In red and tin> desiKn 
o» the ba« tn mntclitng colors In 
itt?m-fltitch. Oi'di'r your pattern 
and LrarafET now. 



Send to This Address! 

Adr-Ialdr: Bdt ltW.4 . O.tMJ BM. 
b>D»: B-j.v UH>, G.P.O. Mrlbaurnr 
tUt* m. G-F.O- SI-niMillr. Bnt II 

G.r.n. rmh. uuv uiu, tr.r.u. 
sjdncr i 1 " <■ f.""s . if 

CBlllni. I At rullrreneh Str* T l mt 
DbIIdu lioase. IIII 1*m KtrppL 
T»*rn»m«i Writ* to Thi* Aaalrklkan 
Wiuuii Wrrkl^. Box Ifli fl.P.<|.. 
,>frHifMirin- S*m ZtliAbdl Wril* to 
SriiiinT BfTirf 




PAPER PAT- 
TERNS tar makim, 
this smart bi-ach hitt 
and the matching hearh hag art obtainable 
Itom our Nudttiuath Department. Tbt 
cutt itar^eh and lahxier desgn it truced 
la be wark^d in red on a white or 
colored ground Roth bail and hat are 
iimple to make. 



mmim 

Dazzling 
^| Lights Don't 
M Spoil Your 5 
mm Looks 





71 



Y^l' UN ttfto i^e tlsTzle of elev 
trie liftliL* nr ihr Lrlpht Ku* 
rrnlun Mtrtshtiir t-nitfirlruUy, «rilh 
■'pndV "Clair MrnoP Fare l'n»iln. 
Ptrnir^ *^;iare -1'iym.I" pntfiW fhmlf* 
ai- Ulettttod «ktt*lfw»ll) to hIiuI put 
all hill thr MiFlr-.' ia T , i>[ iifilit liuiki 
]0Ur Imr. HvUtit ihuw U|i IikdJi 
iK»wdri>\ Mwivy* »f|, tltttri 
inp. \ml I 'on <("> Imw s|iei-]il r\ 
jinihiw Jiirmfii-nU 1u nmke it otln* 
uiuiollily for Jiour*. \, J iS nod 2/to ■ 
f.K»M fil &]l titoic? ami i.litniiiK 



POND'S Face Powder 



HI EE OFFER: 



rene pacrri H.G 

Pnnrf i Hr pf, X. flit. 1IZU. 

OJ>.0.. MXLOOVRNI, 

NAMt . , 

Ann us as 
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V/W3068.— Hat and bag lo match. 
Sizes tor hat: 21 to 224 head. Requites: 
lyd. checked. 4yd. plain black material 
35ins. wide. PaliBm. 1/1 complete. 
WW3069-— For ttay tola. Beach suit and 
bonnet. Sizes 1-6 years. Requires: i jjyds, 
for suit and bonnet. 361ns. wide. 
Pattern. 1/1 complete. 
W1V3070— Evening dress. 32 to 38 bust 
Requires: 6 to 7yds. tor skirt J yd. con- 
trast. Pattern. 1/1. 

WW3D71.-Beach outfit, featuring short 
and long skirts combined in same pat- 
tern. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: SJyds.. 
361ns- wide, lor long skirt, or 4yds. for 
day length, or 34yds. far shorter length, 
36tna. wide. Pallem, 1/1 complete. 
WW3Q72,— Unusual flared skirt, with 
rick-rack bodtco trimming. 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: 21yds. for skirt, ljyds. 
far bodice, 361ns. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3073.— For Informal afternoons, 32 
to 38 bust. Requires: 3Jyds„ 36ins. wide, 
and 4yd. contrast. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3074-— Smart aflBmoon frock. 33 
lo 38 bust Requires; 4yda., 361ns. wide. 
Pattern. 1/1. 

To ensure prompt despatch of patterns 
ordered by post you should: * Wrfta 
your name and full address In block 
letters. * Be sure to Include necessary 
stamps and postal noles. * Elate size 
required. * Tar children, state age of 
child. * Use bo* numbers of von on 
concession coupon. 



Four charming gar- 
ments for sporting 
occasions. Sizes 32ln„ 
34in., and 36in. busl. 
No. 1: Beach shorts 
and skirt. Requires: 3 
3Jyds„ 36lnH. wide. No. 



Frock wilh hood. Requires; 
34yds., 3Cins. wide, and jyd. 
contrast No. 3: Frock and 
shorts. Requires: 4 to -44yds., 
36ins. wide. No, 4: Shorts 
and shirt Requires: 2yds. 
lor shirt, and 1 {yds. lor shorts 
and onlraHt pieces, 36lns, 
wide. 
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■ 1 1 mi HMl.Hi in IHMIIMtiMm 

LADIES' COLORS 

'I'll I :« .l bor*t% far the 
hprinj: rarnivtU who will 
rarry thr Minn nf IjtK utrnm 
or are ii ■ jirDpcrlT oC lady 
Irawtr* are: 

Mr*. C. n. Illrkv KATANGA 
for lb<- TrLU Stakes 

Mr*. Dul CU.jum'% AS- 
TOVNUINl. fnr lhe Epsom. 

Mr*. N. S. trlrh'i MOSAIC 
tnr the wr)ctil.f<kr-agr rare*. 
And the Mrlhnurtie Cuo. 

Mr*. Fll (Hbnme'a THE 
ELK A JOHN fnr lhe 
Brrrder*' PL. tr, 

I.aiK llurmtngruilrj', Mj!SS 

H immiK \ for the Glmenrk. 

Mn. M. J. McKay * I li I I 
' VI ss ror thr Glmeraek. 

* I Mil UtlllHIIimilUnlll UFUI4I 



Bell 



* 



racer 



narratives 



New Zealand horses seem to 
have the Derby to themselves 

By BETTY GEE 

Dickie soys the Derby will be fought out by three 
horses — Beau Vire, Wilson, and High Caste. 

But I asked him why doesn't ho put Reading in and 
make it a four-handed game of bridge and nobody can win. 



YOU can't make a profit 
backing three horses in 
any race, and least of all a 
Dorby. where so few are backed 



that the odds are bad Unlpiw, 
of course, you could choose 
the outright winner, and back 
the other two lor a place. But 



...this Etched 




this ts awfully difficult. Tcu'd 
really need to have the Judge 
with you. 

But I don't care what Dickie 
says, I'm going to plump for 
Beau Vlte lc the Derby. 

And that brings us face to 
lace with the fact that Sat ur- 
day Is the beginning of Rand- 
wick's Spring Carnival with Its 
giddy round of sport, which 
tarries as right through to the 
Melbourne Cup meeting in 
November, 

Sad as it Is that war has 
shadowed the world, the rac- 
ing authorities say it will not 
make any difference to the 
sport La Australia. Except 
that we will see lot.* of uni- 
forms at all these race meet- 
ings. The Sydney club.i are 
already admitting men in 
khaki free. 

Sailor* too. but there aren't many 
of these In port km? enough ta go 
mcinir 

There if taih about the militia 
taking over some of the tutccouriet 
for tneampmtntL. 

They are ideal because of thrt'r 
tpaaout buifdmgi and biff. Va<ant 
arrtu of land r my Grandpa $ay» r and 
he remember* Rosehttt and Men- 
angle bring "occupied" during the 
Great War. 

ft uttit funny try go racing and 
tee the afftcert beda racked into 
cornea and remaunt* ikylarhtng 
while thtir thoroughbred cotitm 
raced. 

Why are they better? 

/ til. ho! It didn't iiU»p rDtfiiiff. The 
meeting* could fa on. 
Toil Bee, IMrwuiirrJ.'-- were *o cod- 

reulcnl for Khaaltnc vulutifrrr*. 

Mjr rrt»l itanth. am building* 
pinridftd adminirtrali n quartm 
and sleepfn* Aiiummudmlion, while 
out an the Oil the men could do 
tilth* mining. Sort) ft in g af 
diprnAe tat the t T omriJonwe*illb. 

But let's fee buck to UUt racing 
burines-a. Isn't, it fiumy how New 
Zealand predDtnUiateii in race cham- 
plane? 

Take the Derby. Beau Vile, Hlfih 
Coute and Wilson all t>mj ih. Arid 
tht weigh t-f or- age races, DrlauUer. 
Royal Chief and Mosaic all Irom 
•cross the Toflmtvn. what Is ii uvit 
makes them ao much better? 

Grandpa wijs ir't because Sew 
"Zealand'* climate h nrartr to that 
of England,, tin court* of the 
world'* bett thorougbhrvdn. The 
grow* have grtatee nutriment. 

Wrii. mt for a bundle of Ntvy 
Tjtatand pattum if tvee I get a race- 
hone. rU feed it ta him ontc! hr 
could race Phae Lap, And, by the 
wau t Pfiar Lap u.'oi from New Z«c- 
land. loo. and Gloaming, and 
Limerick and goodncsM knouje how 
many. 

Naw (bat Defaulter haa tmrh a 
wrt off rorrlec (liai he can'l run at 
lh- nr-rhne I'm r.«inc to five tod 
the uiiiri Up thai Moaalo will win 
thr artel. l-faT jf r rncea 

□ell be [«tim» hard to fetal i n 
the Melbaamt Cup. Uio. bul don't 
let ui) rrow oor hnnn-i beforr we 
come to Ihrni We can t*L Kome 
profit off Hie boaktea hy barking 
Mosaic In the CUiUn Stephen Slake* 
on Satardaj. 

Ylr U owned by a lady sport. Mr*. 
9 tan OrWrlc. Her husband bought 
the horse at a bab? yearltni; in New 
ZcaJand. and fain* hhn to her 
aj a birthday |trc»n:. Surety 
a nice ytft. sln«e he* won the Syd- 
ney Cup and about ESCOa In prlse- 
nionerjr. 

Mosaic ta leaacd to the Rtu.riwtdc 
trainer. Jim Abba, than whom Lhere 
lan't, a nhrefrdcr trilnnr In all the 
Otmimtrnwr-alOi. and what hr mlasen 
with Mosaic thla sfrriny won't '.•<■ 
Hi botherlrhr about 




"I'LL BE AT Randwwk," 
sans Betiu. "to back fieuu 
Vit# in the AJ.C. Derby." 

A'orx' thit bring* me to the 
Ep&om. and J'vt put it off an long 
oi J eon because t'vt had to mant/ 
tip* for it that the problem (airly 
frtyhlmi me. 

There are Auch a lot of splendid 
perforuin'i engaged hi Lhe EpMun 
.t:.-r rv 'Tv week Mim-Ttiiiifi rise 
comes Into ralnulatlona because of 
a good run. The Epsom la alwaya 
ct difficult race In which to selnct 
the wlnnrr. but there la a Threat 
kick Ui It If you can get your horse 
home. 

Thr big mile race this year wta, 
I'm Blue, give the thrill o! our 
lives. Tar if you look dcwri the list 
you can see so many horses With a 
definite chan ce that the srJcctfon 
of the winner la a terrific tank. 

/ like Mildura. And J'Oe got *ueh 
a aTrontf tip from Mrs. Cecil Butty* 
for her huttbaml' ,\ /jurie. Sedununi. 
that I'm nor going to be put aSr* 
having a little tauer on him on the 
place tote. 

I'm tavJnc up rnoafh money to 
put a real pal on K&lanr/a for thn 
Trial Stake* on Derby nay. because 
the hitman Lei nur flats aays hV* 
had the whisper that Mrs. c. U. 
Hleka, the utmer. bcllrvai IV* ■ 
rcrL 

Tlir hend waiter trtln me U* he nn 
Jim Ali.ii" bnnscA in the Hurdle rHern, 
lAf jOTijita and El Ttanadn, but a 
tole «aver an m»i.h tor a place 
might help to krep yunr bc*d mho** 
tt*t«r. 

Watch Olympus 

A 13YNDICATE t\\ . i>- u- follow up 
* Clyuipu. 1 ) In whatever race ho 
context** the Kcnalogton on Satur- 
day, or the Shortfi on Monday. Bc'a 
from New Zcala-rid, too, and the 
fMtest thing on four leva you've seen 
in month*, 

1 saw aim careering alons ui one 
of tru? auUurhan meetings anil he 
wpnt lute a flatih. He Is a tuce- 
Kn'kUiB lior*e. too. with plenty of 
'.!•■.' n ami devil In lilm. 

He b the nort you want la Liave 
your money on. not \Jne Blpepy sort 
wlio think thla raclnff la a here and. 
anyway, we will get feed win or lose. 
That's not the spirit. 

fur had tipt for Tidal Wave and 
Merry Knight for the Brccdrrs' 
Plate on Monday, but that't harder 
than the Epionj. /f B th* ttrtt race 
of their httlt baby (tUM, And Kiwi 
far the Ittile baby girW race on 
Wednesday, thv Gtmcrack Stake*, 
but t might know more ahtntt tht* 
race next week. 

The big tip I have tor the Metro- 
politan ta for fXnlnliit, the bent 
marc In Au;Lrolbi lo-day, I'm eun- 
fldcntlaJIy told. 1 may Luk c A 
little "naver" nn Re<iplr.itor cm lhe 
pldrr t*iif 

Fur the Grantham stakes the 
game day, Ruthliji la * tery ipwlal 
tip irlvm me by the pape buy, and 
hr nays he know* homebody whu 
joe* out with one of the atablt- lads. 



I3E i:\UIL Alt \ ■ I\G Utr-S<M tiuil WAWUU* PAHS 

tb»t t"T.K ANSt— TO KB — RtrnESUl A ptnrfM* fmi»l 
i|Niiiili »Hr tUTin »iiy«JiP» - atlAeUs cr*i» Um 
■PrrihrfR"' \.\, rmotr n.it'.r nike-itp, ci^wlw i.nii re- 
lir^h. VL'l»rl -»(.Ji, eluLh pant m\'. if.Btlj ut^mtprj fiin. 
i nnpiellfiili c..«R(il[T, ff . iTir-ihlnr IniJmt; ftnn-.Trit.iiat, 
blvaMmi) prtnawd ^rr.-viflfl * pcrinct (>Q*<t*t 1 i 

■ ■ ■ ■ nn.i , M| 1 / • 

mat r<rrr«tiin — 9 r mmU W- ta Miami f-.ai.ih- III 

"i k i:sn k«s" 

i«. i/n. 




^fhe Worlds finest soap value! 
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THE WRONG ARM 

^'ALKIMG down Keen Street, '■ 
Usmure. with my husband, I 
stopped lo look liiio a shop, Hurry- 'I 
lug to catch him up I slipped liy j 
arm through tils <a thing t very ! 
seldom dot nnd epoloalsed (or being ; 
lute. 

Suddenly a voice said. "I believe i 
you have tho wrong urra, Mnt 
you? and t.d my embarrassment I i 
flaw It wasn't my husband. 

I turned bsck to Hud Htm. and ' 
there he was luirghniij at mt, 

Ws to Mrs. M. Plrkitonr. Turanla : 
Si., North Uimori K.H.W. 

DOG'S DINNER 

J^ETUftaitKo home unexpectedly t 
one night lor dinner I found ] 
mywlt laced with the problem llo j 
™e' of netting my own meal, the i 
house bring deserted. I grilled [• 
some steak I found near Hie safe, j; 
and enjoyed It Iti toughness 1 1 
thought was due lo amateur cook- f 
lng. h 

Keit day mother looked every. { 
where lor the dogs meat, >! 

J/6 to Mr. W. H. Walter*, MHebeli i 
St. East Drunmria. Vie. 




WALKING SLIPPER ! 

iISTURBED one night from a ; 
sound sloep I switched on the 1 
light to set) trty slipper moving along 
the floor in Jerks and my cat creep- j 
Ing aTter It. The slipper moved out 
at the bedroom door and along the '. 
hall a little way; then suddenly out 
hopped u large mouse, to be promptly 
captured by I bo cau 

2/n la J. A. IlimgU*, Mary vale 81.. '■ 
Toawnni. Brisbane 

WHAT'S IN A NAME? 

TT was at a mixed cln&s at. school. 

Boys were on one side of the 
room and glrl= on the other. 

During the interval between lessons 
I was deeply engrossed in a boot, 
but after a while noticed that the 
boys were laughing union? them- 

actnn 

Imagine my embarrassment when 
one pointed out the name of my 
hook. "Man Bhy," 

l/d to Maris llarnvy, ralrnuni SL, 
Ainsllr. A.C-T. 

ON TIME 

\I7HErl I was 13 1 decided to ran 
away rmm home, and, having 
made all my plana arrived at the, 
railway station a quarter of an hour 
early. 

r united myself In a carriage, and 
Ju«t iw the train began to pull nut. 
I saw two nguics racing madly along 
the platform, pursued by n couple 
of portera. 

Before I rii&ltaed what had hao- 
paned they hat! Jerked open the 
"arriaBfl door and dragged me out 

When I collected my wits 1 saw 
my mother In a faint on the plat- 
form and the train halt a roUe away 

Mother often relates the Incident, 
and «ty« that "for onw ahe »u cm 
time." 

i/l to Mh» V. Goodwin. O.F.O, 
AdelaMe. 

TOO "SPOOKY" 
CEATED In the dark I was llsten- 
" Ir.a lo a very wtcltlnj and 
"spooky" play over the wireless 

Finding It too much tor my nerves. 
I roae from the chair and iu about 
to move away when I heard these 
word, whispered In my ear: "311 
down en Hiai chair I" 

I wu terrified, and It was several 
aeoonda before 1 realised thai llie 
order had come over the air 

J/6 to Mrs. A_ K. Snillli, Msi-rrslr. 
I la Warwick. Ujhl. 



HAVING enjoyed a holiday 
In New South Wales, I 
decided to return to South 
Australia by air. 

The day on which I was to 
leave was very hot and dusty 
and I had to wait for two 
hours at the Contamundra 
Aerodrome as the pilots had 
flown past owing to Uie bad 
visibility. 

However, we were eventually 
able to take off and because 
of lost lime we did not land at 
two or three of the towns at 
which the plane usually called. 

A terrific bead wind made iiro- 
Bre.»e slow, and eventually we landed 
M Mtldura In a dust-storm, 

soon after taking off again there 
waa a isudden roar from the englne-V, 
One of them had cut out. 
The plane could be (ell eiideavnr- 



hig in climli and then we dropped, 
Afterwards learning thai we fell 
2(K>11 feel in all necondti. 

■Iu,m in time, the pilots righted 
the plane and on we want slowly 
with mUy one engine working 

A little later we found we were 
!■ over a township which 

turned out to bo Murray Hrfctye, and 
a message was sent to all motorists 
to gather around the racecourMO 
and nhhie IheJr headlights on lo 
the centre of the ground Thla waa 
lo "inible Nil pilots to lake their 
hearings and get down tafely. 

After what seemed hours to 
the passengers a flare bomb 



",4 llttre bomb MM dropped 
and tre made a perfect 
landing." 

was dropped and we made a 
perfect landing. 

Of course, the passengers did not 
then know wttat had really hap- 
pened, but as soon as the plane 
came to a standstill the cabin door 
was opened and there was a cry for 
"Three cheers for the pUots." 

After enjoying the kludiies* of 
Che townsfolk we motored to pur 
homen, arriving there st 11.30, in- 
stead of S pjn. 

tin/- to Mrs. D. Brgg, Croat «d.. 
Klngswnnil. S.A, 



• Morse Sdisp 

\VrII5N riding slung Port Mel- 
bourne beach the qulel old 
horse I was aboard suddenly baulked. 

As I Had been looking forward to 
a gallop, I begged, kicked, and 
whipped him, but until I got off and 
tod Iiim there was no response. Even 
then he whinnied nervously. 

A second later, without tho 
slighte/it warning, wo were up to our 
knfes In oulckrsnd. The ground 
[ gave way like water, I dropped liko 
a i'tone. ti;id rimllc, Ijiudquuilers 
embedded, pawed tho air and 
screamed his tenor 

Luckily his forefeet came down 
■; on firm sand, and clinging to snddlo 
! and bridle I was ripped clean out of 
; Mil lioou and dragged ulong In hla 
i; mad rush. 

2/fi lo M. Robert*, 'it Wordsworlk 
| St., Moonee Ponds. Vie. 

frry miri-h ntiee 

\\'IIEN my small son brnugh! ooma 
what w* thought was an empty 
j303 cartridge he explained that ha 
intended making ft bout and using 
the case for a funnel. A few 
minutes later, using Ills Iathit'3 
hammer, he drove It Into a thick 
piece of wood shaped like a boat. 

Tiring of bin toy. It lay about 
for months until one washing day 
When 1 put It on the boiler tire I had 
moved only a few yards from tho 
nri; when there wo* a iDurt report. 
The "dead" cartridge proved to be 
very much "alive." 

The copper was pierced in nve. 
plaoes and the bollecstond cracked 
from one end to the other. 

However, it could have been worse-. 
1 dread to think what would have- 
happened bad the bullet exploded 
wliiSe my son 'a. as hammering It Into 
hta "boot" 

S/C lo Mrs. m. J. Hlllvard, Private, 
SI.. Bockhampton, Qld. 



SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

iiohMlB U paid for the beit 
V " Heal Lire Siory each week 

Pur the boot Item published midor 
u> heading "abort and fmapuy" 
we pay 10. 0. Prfnes of 1'6 are given 
(or other I tons published. 

jwal t-h"e atariea may beexnifmr 
or tragic, bui must be AtmrapfTirj 

Aiiecdoi-es describing amnsliHi or 
unusual Inddetit* are eligible foi 
tlif "Slioet and Snappy" column. 

Pull oddrww at top of Page 3. 



To the lost fj«rint*ii( 

T R T INO In the timber country of 
lj the north coast of N.S.W . we 
were token lor a picnic on the river 
in one of the los punts. 

The. r .r punts wen; oblong In shape, 
and were driven by 1 arise pud die- 
wheels, one on each corner of the 
stern, with a somewhat primitive 
engine supplying the power. 

When rail fell It was decided ro 
make for home, but barely had the 
eiidtnc started wtwn there wn» a 
acrcam. 

II wo* Motherl Her clothing had 
caught in the cogwheels of the 
paddles, and us alio was pulled down 
rather grubbed tier by the waist and 
pulled 

Away came Hum's dress, petti- 
coat, and all the rest of tile unifies 
women wore In those dear old days. 
But luckily the loil garment* hrld. 

!/« lo Mm. L. Anne, Oeeao View 
ltd., nor bora. M.S.1V. 

Bullet pari* hair 

QN returning Irom rabbiting I sat 
on the side of my bed, and 
lilted Uie rifle lo esonune the bar- 
rel, I thought I would clean It 
before putting It away. 

When I put the butt on the floor 
It unexpectedly went off and the 
bullet shot upwards, graned nry 
forehead and parted my hair and 
uontlnund up Into the celling, 

t/d lo Ron Maotfoiifllrf, Wltaiiuf. 
ton, SJt. 

Saved from shark 

( 'RUl&IN'O around Cape Trlbula- 
V tlon, south of cooktown. North 
Queeimiand. a strong jouth-easr, 
nquall hit lis suddenly, 

"Up on deck and reef the mam 
sail," Ihe skipper shouted, but as 
the boat heeled dangerously 1 
tliouulll I'd help too, I had atarted 
to '-in. i, on deck, when suddenly the 
boom SK*ung over imd knocked me 
uverboard. 

rortutmU'ty my mother wati on 
deek. and alie held out a boat-hook 
and I grasped It, 

Aa the boat lust speed I was pulled 
on board, and when t regainod Lhe 
dork one of f.lie rrew iwinted astern 
Not twelve yard* away waa a 10- 
loot stutrk. 

J.'« I* Mlm Joanelle Thiu fori 
liniiklaa. North qld. 



'/(J BRILLIAKTINE 

transforms dull, flat hair to sleek, 
shining loveliness 




T_TA J S oli tn thr- rTcitinif, eo. 

rhuntinj; new hair scvlral 
Hats all to Cnlilarnian Pappy 
HriHiiintinc (hai imilca Y\Mc 
hair glossy and ttlnriam. Dark 
luJr ilcok aa n ravrn't wing . . . 
blonde hair ^liuling like gold 
, . . with one touch of this 
exquisite Brrltrantine. 

CALIFORNIAN POPPY 
BRILLIANT1NE 

Approved by Womtn al Dljtfncttai 

Blmdcii " I ■-. 1 1 rajtCOfltU J. — I ■ - \|f nil,. 

<■-iiifiiriiif.il I'nppy u ibe (itic Iwilluiii. 
lirw iprciilJy inndr lu tujl tlir Bnot 
!• -ii miva Koduvc nli- r : 

titilt C»l]fi»mm Pofijt? HriUualine ±r1n**H 
iAt rTstnixi myt fmi ■( ttxtofa an j<ntr h*ir 
i*(mr emitting through. 
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BLOOMER CYCLING SUIT Icrilored In arsy-blue flannel. Belt and shirt fastenings 
In scarlet loaihor. Thlck-solod sandals. Helm-Jccqtnaf tnod&l. 




WISE WIFE . . ? 



wAtOHtnru did </au sptus 2S'- ( but mhiiivs 

ON COXTAIHS. VOU XUOW Wf CA/lt'r Ttfs OLD 

aftoko it ! ir amvTtiua nAtrfus I cuxtaws t/rxi 

TO «V JOB We HAUfHT 60t\1 wqr n Ot/T. HOW 

a pttiur ! J\ TiMstiimxvvT 
%X fos stfa'fast 




AT THE DOCTORS 



...AND SO I CAMf 

without ienwe 

HIV HUSBAtiO, 

BocmK.stivcv 

think r IWJ 

rtatrrt 




tveu, ■■■ -n v.:- to mi, 
1 mm jiawson. nts novate 

IS NISHT-STPKVATIOUt jfOU 

set ah timr imie *M*r 

AUB tUMiS CO OH o» 
tiltROV, THC HI ART HAS TO 
tFAT 3S0OO TIMES, r*f 

ivif$s wwf loQOO m/sctJtA* 
uoi rMriurs eiMws rrsHr. 
how steep. irmexQy 
isAtr RertActe siwvs 
tttfp. mo w&roe* 
He mites TtHfO ahb 
eetts mm Down. 

HI MUDS HOkUCKS 
rot THAT, I'll 

cah toiMO And 
see mm, A 




AM 
MIGHT 




CPOFS YOU* HL/$!)A«[> WAKE TIRED, 
AND FEEL WASHED OUT ALL D/iV ? 



TlwuwnJi of mot fwl Bin mn .jowo. 

atpimssrd. IJirr <=>«o win Urtd. uirf. i„ .J,„„ t 
•wiT llinr tnmWn i. N.nhl-Smrviuion. Von 
Br. rv,n fll nlflu ,„„ e „ „„ Uvilll . 

la hurilwatit. bmtfaini anil nttu-t <m»m.iic 
tvt.oni. I b in rnrrn ii niilocou durinj ,W 
you « buuril in nl ,ir tinr.l and feel hin Jowti. 
A hot run ol Hoilulu rrculmly l»io.r U 1 
luaMB "IMiMi Mebl^lirvnliflh. Hi.rljrl. i, 
uncoil from 1/6. Economy sue 2/9. £t>m-iat 
[tank with Ulilcr, 2A, 



«<GHr-SrjlRVj(TfON 
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II F and the open road 




• Of the two attractive 
beach outfits above, 
thai at the lefl consists 
d petunia shorts and 
brasnitw, wilh beach 
cloak of jwturila-and- 
whtte striped linen. The 
olher la u printed bfack- 
anu-whlle swim r Mit. 
with coot of' string. 
Note the Interesting 
condole. 



• THE ELEGANT rlny- 
num-dinjiet suit at the 
left Is from Helm-Jacq- 
mar. This Is a lour- 
ploce ensemble, com- 
prising a dainty blouse, 
a long, circular skirt 
open up the front, with 
a malehlnij brassiere 
and a pair of -wool 
bathing trunks. For Ihe 
beach, bathing trunks 
and brassiere can bo 
■warn without the skirt ' 
and blouse. 

This model is tn 
cruiison and white. 
The blouse Is while or- 
gandie, oklrt and bras- 
siere thick, nmooth 
criineon silk material 
printed with an exotic 
desian of white fish and 
mermaids. Trunks are 
woollen In matching 
crimson. Fish-net shix-s. 
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Look at the wonderful 




VITA-BRITS 

FREE GIFTS 

that are waiting for you 




COLANDER 

Strong qutH If a \umlr,kuw Colandfir, 
10 «nn(iH: omfaqt and pact!"? l/iv. 



Come in and choose 
from the 



KETTLE 

] pinl fllumhium Kuril* *l Ih hflJK 
' |nrj '.n.: 1 ' ■ *-e 'U) Iirrjr 

Mill or '« fKniag* *nd 



at 



$006IFJS 



SYDHti : glI „i iom»«" ™ 
n f.«C«TlE: ,<,„„<-.. «** 6 " ,,w,1> 

- >u<x »"«'• 

... T*. C.w» el " C """*' 

„„™«. 113 S" .»«"" 

HOBAnT: „.*.,,. 

c .„., ba. ' 



In appreciation of the wonderful popularity 
of Vitn-flrits, large Showrooms have been 
opened in every State, where every one of the 
am) Free <;ifts is clearly marked with its (lift 
Seal exchange value. At these modern Show- 
rooms you can exchange your uift seals and 
collect immediately the gift or gifts you 
desire. 

SAVE THE SEALS FROM THE PACKET FLAPS 

Printed on the end flap of each packet of 
Vita- Brits is a fiift Seal. Large packets 124 
if/. ) enn-v a larite Seal. .Small packets ( 12 oz. ) 
carry a small Seal. In exchange value for 
K if|s. three small Sea ' s '■fl ual onr lar * !e SeaJ - 
IF YOU LIVE OUT OF TOWN and are nimble l.u call 
pei sunnily, post the necessary number of Gift 
Si'al*, toselhcr with the postnne and package 
charge, to the address of your nearest 
Showrooms (above). Your gift wHI then be 
forwarded to ynu immediately. 

More and more wornon ore tiling Vrta-Brrtt — rhoj* 
deticiom, goldon toaited "biteuits" of whole who»t 
, , . for quid, healthy broa«f*4t\, and tor *ny 
of tho "morning, noon and night" recipei which 
are »dv«rrried regularly in thf. p«pw. 




DAMASK TABLECt-OrH 

Canon i«fniil clo'h, ir>. I *A lis 

irvsM, poVto* 'lid -7 '"i. 



BREAD KMIFF. 

H»l^l«M I'nl, *iral*d 

ami it.ong ti«.t1l*. Si 

t' Wall ■ . I" 1 ll 

*tj* m.d 7a. 



Ill 




piuowsur 

flam li«nd «-r>r«l«j -,U*.U*y pillrr— ■ 

llfp. if, f Algal leal: or 4J Mni II, 




Saucepan 

H pint itrnr/r) auilirv aluminltim 

SiOCBPB-n. ^««7 VJ lap-q* Mali or W 
tfTiall' puitlje F>i<b;ig IjJ. 
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• PAT i\ ALL (right) see* that ststrt Alice'* 
orchid* ere firmly ItuStrttd at she enter* St. 
Philip'* far her wedding to Attred Morgan. 






• MARGERY ASD JEAN, who complete 
tht attractive quartet of Sail sietm. Jrin'c St, 
f*fn!tp'* after Alice Sail's wedding. 




• NOLA COUCH and Piper Peter Smith, 
of the Highland Society, art amused . . . 
A.I.F. Ball at the Trotadern. 




itf. 



• JUNE WHEDON. amateur Australian ice 
champion, and Jom UtAuliSe coot off at 
the Clai'turium. 



The lit lie cimhi</< s . . . 

j^.j1JR Ball al the Trocadero gets 
going to the tune at "Britons 
Never Shall be Slaves." Much ap- 
plause. Then the 18 debutantes ap- 
pear and after making their bow 
to the Lord Mayor they prettily waltz 
—but not to the usual coming-out 
tune, "Blue Danube." The band 
plays "Sweet Mystery of Life." 

The orchestra later swings Into 
familiar old war tunes (or us to 
dance to. 

It was a topsy-turvy night for the 
debs., but being soldiers' daughters 
they took It on the chin, so to speak. 
It was not till they arrived at the 
ball that they heard that the Gov- 
ernor-General could not be present 
to take their bow. And then it was 
discovered that ten of llielr partners 
had been hurried off to camp. 

Major John Taylor was one of the 
officers who volunteered at three 
minutes' notice to partner the debs. 
. . . later rejoining his wile to con- 
tinue celebration ol their lDth wed- 
ding anniversary. Tlieir guests In- 
cluded Mis. W. £. Hopkins, in a 
lovely blue brocade gown, and Dr. 
Bill Davey, best man at their wed- 
ding. 

I stop lor a word with the Keith 
Vydens— she has the best-groomed 
head in the ballroom. Joy«:c Car- 
penter Is near-by. her back sufficient 
evidence of a week-end tn the sun. 

Dntrii at the Farm . . . 

SITTING behind Mrs. Victor Sprlng- 
hsll and Mrs. Percy Miller when 
Kestrel wins at Warwick Farm makes 
me reflect thai It must be great ftin 
to have a winning nag in the family. 
And. of course, to have some money 
on him. 

The Farm Is all dressed up in 
spring blossom, floral beds, and green 
lawns for the September meeting. 
But the weather Isn't In spring mood, 
so not much Is seen ill the way of 
new feminine raiment 

Nola McGregor, urging everyone 
she meets tq "Come to the White 
Ball," is In smart black-and-white. 
So are Dinette Scamps and Mrs. Reg 
Stafford. 

Those two racing enthusiasts, Mrs, 
Tom Kelly and Mrs. Cyril Ruwald. 
get together, discussing . . . guess 
what? Yes, horses, of course! 

Lord II «?/<»)■ Ijm.v f «f cmii* , . . 

( )LIVE NOCK comes along while I'm 
looking at her hand -carved fans 
in the Arts and Crafts exhibition, so 
I ask her if her brother. Lord Mayor 
Nock, is at all arty or crafty. She 
admlta he used to do tome rather 
quaint sketches In his day 

Secretary Ann Outlaw Is most en- 
thusiastic about this year's exhibits. 
Meeting her reminds me of more 
topical tlitngs. for Ann knows about 
wans She was Lloyd George's secre- 
tary during the Great War . , . but 
like all perfect secretaries, knows 
nothing. 

First ha ltd news . . . 

JJINISTER for Health FitzSlmons 
tells me that he and his wife 
went to the London preview ot 
"Jamaica Inn," and there fallowed 
a very bright party for Charles 
LaughLun, Maureen CHarn, and 
others of the cast. Elsa Lanchaster, 
Laugliton's wife, was there, too. 

Since their return In tlip Mariposa 
the FitiSimons' hove been staying 
with Mrs, F's mother. Mrs. Erne.it 
Brown, at her Pymble home, whli-h 
is next, door to the FltzSlmons' home. 




liieii there were notte . ■ • 

J»IT like the ten little niggers, Isn't 
It, the way the aides are leaving 
Sydney to rejoin their regiments? 
First Tony Palmer and Jim Lewis, 
and now Bobby Loder. Jim. as you 
probably heard, after saying all his 
fond farewells here, dashes back 
from Melbourne for a day or so and 
then goes by plane. Bobby Loder 
is on the high seas, but, of course, I 
couldn't say where. I don't know 
anyway. 

It also looks like being a distinct 
local shortage of honorary aides. Jim 
Molr is in the Air Force. John Riddle 
In militia, and Lex Albert In naval 
reserve. Lex has been called up. and 
his whereabouts have been un- 
known. 

On {he home front . . . 

J[RS. C. J. POPE'S nrst day out 
after a bout of scarlet fever was 
on Friday, to the BaUonr" Wives 
Friendly Union meeting. They met 
to plan a war work campaign for 
men at home and abroad. 

Last war Mrs. Pope also did war 
work. She tells me that she trav- 
elled to England during the war and 
was married In 1918. 

With daughters, Moira and Lesley, 
Mrs. Pope came from Flinders two 
months ago. and intended leaving 
for England in January, but now 
their plans are all awry. Captain 
Pope left for England some time ago, 
but they have not yet heard if he 
has arrived, 

Kathleen Cobcroft had about a 
dozen fellow-workers of Vaucluse 
Red Cross brum'h to a knitting bee 
at her home, 327 Edgecliff Road, on 
Wednesday. It Is nuw a weekly fix- 
ture. 

,\o Kalurtavas . , , 

.\RRIVE at Royal Empire Society 
war unit meeting to hear bala- 
clavas being firmly banned by the 
knitters. Apparently AJJF. men 
have declared them almost useless. 

Mrs. F. W. Whcatley says there Is 
a "crying need for wool pullovers, 
singlets, mufflers, and tins of Jam- 
but no balaclavas." 

Everybody at the meeting decides 
to put wool on needles Immediately. 
And then to come to every meeting 
with at least one finished article. 
Dr. F. W Wheatley was the only 
man present . . . somehow I can't 
Imagine him furiously knitting socks 
and muffler.-. 

Mrs. Edmund Playfalr and Lady 
Davidson, before dashing off to the 
Fairfaxes' party at Elaine, said they 
will knit. Mrs. J, D. Hemphill Is 
starting with 100 lbs. of Jam and her 
family with 100 pairs flannelette 
bloomers for ten-year-olds. The idea 
Is to send all goods to needy English 
children until urgently needed here. 

Ifwirrl about town . . . 

r JV/£KE Is now no waiting-lint at 
Itbraries for "Inside fiirope" and 
other modern tames on international 
sllvutions. 

Betty Greenwood's ring is a square- 
cut emerald surrounded with dia- 
monds. She it itut engaged to wool, 
buyer John Parolsstan. 

Mrs. Lei Albert is sponsoring the 
new "topper" fashion . . . she wore 
a black one lo lunch ct Prince's. 

Peggy Burnett at last flnds suit- 
able cook fur Penrith homestead . . . 
and then he leaves to }otn militia. 




• A'/V/TT/WG m a floral setting to aid lied 
Crow . . . Alitia Inglit and IWut f .ru'U, ct 
V am Inn branch, at Wrniwarlh House. 




• AFT liR THE WkLSH-TAlT Wedding 
at St. Stephen's. Mts. Wang Osborne (left} 
talk* with Mr*. Griff Tail . who wut married 
two i r.r iireUHiusfa. 




• WATCHISC the number* go up . . . 
A/rl. U ffga ftflUtt ilutd at Warwick Farm 
September meeting. 

***■•— ■ 





Hi 

J PAT MACKJzN (left) and Kath Nou 
tithe picmt tuneh lo White Ball Tetmis 
Tournament. Pat marnet Bert Field on 
October 17. 
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INTHC9 

MLMT ST JVHE MAtflCN 

President Auilralmn Astrological Research Society 



For (ho mow* part 
1 Jlir;in> ar«- r.iv* -sfoiiiii' i'olk. Inil 
they van be real "liters" ulieu 
lliey have objectives io aUaiu. 



RINSO 



You'll be proud of the snowy wash you 
gel with the Nevr Improved Ruuo's fine bubble 
stub I These wonderful suds are nira-dcansing . . . 
they Ret down on tile stubborn ingrained dirt thai 
ordinary soaps miss, and so RinsO' washing leaves 
clothes ifiuifr< whiter ! Buy a packet to day— and see 
those amazing suds pet your whole wash brilliant all 
by ihenmelvrs — no extras needed I 

WONDERFUL FOR YOUR 
WHOLE WEEKLY WASH 

For all washing ilut doesn't go into the boil — luke- 
warm Rinso suds. Colours ire kept clear and gay 
, , , silks and woollens soft and new-looking. 

NO MORE SORE, DRY HANDS 
. . . SPLIT NAILS 

Sav* Yimr ftimifr / Wash mth ih* iViw Ptaia f fu utra- 
mmtU <Wi art hi hmt year hxrid> A* if you Jul RuA 
wmh vich tampte*i**n toap. And »bal it safe far untrlii* 
•A.n mait hr Htft /w nw dtitcate fnhttcu 

A irio mmaJUi\.T ■* "■ ' 




LIBrtANS arc people born 
between September 23 
,-siid October 24. nnd as their 
sign Is governed by the peare- 
lovlug planet Venus they have 
an unconscious craving for 
cmiteuU'd Ih'c-S. A.< a result 
they ofLen neglect their oppor- 
tunities. 

On tile other hand, when they set 
out to realise some desire or am- 
bition, they take cl lot of stopping. 
Once started, they demand action 
and still rnorr action, anil without 
delay rcist aside their Inborn (UJT1- 
iVtu-c winch, at other times, seems 
llkeiv Co crush ambition. 

Ovuuj to till: duality <il natures, 
many ubrsna Are found holding 
down the most unreliable and tuv- 
•petlUculu Jobs, while others secure 
some of the lushes! ami Html im- 
portant positions Hie world has to 
offer 

Their spheres of activity, too, are 
wide apart. White norne »hine on the 
stone or screen, others achieve faine 

in =;ihflT-. HI law politic. lilf.1l- 
cine, and commerce. 

Judge wisely 

COME ut the most noted Judge*. 

men who have earner! fame and 
love for the humaneness of their 
Judgment* nnd their desire to believe 
hi those wham others regard a fut- 
ures Mill WW- ten. lisvv tiecll UbtitriA 

This Is not surprising, seeing that 
hibm is astrologtcally reprthientiM by 
n womnn. the figure ot Justice, 
blindfold nnd holding aloft > polr 
ot scalet. This symbolises noi only 
their Inttnsc fairness, but thetr in- 
tuitive ebllltv to Judge wlselv and 
west 

As a result, they make excellent 
teachers and. advisers, and are much 
soiijhi tor their opinions. 

When It comes to medicine, nurses 
or doctor* bctonRing ti> this sign 
earn much love from those upon 
whom they shower their attention 
and ktndltiwss- 

As lawyers they can appear far 
more catty-gotny. thoh they really 
are. When h cornea to a "show- 
down," taau-trepr, the person facing 
an enraged or critics! Librun. wlli 
find that he Is up niialruit nn ndvo- 
rate who can with B twist of a sen- 
tence ur an implication set a trap 
extremely difficult to avoid. 

Yel. If in Benulne trouble and 
you need help or advice, there Is no 
out* miim w.-iL! fl,, u.ur,- y,ni ihmi 
a kuniily librsai. 



The Daily Diary 

I'TIUHE the fallnwlrm Information 
1st your dally affairs. It should 
prove tntt-rrsumf 

ARIES i March 31 to April :li n» 
cautious In all Important sflulrs )usl 
now. OppaslUon, dlBappomlnumt 
and uiiscls or losses will beet unwise 
ventures infl aruonv Be parurii- 
larly careful on October i levenUuji, 
S and T. 

TAUFCK i April SI ui May SS>r 
October 1 and 1 Just fair. Routirm 
advised 

GEMINI i May 33 to June 3Si: 
Now bj the time lor all food Clemln- 
lans to show how elever tnoy can 
be. especially- in stnbUslnit oucswmd- 
ir.g matters. Make e^iod use of 
October 3. \. and 6 i to dusk). 

CANCEB I June 22 to July rtl : rjp- 
seis and difficulties can be piendful 
Just now Routine best. 

I.BO 'July 23 to August M>; Sep- 
t ember M fair, thru Just s week of 
dsys 

VISGO i August 34 to Septembei 
XI ' : Unspectacular . October 1 and 
3 Just fair. 

tdBkA • September 23 to Oi'tober 
241: Hast Lfarans will And the 
present a eoad time to cansollflste 
October 3. 4 and S i to sunset i should 
be turned to aood sconunl hi makine 
ehiingCrt and seektns advancement 

SCDBPIO iOcl«ber 24 to Novem- 
ber 23} . Oet routine ionics lUiriVi 
w»y. and plan for the future. Mean- 
while October .1 . . f! nnd 1 Just 
lair. 

suulTAKMS . Nnvraibcj >j in 
Uertmber 21): setitember 30 nr| 
fair. Otherwise nnitins best. 

f'AI'KICORN tDecembrr 23 to 
January 20)- Keep out of troubu- 
tfais week-, particularly on Sepleinbei 
UO and October & i after 4 p.rn ). 6 
and 7. 

AQrARIl'S I January ao to Febru- 
ary 19': The tunes are good lor most 
Aquarians. Be wise raid utilise every 
hour and every opportunity on Oc> 
t-sber 3 inflrr S a.in. only). 4. ind 
> (U> dusk). 

nsrES i February 18 io March 
31;i Ootid times are ahead, po eon- 
lent yourselves with routine tasks in 
readiness for later opponunttien 
Meanwhile October 5 levenlngi. s 
and 7 n pikt best 

trht Aantntlau lff«Mrn*t WfrL|j 
prcMfllk tSll **H*» «f »rU>ln *H 

.i !i,i..(, st ft nilln ■! n.,,r,,: i ii, 

pul uc-vrnllax mkM*lMllt| lot 
. CLI .in, cl . -„vl<li,rrt la lh.ni JSHr 
Mst«S«s "rvM. Uut afar H imAbl* la 
■aawet an* lelterv —rsiiar. AW IV t 



Tom routes Home io S>ii]»per 



"S^ET KoliiB. missus." lie snarled 
"lt > the warders Now. cover me 
Willi your shawl. An' remember 11 
you don't play up. Ill put a bullet 
throiujh you- 1 11 have you covered 
all the time. Turn the lamp down 
so's It vvun't ahliuj litis aide of the 
mom-' 

"But eupposln' It ain't the warders. 
It might be Tom.'' quavered Martha 
l*rom his recumbeul position {he 
mini leered- 

Wi :: it's up io you One word 
to your precious Tom an' youU bath 
be done for Here they- eoinc." 

Voices grew stranger now and a 
loud rat-tat came nl the dnor 

"0|K*n up, Martlta, Us Bill Bowen 
an' Jim Tracey." 

Tremblingly, after a hasty look at 
the apparently sleeping man, Mul ttui 
opened the door. 

Jhi, and Bill pii-lu^i Ihrtr wnv In 
and stopped sUi'iruj at the sleeping 
form of O racer, 
• Who Ibe devil U this?" 

■ i: a— «•» Martha licked her 

dry lips "It's my Tom cuinc tiomr 
Don I ■iLvtuib 1m Tlie lad's had a 
drop too much an' he's slerpln' tl 
off," 

I "Well If thai Isn't Just loo bad. Ai 
Jo mistier of I'm ■ t . we traced Orscer to 
round here. He's bumped ofT poor 
Jack Crane. Been nothing. I nip- 
pose Martha?" 
"Not a sign. Jim " 



Continued rrom Poge IS 

Jim strolled over Io the couch. 

"Poor old Tom. never think rd see 
me ok) pal. in this state Jusi nhow> 
yau. Morths. what » mistake ymi 
can make in y«r chunu." Wlihout 
waminii. the heavy gun in his hand 
was brought down in a flash an 
ameer's hsrely visible head. 

"He's got a gun." screamed 
Martha. But it was unnecessary. 
O racer was incapable of using it 

Hancleuffs werr slipped over his 
senseless hands and Jim turned ad- 
mlrincly io oUi Morthn. 

That was a nlee piece uf wnrk 
Martha But how did you fctd lum 
to act the part of Tom?" 

"You ain't the only amort one 
Jim Trui'ty. We old 'tins hove ,, few 
brains at tunes. 1 " Then a faint 
scratch came at the door and 
Marina's wrinkled old face was 
alight wllh eagerness 

"Ufa Tom liome al losl," she said 
ilellshtedly. 

Through the opened door swept a 
huge black eat. jaunty and proud 

Jim and Bill ami their capture 
were forgotten 

"Come along. Tom M'gle II ere > 
>our supper, my darling,' old Manila 
was crooning liapplly. 

tCepyrlghli 
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* This eiotic blonde 
beauty is Hungarian liana 
Mossoy, who makes her 
second screen appearance 
in rhe leading feminine 
role in "Balalaika," MGM 
version af the Famous 
srage opererrc, 





lLOiXA HfA§SEY... 

€ tsn sp*»ak f tu <*w i 
t stylish jioif 

LOVELY SINGER HAS SPENT 
EIGHTEEN MONTHS PREPARING 
FOR ROLE IN "BALALAIKA" 

From BARBARA BOURCHIER, in Hollywood 



• A more girirth Mono, wtth demure plaits, in a singing scene from "Balalaika/ 1 itt which she 
partner Nelson Eddy in romance and sang. 



TLUNA MASSEY. blonde Hun- 
JL garlan singing star, is ba^lc 

on the screen after tm eigh- 
teen months' "grooming" 
course, which coil her studio 
just 1:20,000. 

Tlonu Is &ixtginc in ''Balalaika' 
with Nelson Mddy. 

She bas been undergtiiiiK one ol 
ihr inciiit scremuiUH iramiix+t pro- 
grnrnmes ever pltkiitinj for u screen 
actrewH H«r English haa timin per- 
fected, drnmfttic coach provided, 
and singing lea,v>iu. nuuJo a dally 
routine. 

Aft dally schedule for fifteen 
months has been as follows: 10 *Jn. 
liJl noon. Km- >:■■-. itMnris. NtHin 
till 2 p.m. tiiii^Jrifr Jfssoiw, 3 pjn. 
till 4 p.nu more miutlr or English 
4 p.m. till fi p.m., dromaUca. 

Officio! debut 

JN addition juV han nude hun- 
dreds of phonographic leste and 
three full-dre** talking testa with 
young wmtTACl adorn. 

As man as MGM considered »He 
wai irj.H ihr «,-,. ilvmi ih. 

ll : feminine rtllr ftppoalte \. I 

»on Eddy In "Balalaika"— hrr offi- 
cial debut tu the public. 

llmia begun Iwr movie life with 
Nelson lately In "RoM.Ue" H wils 



Her first and only mm before "Balii. 
IftUta." It vBJt qnlt-r a small role, 
wrucli gave her ju6t one sang to 

Wnon she ties work an in-.., 
lie" »!» imd been in Hollywood imlj 
two weelu. Nut knowing more than 
u dozen word* ol English she had 
little dialogue Bni j OD jy n lrw 
acenee, cu trie girt companion ol 
Eleanor Powfill 



Oper 



imric singer 

rpHESE were enough to attract 
attention, however, and MOU 
was Inundated with Inquiries from 
the public and requests for a repeat 
peTfcirmuin'e 

Hut "HunaHl''' vm III Ihr' nature 
ol a sinning tent lor the j'oulhlu! 
newcomer So. when thr- jiuhiir 
approved. MGM oelllUTiUelv with- 
drew her from num. Inr atutii 

liana nu >lnjinj thr leadln{ pale 
In To*ea" In the Opera Uniihr- in 
Vienna wlien she Hat NCW b. a 
Hollywood mo u I two rears ago. 

She is btandr dairllng. sophnn- 
c*ted, with a rare and charmttii: . 
personality She slngi In a lilting 
golden fopruno. 

And now that ulie has been care- 
fully schooled and prepared MOM In 
banking murr on her than on anv 
other untried aelie» 
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This modern Australian factory is the largest in the Southern Hemisphere 
devoted exclusively to the manufacture of refrigerators. Here Electrolux 
Refrigerators, which to-day are being purchased in greater numbers than 
any other refrigerator in the Commonwealth, are built by Australians to suit 
Australian conditions. 



There is only one 

ELECTROLUX 

. . . find it's world-famous 

Electrolux gives you perfect Refrigeration with absolute silence . . < 
it has no moving parts to wear out and make a noise ... it is unique 
in its operation (a tiny flame does all the work) ... it is easy to 
purchase and economical to run . . . yon can have a model giving 
faultless service in your home irrespective of where you live s 
whether country OS city. IN THE CITIES YOUR ELECTROLUX IS 
OPERATED BY GAS — IN THE COUNTRY IT IS OPERATED BY 
KEROSENE. 

ELECTROLUX 
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• -The O^f- 



* He will play the Red Shadow in 'The Desert Song." Dennis Morgan, who has spent on amazing 

three years in HoJfywoodL 

llED SHADOW to ride again 
in favorite romance 

UNKNOWN DENNIS MORGAN SIGNED 
BY WARNERS FOR "DESERT SONG" 



FIR months Warner Bras, 
have been seeking a young 
man with Errol Flynn's per- 
sonality and Nelson Eddy's 
»olce to play the Red Shadow 
In the studio's remake of that 
matchless operetta. "The 
Desert Song." 

Warner Bros, have found 
him — in a young man who has 
Deen wandering, neglected, 
around Hollywood. 

He la Dennis Morgan. H strapping 
yuutUf sla-footer with u ehannini? 
smile, who hm hid a mewl peculiar 
career on the acreen. 

Three yearn ago, under his real 
name of Stanley Marner, the young 
singer wa» 00 Ito c»c or going to 
Pari*, from New York, to further 
tiifl musical nLudics. But Mary 
Garden, the prima donna. UUknJ 
emliibirutirnJiv about the student 
U> certain exeonttvea af Metro 
Ooldwrn-Mayer. 
Ht was ordered to report m Unity 

woud on October 10, Wit, withunt 

fall 

Young Mr. Morarr cancelled Int. 
postage, said good-byr to his friends, 
and obediently attended In Itie 



studio on the named date. He sat 
for that wlwtn day in a waiting- 
room, because nobody seemed to 
have any clear Idea wlw he we."., or 
why he waii there. 

When the situation hud becuniL- 
emtmrran&tng. the lad was sent to 
the contract, derKtrltnent. Nat ime 
member of the staff there bad heard 
of him. Then one bright clerk tnw- 
>;- u-.J that Mr. Morner imrncd lately 



* * m a^y * * ■ 

Joan McLeod 



Ml l.MHlll 



commence on the "unpaid Euaperi- 
afon period." or enforced holiday, 
which U port of every contract 

After this three months without 
salary, Morner was astonished to 
hlnuetf with o part. He ap- 
peared very briefly kn "The Qreal 
ZlcglnAtL" You may remember him 
—he sang thai miiflJcalN moat spec- 
tau:uiur!v produced number. "A 
Pretty Girl Its Like d Melody " 

But when he attended the show- 
iits; of rlir muaicul the youruf singer 
waj, iflhul EUi own voire had 
been cut out, that of Allan Jones 
h,nl bevu dubbed in) Hr fell that 



Hny chorus bo; could have mudr mi 
appearance Just as well. 

No use to protest, he wan aIIII held 
i>y fi.'ii: -:*■*: At Lhr request ul 
the bLucUo hi- siuuj wi. choiiLy rat-- 
certa. Then he succeeded In get- 
Uji£ permicMon to star In a Los 
Angflrw musical ctmiedy. 

A Icffend lliat hu jrrawn up in 
HuitTWUchl xrnre drrlu-r>s Ihm a 
very imporlujil pmun from Hur- 
nrrS ktndin nttendeil ihe npetiinf; 
prrforntancr and exclaimed: "That 
bfiy Ls rood. We ought to iiijcii him!" 

The moment that his contract 
expired, Morner hjucened out Of 
the studio gates, vowing to leave 
Hollywood Unmedtarely But Para- 
mount made him a tempting Otttt, 
He went there, was given the munc 
of Richard Stanley, aim for six 
monLhs did i>o thing at all. 

AfU*r that experlEnce, Morner 
packed his trunks But Wurneiu 
oetiL for him, -christened him 
Dennis Morgan, nave httn a small 
part In "'"he Return of Dr. x"— 
mid then tn. -.^.uraiwc oJ the Red 

Sluirlu* Wit. 

Be has shjned "The Desert 
.SonK." But DvjhiIa Mnrgun, for- 
merly Richard Stanley, formerlv 
QiAiiley Morntr. will iwi be con- 
vinced until he actually jjUrpa before 
the cameras to uimke tblA r • ■ -i . 



KODAK 



SPEND YOUR WEEK-ENDS 
AND KEEP THEM, TOO! 




The coming "out-of-doors" season emphasises 
the foci that you will wunh your own personal 

pierure records of oil the fun. 
RRINfi Ylll'lt FICTVRK-MAKnSG FP-Ttl-DATF.! 
Nrx-M BldlVEye 17/8 , sli-ZO BrowiUe Sperlal. 

L """ M """»" » mm. Ml a l,Sre 
Kodakx rmm 15/10.'- I Kndsk<< frmn IVH/H 
2s mm. Oiiplrd Kati C rhmJri Rrllna n. fmm nit, 
Olne-Kodok Elcht for Kodachnme n»lura| colour 
rn.tti.-. (rum CI 1/19/8. 



1 COUPON ' 

'or totest 
fhotoarophK BooH ets 

Aidrea 



Of all Kodak Dealers and 

KODAK 




■ A/AsiOi Pty. Ltd. 

Bydflo. UfltJonmn tin*' 
biDG. ftflriliiitjr Pf nh, 

UotMrt, SjlUllTB»llTr| - 1,.. - 

wooaiLti, TrjWTtiVl.jp, Ttitrk 
LUxapnili. Call it n IV c « • 

Ci,*r.c tlailit.-n' 
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SPINSTER'S SENSE 
OF HUMOR IS SO 
KEEN THAT IT SCARES 
AWAY HER SUITORS 




TN Hollywood there is Just one 
1 Important actress who 
never figures In the romance 
news 

She'i neither plain Jane, bhw 
i locking, nor hermit. 

She la Rosalind Russell. beautiful. 
acnimiillKltrd. and u popular an 
ndrttas n* you will flml anywhere 

And Thy no romancea for Rtvss- 
Lind? The lady won't tell 

But RowtUnd hu a tircij— «h*U 
t «aj wickfrt'.' — wnif «f humor, 
which i\ M-.i thf dm quail I y in thr 
world for • upl.vA'linj! a man. 

Ho&alknd row 31 and proud ol It, 
refers to herarlf flippantly &■ 
"HnUywoocl'^ only genuine' spinster" 

Only ■ -in •' did ftho mnJce Lhe 
gtHUiip column* — when ahe .m>: 
J mum Stewart dined every night 
U'K*tfrer, H wha, however, one of 
thnw rtu* platcnlr friendships. 

Rosalind to, however, uonatniiliy 
In the news column* for a senw ol 
cxrellent film roles, nxcftllvnLly 
played. 

Next Role 

wu Christine, rfiat lovely. 
potBed young woman, wife to 
Robrrt Donat in 'The Citadel." 

Hefnre that ahe played oppoalte 
Robert Montgomery In "Night Musi 
Hall." that strange Atory of a. 
l»ychapuUUc murderer. 

Everybody raved about Mont- 
gomery »a Panny. out heaped pratae 
upon RrisaUnd. u». Which wu u> 
excellent achievement Mom- 
^ni-iV! doling role wm the type 
Unit might nulte t'atlly Imvn grubbed 
all the ppoliight. 

Anil -.Mr hu, a Hi. .ml purl In "The 
Women." Kwl kta l rtikMg l 
drama of ni.itlrin femininity. She 
i> Sylvia, in. natty, hrllllr irnualr- 
Riakrr. 

UuaympaUietlc? Certainly, but 
dp a good. "meaty" purl, and Rosa- 
Imd pi plrnsed to piny It 

One of her biggest successes waa 
In "Ornlg's Wife." when (ihe was as 
naaty. unnleaaant a wnmnn m could 
tic imagined. 

Rewound In 1*11— altnniM t» tall 
for a movie heroinr 

She plavs .til Iter luvr w:rne* In 
her ntnckingrd frrt — rurrpl when 
tlir hern iv 'mwmtlr lllie Kourrl 
Donat, nrhn pan nialrh hrr taiiifar- 
lorily tn hrlrht 

BUI «hr U never in the lent em- 
bamufpd about, her inches She la 
a perfect lady I'mjiy. confident, self- 
itiuurrd 

And the !» tnLolliitPHt — an a woman 
who r»»da deeply— follows current 
evetiu. and tlunlu of other thing* 
bmtdn screen work 

Th-«l prnhahli du^ hark lu hn 
ri.llrjr d»>». when Ttmatlnd was * 
*ludrnt nf llunlulty >l Marvttvnunl 
t'ld»ecr. and gradualrd with t»P 
■oark« frnm hrr rliw* 

Vou nee Hf.ifinllnd beiran her 
rnrci'l with tile Intetiunn cii bewim- 
Ul^t « achooltetieher Jnlnlng n 
dramatic achool a» a snare-time 



• louliad Russell, K4GM 
star, lovely, Mphisticat>d, 
who colli het«lf "Holly- 
wood's onty genume ipin- 
iter." She will next be seen 
on am ccreen in The 
Women." 



hfllibv brought at»ui tlir rliuniff ol 
plan thai nmnr her a film aUr. 

Slie wan given a lead in it M.oclc 
oompsny, graduated to Broadway 
and then went on lo Hollywood Hor 
torn flltn was with William Powell 
mid Myrna l/n hi "Evelyn Prett- 
llee." That wu Juat four yoora 
ago. 

So now ahe'ji a fnmou* film Htar— 
and still retain* eager Interrat In 
learning and culture 

tlul RoMlind Iian plenty i,f native 
InteUlgrnee — and a wit that has 
nothluc In do wllh learning. 

Hhr's a kern runvcrutinnallat. and 
an rtpert at repartee. She"* wltll. 
ahe'a gay. and amnrr* in Her 
frirndft Ity ihr niikn im nf "Kol"' 

She taken hrr work serlnuily but 
not ton serttiLUly. ami iii'hevM in 
getting mi murh run mil of llfr tu 
'.ht> ''an 

Ask het why bi> es hunt married 
or known any Internal whatsoever 
In mmaurr, and slie'JI laugh— and 
Juat change the jaltjjenl 

*hlch bj Jual, hrr ladylike way nl 
telling you to mind your oa-n 
bualnnaat 



in in iiiihii miii. i lining 



! 



_//\ IMI la 1 1(1 



AS a citiffin of (og- 
driven London, 
Margaret Lcckwf»rl 
was struck first by the 
glorious chmote — anrl 
Ihe batfjing 

As a girl in on un- 
kiv:iy/n city sk was omojfiH try the "|<lr«fness" 
□I everybody 

Her msl film, the or*. <he went over specially 
to Hollywood to maki' wos "Susumiah al the 
MouriTies." Shirley Temple's picture 

She was impf«ied with Shirley os an actress 
rother thon oi an Infant ptodigv 

those H^lyvworf parties' Well, Morgaret 
doesn't lite rio*" .5 However, she atien/led and 
enjoyed ' 51 She and Jrxtn linnet I hecome 

grrnt fm-nds 

.Wtirgnret remained in Hollywood ro oppeor 
■Mlh Doug Fairfjanks in "Rulers of the Seo " 



As the particulorly hoppy wife of British film 
director Rupert Leon she was able to sympathise 
with the r»« Mrs Douglas Fairbanks. |un 

"Doua, spent most of his horitfymoon mokuiq 
love to me. on location ol sea off Coialma 
Islond '•' 

While in Holhywood Margaret was rumrjred to 
have "horrified" Darryl Zanuck, Fox producer, 
who wos supposetJ to I* building her into 
"glamor girl " 

She talked to interviewers obaut her husband 
and heir hotypy marfitid life 1 



»i iiiiiiniiimninni" I » 



milium. minimi 
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Fifth Page 




Wand r.GA-f MrrffrrT.in if twrrluMked '>y ttir mm-iad peak* of Mi\, 
Taxman ami Co(*k. Bcwnth fhfir high tscarpmenti tropical bush grotiw 
hi'atiily to thr i/mfcr - ! rtlor 



FREE! Laviilily Illustrated 36-pogo brochure, printed on 
plate paper, u>m* page* in full colour, \mm in exquHits sepl 



A Oeyxfr in thi Wo( Spring* 
RtgUm ol Aularaa. 



entitled "New Zealand Scenic Playground of the Pacific' 



Just name your favourite recreation and 
you will find it here. Shooting — Fishing — 
Sports of all kinds are to be enjoyed at any 
time. 

Modern transport facilities — by train, 
rood and air — ore available to take you 
anywhere, swiftly and with comfort, 

Travel in New Zealand is made easy by 
the Bureau's Letter of Credit system, 
which eliminates all financial worries and 
exchange difficulties. 




AM iwur Travel Agent for free literature 
and full details, or turtle, noli nr 'phone- 



Zealand Government Tourist 



14 Martin Flwe. Kyifney, Tbnnr: K7M3. i Directly upjuHkltr G.P.O.i, Cnlnntnl Mutunl 
Hmlrilnr. tlh ::n CoLIItu Hlrerl, Mrlbuumr. 'Phtmr H.1III. King flnuar, 711 qurtn Strrrt, ttri*- 
iMnc, lAnd All TravrJ AftiiU}. 



NEW ZEALAND-LAND OF CHARM AND COtOUEl 
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1 GRACIE Is elected by unemployed lo so lo London to 
ask wealthy shipbuilder to reopen operations. 



T FECKLESS FATHER, Sidney Howard, 3 GRACIE, unnnle to meet the shipbuilder, 
decides to accompanr her on the trip. J crashes the gales as male Impersonator 




jt WHEN THIS falls, she pretends to be a 
~ famous singer, engaged for a reception. 



C SIDNEY HOWARD upseu the party by trying a Uttle 
J nard-sharpinR on an honored guest. Richard Couper. 



C REAL SINGER, Tucker Manlike, at 
home, learns of Impersonation 



MM 

/ 



SINCE SHE 
BEGAN TO 
REVEAL HER OWN 
NATURAL CHARM 



Mprle Obmm. Surouel Gold- 
wyn Star ts a dramiiile 
of hot.- el rhange In 
make-up can Btlect * com- 
plete transformation . oner 
the stlRhlly unreal c«f>Llc. now 
wu.li Ma* Kuctrir color 
Harmon}' Make-up. the Ixatu- 
r ,il. Wi. limine beauty. 

Ynu too m»y have unre- 
vettled loveliness in Your face 
. lei Max Factor hrim it 
(uir. ilramntbr it! 9fi'! nf 
Hollywood Stun use Mb 
Fnrtnr Mulw-up . . Powder, 
RmiKO and l-fcp«npk tor titiinne. 
brunette, brownelte or red- 

By fillii'-i! in the en upon 
■. you will racidvo from 
Mux Parlor' Hollywood, your 
Personal Complexion Analysis 
and Color Harmony Chart, 
whirn t«i the correct shad™ 
for your individual type. 

..>.'•-• 4C ait Ivetflne itirrn Hud 
,tr> o»i <tu Mat f«tlu, 




Kmtt mmfitii \Jp*iitk pttwai I imfaii tirptvtt i. itJif, M #bimt pan*tf 
hMMlltmf. .Mm JMV W Cufor JI.U. 
rmrrf Am*. -fa. \V» .in ,/ iwvf, W.k*^' 



crrv 

S tA IT. 



. 'rrij. > . u. 



Vr,y |U£M 
Fill 

ilrtWITF 



blb» 
OW.c 



Hlu, 

Git. 

I bait 
Hid* m 
Bint 

i ^MIF1 



11.4111 



PI.OSTJE 
Ll c bt Duk [ I 

•KOfSITH 
IJfln ! i-n | | 

HKiNfrrrE 
Llth C| n>ik | | 
HFtiHkMi 



lln 

Oft) 



The 5eOMtlonal new 
kind of eleansirui 
ercam Lhal "agreea" 
with your akin 
wheLher It iadry, oily 
or normal. 



Hearty reception 
for "©UK GltAOi:* 

POPULAR ENGLISH ACTRESS IN 
NEW COMEDY, "SHIPYARD SALLY" 



OH 



rtetirrnrntaUves for AunLrnlia 

Fred O .t, i mi's and 
Geo. H. Andtriitm Pty. 1 M 
Box V. O.P.O , Sydncy 



SHIPYARD SALLY." Eng- 
lish-niade Twentieth Cen- 
tury - Fox comedy, starring 
Grade Fields, was filmed be- 
fore Grade's serious Illness In 
the middle of this year. 

Grade delayed goinu to ho.ijittal 
for several weeks in order lo ram - 
plete this film. 

"Shipyard Sally'' wan shown ltrst 
to the pubLtr in t!nfrlanu Juki twenty- 
four hours before Oracle came nul 
of hospltaL The oudlence of WOO 
cheered her film wildly, 

At a ; Liiir -fitTiii]i[.: ox the 
™m etiy the week before a record 
of prectingE 1 rotn O r lu-j v . weak - 
voiced, but flUll wltly. woe pluyml 
to the audUmce. 

Uraclc madr "Shipyard Sally" 
tmcnrdULrly aftrr her return frrvtn 
tTiillywu-rxi, Her last film mm "Keep 
Smiling." 

The story Lb built oxmind the ahlp- 
buildhiK ficnire ul Clydebank, 6cot- 
huid. 

Gracie helps 

THE Queen Mary and Queen 
Elisabeth are two «h)ps that 
were built at, dydcfeuilc. 

John Brown anil Co,, builders, 
lenL the moide unit every asslBt- 
ance. The Cunard White Star Com- 
puy albo ti**ve advice &nd help. 

Cjraele ptays a concert artist down 
on her lack, who, with her ie*tter~ 
brained father. Sidtkey Howard, ae- 
(|Him an hotel. 

Oracle flndji bualncsn lui l paring 
too veil because, true to the terwJer- 
heartt^ iraditloru of the Btage. she 



rrlved away mote thnn r-lw s*lb — to 
the unemployed. 

Elected their representative, ahe 
iroct lo London to plead her culler 
with Hie wealthy peer <Martoii fie.1- 
tflti). ahlpbullder, who luw cloned 
down operations for the past few 
months How nhe ftttaltLn her ob- 
JenUve kv the amusing theme of the 
picture. 

Oracle sing* her firnt Awing ."iDne 
In the film, entitled, in up-to-the- 
muiute Rtylft, "Tre Got the JUter- 

nqpVf 

Dances a Rhumba 

JaJ^K also Btngi some of her oldest 
favorite tunes — Annie tifturle." 
■drandrntherA Bagpluea." and 
"Danny Boy." 

And * lie latrndueea a new bnllrrvntn 
dance--fl mitlnre of the rhnmha and 
tAnjtD, called "In Peraarobaeo," 
which i he dance* with leading ban. 
OUrer WaJtehrM. 

Waltefteld in a twenty- nine-year- 
old South African, who has made a 
name for himself nn the American 
and English stage and radio. He 
appeared with Rudy Vnllee and Paul 
Whiteman |n "Zlcfcfcld FolUea," but 
this is hi* first Important rule in a 
nUn_ 

Uority FtanJtA, who hag directed 
all Oracle's pictures since "Queen 
of Hearts." rLbo directed "Shipyard 
SalJy ." 

He and Gracie have always been 
rery good fr Lends, and when the 
star secured hrr divorce from lier 
thcatrioU mann^CT-hiwhfciMl Archie 
Pitt, many people eipected she 
would marry Banks 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHARLES 
BRUNO 




, DOL/GLAf 

(dJQCMC ojav ) 

RECEIVED A 
SMALL FORTUNE 
FOR HIS ROLE. IN 
*"WE FLYING IHISWM&.N " 
- BUT UF STILL 
DRIVES A 1928 
JALOPPV ' 



LAUGHS *,XZ* PREVIEWS 
/ t JE PETCO.* DOWsl- 

1 of JITTERBUG /j 




LEt BOWMAN fell from THE 
TOP OF THE EMPIRE STATE 
BUILDING AND SPRAINED 
HIS ANKLE — IT WAS A 
SET FOR »LOVE AFFAIR ' 
BUILT 2 FT- ABOVE THE FLOOR- 



The EASIEST 

way of all to 

REDUCE 

a>Hl ol thtiuaaiida ol grateful wumsu 

know that Mannola PiwnptitPQ 'I'aWds 
penuinetv enable ytm to rnitice, *ifrly *nd 
gently. You can continue to wnt what you 
like, ->l wrap tuns 
Avoiding ■trrrajjoua 
exerdiK and the very 
Vpuwtivt danger ol 
m 1 fa far run f CA uwd by 

AltMhtltL pUrgatiVCS 

acid - ji-.i 

Foot times * dajr 
they t«ke * ' ■■> 
Marmota :::!■!. r. 
cont&imux in exactly 
the Tight t)-itictity & 
wnrld-l ■Mian u i i:cm or> 
tlve lor obesity w-tuch 
prrventa your loot} 
Imni turning into usb- 
l»%f*t. Tbifl«it«-ti^» 
i» mrscribrrl t»y pny««* 
i« na, trv ol y w IVre a.nol 
acknfjw Ir-|prr0 t» ha 
a. nn-Hft irnWtivn fat 

Sloca ran^ tlur* 
20 tuklKon ujrlcagriol 
>:2f*MiTmnl» hive been 
- pnitruwd. CouM iht 
better raortmjtiudulKJii tir hari * laiay 
—buy « pai J.-*- ol TiljmiL'U aaJ pLjjI 
CRHW. When ymi hav* ilimuiPd to your 
JlIs.ii. and o» otic* mini th« ;■:> ■■. I 

pOW*^l3T nt * bcAUtlful TJMIiI+T flK'Uir, 

tloti taiiinq Mnroioln 

MarmclB PjtmtiijUoii Tauter are 
soM hy ull chemuitN tlf 4 3 per pACWK*. 
or tou can seeure tiwm direct tro:n 
The MiLrrooU Co . P.O Box 367d. SB 
Sydney, N.S.W.* 



■MkkLTTMM n lr ia.iiiuniniiimLi.inuiii miiiiiinLiinuini.iiniim imitmiliiilMimmilk 

Ocre's hoi news 
from all studios! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCH1ER, Holly 
wood; and JUDY BAILEY. London. 

~ I ON HALL, who starred in 
J "The Hurricane" two years 
ago, and has been waihng around 
ever since on a salary af £50 a 
week while Sam Goldwyn tried to 
find a story for him, has now 
sfgned with Edward Small for the 
lead in "South of Pago Pago." 

The film is. scheduled to start 
pioduction this month. 

♦ * * 
I I AMES HILTON, whose books 
** "Lost Horizon," "Goodbye Mr 
Clktpj" Mid "We Are Not Alone."' 
have been adapted for the screen. In 
] daw at work on m\ adaptation of 
I "Devotion." *tory of the famed 
Bronte sisters, which will be pro- 
duced by Wdiwra. 

Btdlr Davis, GeraldEne Pitr.- 
fjrrulil Eiud OLivlu de HavlILand will 
be mri ju the sintaa. with George 
Drent, Claude HM-inn, and Jeffrey 
Lynn In th* Jeftdttic maicullnp role* 




THEATItli ROYAL 



Switzerland Ice Show 
PHI1 TATLOB 

snd SO SKATCU) «n< HKATHJU.«*r 



4.IOIU.1] IIOBI'Y * TIVULI 

«HOWt>r, n*MT DAILT AT U» AN» K. 
FrAI>k NfH II<lM(« la V*U fry »r r«.BUJ*CD*ot *Uh Hl*i*rp l.llllrr rtodnrlliiM* 

LAST DAYS — «KO«CK KOIIKY 

|[n|p t'^i«lr*rlr *f InlrrnallwnHt OlrLHil** f t i»m Thrt* r*riin#int» 

Thur*., Oct. 5, NICK LUCAS ond 60 New S(ori. 

r.hnt r*llnr>- HU'^al-**'*. TJt#ll. MHU HO ADVANCIE JW ],■!■' k:' 



Private Views 

• By The Austcalion Women's Weeklr Film Reriewer • 



A PftU] Wunl In "We Am Not 
Alwn"' gives ntt.racLlvr yoiujg June 
Bryna her opportunity. The 
Dim. l]nd nlready starled production 
With "Dolly Hsu In the role when 
Warners jinnGuxic t?d the would br 
rvplticrd by Mlaa Bryan. 

■_t;-iLi»' rt'H'iiLl> fio\i p t'Q.LE.1.' for hci 
work iri "Tho Old Mold." B<?Tte 
DJtvl^-Mlrlniit Hopkuii drama. Bette 
wns one ol the- first in Hollywood 
lo recayniH the ymmijfiWr's tnlecl. 
ttiid hB-4 given her he]p and i:n- 
tojrnm'mDnE over the pn.it year. 

♦ ♦ * 
I^ATHABINE HEPBURN'S pen 
chan I for mlark* I* huvinf it-, 
inrlumrr rrll Srw York imriiily, Kath- 
nj inr, now mrtliir un B«i4»ay, npT*T 
wpofe unythhiK rli*. r\rrpt at rr»r- 
tUAl pAttlet 

*> ♦ • 
I r YNN BAWI, dA£hlng brunette 
1j ntarlct. wUl bp off tlw scrern 
(or sffrrnil weeks— rtc upern U n c 
from on appendicitis operiiUon. 



WHEN TOMORROW 
COMES 

fWrttk'i Bitot Hrlf.a&ej 
Irene l>nnnr, ( hurlra Bo»cr, Bilt- 
U.in* 0*NriL irnlvemlO 
IBKNK DUNNE find Charles Boyer 
are ideally matched in this 
rumiuiLL' pt two iDvera wpnralrd by 
fate. Their atory in potsimnt. but 
lit by comedy, gplccd. rather -lit- 
priifingly. by some vivid fipcrUiclo. 

Ireii!* a va.lr.mu, anil Boyer, ji 
hunoDA pluntffL Li one of her cue- 
tuniera. They ure tmrnvdlnu-ly bE- 
trnrteLi— hut, after ttii^s have been 
marooned together In a MusfiiiiK 
hurricane, and falK'n riftndlQiiK in 
tove, Irene lenrrus thtit br to married, 
Hero is Just the sort of triangle 
drama which rtirrckir John M 31ahl 
--ot ""Back 5»rfoL" amd "Only YHftcr- 
day"— ran hamlle aa bcnutlfuljy. It 
is a touching film of tremendous 
appetLi Co women, and set* n nrobtrm 
Wbjcb Is m often met in everydny 
life, 

Oium ntnUn Bayer nirnafilf mokts 
a ireincuidauA jnipre^-ion. And Inmr 
I.- competent, although ner poslikm 
ol huinbh' woifcirLK grlrl wnns a izifle 
incanpruo^js. 

Shinlne mwnber of the nupporllnti 
can 1b BArbura O Hell, art Boytr'; 
wire — 1(. 1^ a most moving Atudy — 
State: showinK. 

GONE TO THE DOGS 

(■eurifi* Waniii*!', T.ul* tirr^ri, Mu 
Dubble. 1 fineeoiuid. I 
,\ TJSTftALIAB own romedian, 
Geargc WaUaci 1 , romps homr 
with Ltie frntertaiument prlw Tot 
"Gone to the LV.--" U bubbling, 
;,.il [1 tan lroui bfelnnlng to 
end. 

Georgr himself p]nyB a keeper in 
the Zoo — sLnd nn lawtito* ol n mar^ 
velloiiE AnimnJ-food on the side. 
Being George, he becomna thnrofifhly 
tangled in u serie« of udventurn 
—with exookft, aeroplanes, anil h 
greyhound farm. 

He is mounlalnoualy aided by Johh 
Dobbie. in the function of 'fctnagr 
to Qeorge'B wlsit-crnclu. And b* 
tune Off Tor =ong EOO. He 
composed "We Will Build a Uttle 
Home." sung by petite Lois Green; 
and biniiwiU render* "Gone to Lhe 
Dors," written by Henry Krips. 

ClneM>und has given this Sim ex- 
cellent production, and r fine sup- 
porttne cwfL Lalv Green— tin akin g 
her film debute — lx a, theatre fan>rite 
at mualcal cotnMy Alec K-]t*wa> 
and Letty Craydon. Ronald Wheian 
and Hurry Ab*ly ar^ ■. <■. 01 
Cuiesound. 

There 1b a new Jtjuuiiig man Jor 
Lola In the film, juvenile John 
Fleeting, who make* * favorub:e Inr- 
preaalon. 

Tt goes without saying, however, 
that Georae Wnllace la the cnter- 
Ufnmfnt star. Nice HOlng. Gwrse 
— Capitol; showing. 

FIVE CAME BACK 

riiefiler Murru. Loelllr Hall. Wendj 
Barrle. John (nmdlne. hko 
'THE origSnattta? of the theme and 
several pleasant characterisa- 
tion* earn for this film iu two-oter 
dewiratlnp. 

Othevwlhc It 1a JUFt a normal 
■thrillor " but i*n exciting and 
always interesting one. 

Twelve people are bound taz 
Putniinji ]U on altHner. 'Hip plane 
cr»^hi*« in the Jangle of Central 
America, and only Ave return. Aa 
the film draws to it* uoncluslon 
ynu II ••a c ily pU-k which five. 

The amazingly varied chai-antcrs 
make the film MfWObtfiy, Interf^tnig. 
Two ptlats, one, ht-man Chester 
Morrln, the tit her. Kent Taylor; 
i&narrhifit on Ms way to be hanged 
J06£ph CMlrln; young, elrnnng 
couple. Wendy Barrie nnd Fahric 
KjiuwIcp.; Eearned profexfiir. O. Aub- 
rey Smith; nnd othflr-i, tnr:lndiiiiz 
LuonDe Ball, girl of doubtful morals 

The iiit-uation then procepds lo 
bring out the worst anil hvst Ui 
everybody, deipite aoeiaj ptinltion. 
wtrh ibTjme r,urprlitng, thotiith pev- 
hftpu not unexpected, refiulta. 

Film „!i. s»me Hitle bumor-Hlur 
to Allen Jeukliu— rjui Uicir'B ■ 
ctinruiing ^ mail bo)" ( Casey Joiimm 
— Embassy, allowing. 

SECOND FIDDLE 
Sonja Ilente, Tyrone Povtrr, Kmh 
Vallre. LFox.t 

A UTTU! school- teacher goes to 
Hollywood In a qurat for the 
girl in piny the lead In a beal- 
celler 

This ip.areh hoa been going on two 



Our Film 
fwrudintjs 

irk* Excellent 
irk Above overage 
* Average 
No sliws — befow Bnwag*. 




vean ia dlitlurl Joer at thr "Gone 
With the Wind" ptibUeltyl. But 
the little Qcltool-tfaichor U chosen, 
and hrr U'tuibloa begin. 

Hiir pr t'sj;- agent fakes a rettsMOOfi 
with a masculine star. Bhe fall* in 
tcivr with ',he atar. and then she 
teams tbe truth. But there In a 
happy endlnc 

This film niBEim gay entertaln- 
metit. with bright and brisk raniudy, 
■Miperb- jikal.lng. and toe-tapuing 
tuncfi from Irvtng Berlin. 

1 wo* delighted to hi^l Tyrnne 
Fowrr back tn a brercy. modern role, 
playing the prcss-ogenl with impu- 
dence, and having good Ltmei with 
excrllenL fomedlrniic Edna May 
Oliver. 

Rudy Vallee jdng^ tho*-s IrTing 
Berlin &oitgA with great effect, al- 
LbougLi lie lb no actor. But 1 vas 
JU5E milcjly lDlere5Tjed m Sonja Hente 
— wlttj. when ot! the Ice, la a fairly 
dull young person. As for that 
new discovery, Mai'y HcEdy — T akniply 
cannot Aee what all lhe fuss w« 
about — Reeent; ihowing. 

it LUCKY NIGHT 

MyriUl Loj, gfjfcrtl Taylor. I M<.\1 

UTRST part of the film «hovs r.wo 
young people, down oit thptr luck 
having hilarious fun, and getting 
tlpfty on a kind policeman's M eenLs. 
which accumulates to hundreds of 
dollary, thruugh M Imlt" machines, 
gambling tables arid such like. 

Thi.i if, an onnuung enmcdy. 

Then the cokiplc woke up m an 
uotrl bedroom la find themselves 
mArrled. Alvd thii film henceforth 
Ln-ronn-. Linnfv <tui: L Fr.Ur dnunu 

IT 'a made np of unbririlcen dialngue 
between Myntci Lay and Robert 
Taylor much kiaalng and wripojnitii 
hotn r iTom the little wife, grown 
Mirpr^lnftly homtewife-llke, and 
vague raJk nbout "Ideas - from hus- 
band Taylar; alivo, I am afraid many 
deep sighs from the n-iaecullne Lec- 
tion of the BUdlcnoc. and Urn g to 
at the wroiitf iiioinentj> from the 
wnntcn, 

The man vdu'II really like in Henry 
O'Neill, wloi playii Myrna's very nice 
father. — St. James; nhrwlhg. 

+ CALLING OR. KILDARE 

hew Ayrt», Lionel Bnrrymor*-, 
Tomer. MGM.i 
T"HOSE of you who hnvp seen the 
first, of ItM "Dr Klldnre" wist 
will kuinv «hst to Repent: nmunins, 
swlIUs-imced (ImrnSL, inl^Twting 
Ullmpnu ol rkKLnra at vork, iitul 
■rant wnnn, humnti phitomptr*'. 

Lionel Hkrryrnori', lovable nnd 
Inuclblo u ever, it respon&iblft for 
tlie Inttfir. He la (bp veteran 
doctor in a Uu>:e American hft^pitrd 
who anxlDiuly THlrheit uv^r his 
younR OfislfiUuU, Dr. Klldarn II^w 
Ayrcni. its, a father over a son. 

He delllwrritely. as he jmys, 
•lliroKs hhn Into Hie point to let 
him Midi or iiwlm." Othern'ise. he 
liBi hliii put Iji ctuii'Rp 0! 11 elltllc In 
a Mre3ra>in (JUltict But when 
hr neti Into U'ouble, lr>' rloctnriru! 
a suapert in a murder ca^c.. nnd 
concealing thin fart Barryinare 
crimes to the Ktnetie. 

Let Ayr os raakoi a most uttrae- 
ttve. urn i'ii doi'lor. with two luvoly 
voubh lumen deeply interested lo 
lilro. rmrw LarittTie D»v nnd Mren 
Loon Turner— St. Jtmw: uhowlnj. 

Shows Still Running 

• ♦ * Wiiltiriinc llclchtN. liMrrcncc 
Olivier. Merle Obci-on In niagnin. 
cent, and faithful vernltm of Emily 
Bront*'a love itory. Centui'y, 3rd 
wrea. 

• * Jamaica Inn. Charlei Lallati- 
1011 Miiurcon OHura in exciting 
riramn uf afrrcic/a mid wtli ccn- 
liiry v-truuny, Prince Eilwnrit 4lli 
week. 

• i U'l RrwtOM Itlm. rTeaWt BdOi 
•Ings r-i . - - •- i :■- In eitlprtaiiilns ud- 
vtiiUire nf olil We»L Ubirty. 9Ui 
witelt 



LION'S ROAR 



ilume. ol qaitip 
»*l(d bo 1Kb fir.ui' 
frttttnirt pLcluml 



At-G-M* "GOODBYE, MR. 
CHIPS' 4 cortliiiu*! *o run uti jnd 
on xi ibn St. JsnU!** Thd4ire. 
Sydney. Rubrrt t>tni*t And Crrm 
Qui Hi tt art d*ligJ ,tul R S>idn*v 
rjictLiTc-B-D*w in * tawarfe win- 

nvr. fur «iae* tbe »va»«i cifiitu'd 
ilt the St. JiinM-B mon pcoplt- 
havc teen -1 piclurp ihaa ever ■■»■ 
fiir* n1 lh*t thcam. and f 1 1 - 

has rim fur a langFr peril"? 

tlun my .mIil-t at rbr St. Janiftv 

* * * 
17>csc new tttcndAtux r«orrf4 

arc ai.Au hie tribute — tribyie to i 
truly f*Ji r()!rfUinmcnr, and In 
bui« to tl]< arej! um& of ricttifc- 
pufti wlio fJWB 1 whit they want 
. . die hut in eniert*buiixntl 
+ * * 

fr*» dc mrpriT* when M-G-M 
piilufBa tuccHd in dm Mnaa- 
rional uunTitrr, M-ll-M produtn 
big picture* knowing tull w«ll 
that ita unliiTutcd t c «-.uv_, ■. -mlvcn 
tnielliacnlly um-tl. will arioiiJ»f* 
tbe cntci t Jiiimrnc ■sctl- jti^ public- 
Thai il why there'* always in 
SI. CM pirttirf f»ir ahead of im 
ct 11 1 rut field. 

* # * 
"Goodb.'e, Mr. Chtpa" i* aor an 

■• ! jueecsB. M G~M hn yet 
anoihrt furrent ctampltr — "Sotlr of 
die Plairn," tuning Ntlf&jt EtiJy 
with Vitgmi* BtHrl, V'tetet Mt- 
/..■Cu': i.f-nr! Utrrymift, r,r..j'.- 
Am.'U, Guy Kihhrr, Cbicfttt B*t 
: I H. B, WttfMtf, i\ - 1 r'.i: 1 .- 

Wdbtrti. «vd C*up|e R ( ITimJi 1 

* * * 

tl SONG OF THE PLAINS" 

i* nu\ning un and on Id capiabty 
aixlieni-fsi ait the Librtfy Tlrfaif*. 
Svdrwv (having ataaoV proved 
iwlf • gnat nopoiir atrrsctiun 
in Briabaine). It u the *i>in» land 
ol fnripV ■ucriTM thai "Mjyiinw" 
wam — and ".M-iunni'" waa rhr 
Higflrw ihr l.ihrrty rwr 

had . . until "Song uf tht Plaint" 
• .wtr i dfntif/ 

* * + 

Pail, prmcnt or future, M-G-M'- 
Roa rinr; Lion trade- nidrk k ILt 
lymbol ■.'■■■)■:.. ifi 

aere*ti tnteitninmciit. 

* * * 
LEO, ttl M-&W. 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Witaaol Caknitl — And You'll Jump ant ol 
Sed in the Meraing Fell at Vim. 

Tlif Hut >aui>ld Minf mil Ikili ivtuiuIk /if 
II. t,\U ...... .■M,.rlM.wd»a ! «h7. Ifll.l-.lik 



A fill fi.T l ■AJt'l I'.llS IJLI.U. l.nrr I'rJU bf 
qjuuu. tfcubburtklr rQCtuvruir^tjLiigaZML 1JX 



Asthma Germs 

Killed In 3 Minutes 

(ftntltui. CA-ifiimr. wtifffidng Awtlmia. *nil 
: |in.ni')i|Nni iHwfi'iiu j.jur «r»Um, mid t'HU 

luwllh cm. I wnitLco cnUr hnnrU M I'.-ulurii. iti« 
l pr>r*.rr!nrimj <it .in Vfni'i-n-nri t .1n ab-Un. utArt* 

kilUim A»U\mn H«n\\* In 2 mUmim, ntfrtrNha* 



Mendaco 



^jhwii ^irAvr^ * HrwtrJutit # I fay \, lft 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623751 




Th« jtuslrprign Wannn't Weetfy 



Se ptember 30, 1939 



Bad -Tempered Gardenia 



afiahssnne. 

[1 boa fl 
ii.lt j p*i>ur.fil 

JCy- It* m*u» 

ovonim; -j.vni it 
ft tlsirp flxciHnff 

Cauji>qi4«Oir». Wwapn whit fcS_-k thfl 
ism, 1b* axquLklti, liir:>.j-.;li cknnq 
aii J Bvaufy, waleaisa Hoth-tit-Xr*. 
One* you Kit* tjie=nvut*.i tlio *»a«ti 
ol Ihi d*ll_*ro E-ttEarn fViun", ltnh 
iia tubllv and sliunng troax-tnae, 
juu -rid raniiJvr Ronb uiAm In- 

COfBE>i,'flbli*. 



. A 1?/|))KIWI &'f*H .'{lilt: 

KSHN-ARA 

FIOHOGEN LONDON 



All efaatmatt «nd i'or»i. 
!/• and 1/9, '44 and 



AgarjU I -< AUKlr*Ua. 
W«tmpoll taa Dtwj Care piny, SYdmr. 



SLEEP 



I A HP1 

' 1 LIT L LAST" 
M.KI- *TJ AD E3 

Sxciuilp nit Us:.], More 
wuud sleep DAT or VI&BT. 

BpFfl.ttL (sHUTr milllnl U)>rn j 

fypt lit rorniiin jpen i !jn. - t^.-'J'l » 



Seru 
1/9. 



IimJ;., ' 
»" J first ■ _ 
At, hfat, .l/H tViil*. Nu'.e 
A BY, P 0. BOX Ki» U 



E floors?" 
(inked Bonnie Gar Land- 

"Out at that old rattlei-rnp [.here 
aren't any floor*. You walk around 
In the mud Scrub year acting. 
Polish your soul. I've sot bold oE 
a. waif story for you thut, done 
I'i'.'ii:. will yivr the public a lear; 
arid If you can mate them cry. dar- 
Uti£, they're raurjs for the asking." 

"1 ■ i n PrnnSt." Eaid Bonnie Our- 
land, "I dan't we your smile. 
Where's the money coming from?" 

Frank Deerins threw out both 
arm& "IPraru roe." be said- "I've 
made pfils of money. I've sot the 
.«iory in the haL I'm throwine in 
i cheap but good director. You tho 
Alar — I [hr» leading mall. The crew* 
will be right. The net* will he 
rtffbt— one. an atllc, the Test In the 
Alps." 

"So now we tjo to the Alps, do 

said Garland. 
"Na Only to Biff Pine for tho 
snow scenes. This- is a fihcitwI-itiiK, 
Bonnie. If you agree to do It, It 
I will be news: you've gone artistic: 
you icorn money; and I'm behind 
Lhe jrun, Whnt do ynu aay, Bon- 
nie? Yea or no?" 
"Whin would 1 any?" snid Bonnie 



There were ipldera in her dresa- 
ln(r room. There wore cobwebs on 
the celling, The only window 
ripened on an alley and the window 
wouldn't, open. When ant; aat down 
In her dresalng-room she ttu oh a 
hard wooden chair. The old build- 
ing was like s bam. There were 
echoes thut bothered the sound 
machines. A eoujrh JoundBd Uke a 
gun ftolru* afl" and there were plenty 
□f coughfi. She was a wail vim 
n b&by of her awn and plenty of 
Lime* the baby cried. Sometimes 
it was Rippoeed to cry, to when the 
baby began to cry everybody hiutled 
around to idioot one of lia cryinu 
mkmb, and when everything win all 
ready the baby would atop cryinu 
and Aurgle un at lIhti. or laugh and 
ihow its tooth. 

"Likr a gopher." Prink Deertng 



Joint Pains 

TORTURE YOU BECAUSE 

KIDNEYS ARE S LUGGISH 

You need a Real Kidney Restorative 

Tbe agonising pain of stiff, kttoUcu knees, knacktea and joint* 
it aEniOBt invariably due to weak kidney*. These TitaJ ot^airi lie 
the tUterj of the body, Wbeu tliey become chnked up with imparities, 
they cannot possibly fetnovc excess uric acid from the flyatem. A» 
lhe uric acid accumulai^s, fi takes the form at buy ahajp-edged crystai* 
which acttlr in the knees, the foyers and tbe imall of the back, 
cauaing; caosmnt pain d«y and aight, 

Tbe only way to stop the pain is to fjet the uric acid oat of your 

kyntein. Yon UJuel wake iluggiah kidney a t6 healthy ttctiDO. They 
need cIcJuiEuig and atrcng^heziin));- 

Start taking De Witt'a Kidnej and Bladder Pilla ta-drty. Within 
2* hours from the first dos*: you will hutre proof po*idye that these ara 
tpeciaDy prepared to cleanse arjtj ^trengtfaen weak kidneys. 

tO YEARS' AGONY ENDED 

Mrs, R. R Wall, of M. Wdbj Street, Newtown. Sydney, N.S.W., 
uys am 42 years of atfv and suffcrwd cttntinuatty for 
10 year* from joint paiux. paint in thm back and h*ndui:h** 
caujtrd by uric acid. A friend rvcomnirndcd mm to try your 
D* IViit't Pitts and I havw not yet ftrtizfit>d ohm bottie and trty 
pains Havt vani*k*d liht magic, and t ftii young again* I am 
f*ry thankful far this marwUmia r*N*f, and shail etusay,* 
>*commend De Witt's Kidnmy and Bladder Pill* to all my 

VflU CaNWt AFFOAD TO TAKE i CHANCi WITH KlOH£V TROUIU 

Wioog trestiueot or ocglcct will wreck jour hca'th That la 
why yon should get yoiv De Witt's P;lhi to-day. Take two to- Right 
They will cleonM and strrncthen your kidneys. These quick-octifm 
pills show their clcaoairig sctioa 24 hours after the first dose 

Carry on with D« Wirt's Kiciiiey and Bladder Puis and you will 
find a few doKi gryx you relief from pain; yon will anon be feeling 
and looking icolly strong and weiL Persevere with this firml or all 
kidney icrtorativtm and all the pain earned by weak. nitiKfr-'--' kidney* 
will go far gnod 

De Witt's 2: Pills 

Cleanse and Strengthen the Kidneys 

Specially prepared to rnJ the paiti or Rheumatism, Backache, LumbftgQ, 
Sciabca, Joint Pains sad all forma of Kidney Trouble. Of an 
chemists and storekeepers, 1/9. 3/- and 



Conhnued horn Page 14 

would aay, looking down at, Lhe baby 
In her lap. "One tooth.'' 

It la not, like & gopher," she 
would say pfi^ionutely, ttalhoring 
rJie bnby to her hi a tight Utile 
bundle "I love It mud It lovei me. 
It's Eomer hlng lo hold on to. 1 1. 'a 
comfortable." 

In her heart she knew she was 
niufeing her last ptature. It Frank 
hadn't «iven her thu§ chance, she 
would have befn throuuh. Dlmlv 
5 hp tuid cuit*Mi up *evors.l studios 
but tin one appeared lntervvited. She 
hadn't any rriends high up. She 
hadn't an agent. Hentiques had 
gwnmped her- With her on a rkift 
lie had made himself tile ocfiftn and 
now be had pushed hrr off th« raft 
Slw grew thinner- B>r cheekboiuia 
were tnoro prominent her r-yea 
blazer. She wan paler, her skin lean 
creamy, more whltn. Beneath ond 
around her wide- eyes there wure 
blue shadows that dldnt have to be 
rubbed hi wllh n finger- lip. Her 
clothes for this- picture were negli- 
gible. They had coat", nothing. Pra:- 
licrtlly Uirouahout she wore a brown 
knitted sweater and an old brown 
sktrt flho hadn't any shoes for 
tills picture She Just scuffed 
around the ramshackle studio In felt 
clippers 

She- war; sUryfuR along at the flat 
with Walsh and V/BlaM'a morhT. 
paying h?r way And we^I. but It 
was n TttUe lUt and Aoniatlniea In 
the night Waleh would hear her 
crylnfl. 

"Wliat the heck do you have to 
cry for?" Walsh a>Jced her. "You're 
nvay from tiim hi ltist. aren't you? 
You're young and bj lovrly as ever 
tD look aL II you've got two 
ihou«nnd doUara in the bank, the 
world U yours." 

'T ve got more KfcUB that." she 
told WaLili proudly. "H« made mo 
a rich woman when he married me. 
Indei>endent. For uttt. So stringi 
tied Lo me, He's — genCTmia. n 

''Generous like a hole In the Ice." 
said Walnh- 



J-KK picture went 
vfft\. It went so well that tho 
director waa worried. Not! trig that 
went aj well as this, picture could 
be gfiod. And then one dny it 
didn't, go so well Garland OOUldn't 
rvnch up to her big stene. Carlattd 
couldn't approach It Garland 
tried und fell flat. She eouldnl 
even Rumane to cry when her baby 
died. Garland, was used bo three 
wcelui in rehunrsal, Uie exposed film 
then used tor eriticlbm and susges- 
Llou belore the real snooting began. 
Heru there w&Mi't enough money for 



much rehearsal Qarlnnd had In to 
into it cold. Everybody wns worried, 
G arlajid was a wrai tl i p I roren, 
E'rnnticrnleas, dumb. It rained. The 
rnof leaked, and tlie cameramen were 
bad -tampered. 

"ThJ* la fl feaat," sftld the cam tra- 
in en. "Thia is efttlntt hard-bnilad 
c^gs in the daric Tlu> is a mouth- 
ful ol sbelln." 

"Site's ii lame girl wit haul her 
crutch," said the director. "Too 
much Henrique*! and then no Henri- 
quel She can't react. Bui we'll 
keep on trying " 

During the week that it rainen 
there nppeoxed ho thr papers the 
statement that Benjamin Ik-nr][iiie«. 
of Imperial Pletumt, was sick at 
home with a cold. tShu pointed It 
out with her forefinger lo Walsh 
and Walsh'* mother at breakfast 
She cou'dn't eat. She pointed it out 
to Frank Deerth* at tho studio. She 
looked hollow-eyed. 

"Thp statement la guarded." she 
iiaid to Frank Deering. 

,r WlT4t do you mean, 'guajdcd'7'* 
riaid Dccrlng. 



I 



Lt^ 

whole truth. IT ne* 
th.at"— she pointed to 



not th* 
as sick as 
tr* paper 



again with her forennKi'r— "he'* 
Bicker." 

'What's li to you?" said Daerlng. 
'"■v.i Ujft him, Didn't you want 
to te&ve him?" 

"Oh, yea." she said. "I had to 
leave him. KfitN: you ever seen 
Mount Rainier, Frank?" 

"No, I h»venV aaW Oeerlng. "I 
don't ilka mountains. They're too 
high." 

"When yuu're close enough you 
can't ■>:■>? Afount Rnkrilvr Kt all." 

"iJete n. sweethear t." said Deaf • 
Hie, "don't ramble along. Do you 
know what's the matter with you?" 

M Ko, What?" 

"You're rrazy," said Deering. 
'"Ti'QU're so glad to be away from 
Kriirliji.i?z r standing on your own 
feet and being a nice llLtle star in 
un n.rt1stic production, ttutt you 
r in ■ act Ad when ycur baby dies. 
You can'L go into ttte scene. You 
eon't get a grip on It and wring the 
neek off lb. Because you're too 
tmppy on account of btdng away 
from Henriquez. Weil, now. Iter 
the wike of your art and. to get the 
scene out of you that's holding us 
all up and keeping us from flnlnhlng 
this awtiit picture- I'm £Olii£ to t*3 
ynu romething that won't mnke you 
so happy." 

"Don't tell me. Frank,- aha 
begged him. "Please." 

Please turn to Page 46 



What n Ilie AtBstM-er 

■•■•-■"Test- your knowledge on these questions: 



1.— The flrht White IvmpreH of 
India was 

Queen Elizabeth — Qvten Vic- 
toria—the Bngu.ui aj Hydanhad 
— Queen Annt, 

% llllll ITathawuy brcumr th« 

wifr nf 

William Worasiwrrh — Wil- 
liam StiakeBpearc—Wittiam Tell 
—Ht nrjt VIII 

3. — Sit Harry Brown Is (he de- 
partmental hvad of Anstrallas 

Cunmiria Depnrtrttent — Ponfe^ 
Dtrpa rtmcnt—iTivU Aviation De- 
partment — Nnviuatioji Depart* 
rrrrn/— Commonwealth RaitvxtyM 
Department. , 

i._"01 Man River" In the famous 
*ont rHer*. to 

Tilt Tharnct—the MiisLuippi 
—the Mtirray^thr Amazon— the 
Vulua—tltt />ouube 

5. — Nntu beni> U thr Latin fnr 

Penniless — mark well — o/ter- 
nr«w»— pastpoima until lurttttr 
notice. 

H^-XtrUmn scrnt b ertracted 
from tlir leaves or 

Vervain — murel — vcronrcu — 

priutrf. 

T. — You eon rtean playlns; rnrds 
with a Hftta 

Hutter foUouvd by dry fbftf. — 
:;■!■ fotluitcd by mj.';: ttarch 
— poirtf cred both brick followed 
by borax and tvater— lemon Juice 
liAtoicCil bii trench chalfc 

8.— WMrh r*ne ot these tjur+liiu 
Is a wonuui? 

H. C. Bailey— Storm Jnmeeon 



—Eden Phdlpotta — Gutrra* A- 
Birmingham. 

0. — One span meaaurr* 

Sir inchet — twelve inches — 
nine tnchei— three inches. 



id. — A manUUa Is a 

Pleated satin aWrf— en etohl- 
1/ujgtnl po/Aonnrrs hhir.k spltf^r — 
o head and th-auldfr veil — a 
fringed decora flon for the 
mantelpiece. 

Anrvwen on Faxe 46. 



THE 

BRIDE'S 
COLUMN 

By Mary Sheraton 



"Could ice lorlxor dlfputt ani proo- 

We sitmild agree, at aneeu v» 

above." 

Such a happy thought, that 
it deeply enters our hearts 
to-day. Let us fortify our- 
Mfhres with the spirit of 
Courage we have Inherited 
from our Pioneer forbears, 
and with two shoulders to 
the wheel, advance along the 
Happy Road. 

M»rrtnee can be U/e's hupplret aO- 
vennirt. Slid I hnvr Ju»l lirepnrcd 
a new tdlrlnn of the Brlde'9 Boak 
Lhw oovcra Jtll aapectH of the Wed- 
ding . - many, many Trninseftl] 
idi ns. Etiquette points and Horru 
Planning di'iuiU that Me egilly 
nviTluoherl In Uie eitctteracnt of tlw 
time are fully treated. It la ttw 
most complete compendium ot tta 
Und . . ■ md It cost* nothing if you 
ore eoiniE to plan a wedding. 




There in nlsa atiother publication 
we hove recently prepnret] at B?har- 
ralds. entitled "Hnw to Get Your 
Miimi :, Wor.li When Finniililrit!." 
and the conteuts certainly Justlfr 
the rittme. It ta Alien with excellent 
Klvite. and money aavlng IdeM. 
Yau fjui obtain your free copy by 
wrltlnK to. or calling to see me. 

Genre* St . SYttNUr 
PltAir mi. Ktth&tl <?Hrril. fir kIiIi.o. 

(j rutin li/ thr nt.-fafsrr J ast'f nami 
u'Jtl d (fi'H 

rb. nr.rt. , iu..!k r > 

"Haw I. «pl Tour 3Wan.T'« tt.'U, VTttM 

I u, IH, !.!».- ' I \ 

SASH 

ADDHIJ1S W W.t 50 




DOCTOR'S FORMULA FOR 
ECZEMA 

nlimt from .fc.'r.ny aciirao. 
Qnu.it f bonria.i vgty tateu 
Dttmal Aft .1,1.1 it W.i 



BAKER'S Ol I> 

STERLING SILVER-PLATED 
SPOONS and FORKS 

\l t* vrry hravlk nlntrd. 
B ti medium ptaU'd. 

1 HrfeVf B 

-put ^ am. jm? W dex 

Tea Spaona i ' t; 9/9 

Drssert SpnoiiB .... :! IVll 

f ! c Fniits .... 11/- 15/8 

Tabl? Forks 30/- 22/G 

Table Bpfwna ::'» U/6 

Roup Spoons 21/- L5/B 

l,\V BIS Aoocptcd. 

W. Jno. Baker ltd! 

3 HUNTER STREET, SYDNEY 
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FARMER'S 



FO. tvo*. 497 AA iVt-Nrv. TULEriioNTi: || Moi. 



Holiday "Musts" 



A Fishnet Turban 

to tie over your curls. 
Ablcue in oil the newest 
colour-, and so flattering! 
Voor it the whole week- 
end. It's |ust 3/11. 

mini) noot. 




A Sports Frock 

for active or spectator sportc. 
Choar.e coot locknit with 
a yoVed bodice and on 
action back. Tho sort 
you'll just live in this 
ttmmer, A rango of pretty 
pastel colours. ju«i SSW 
to W. Ui. 29/11. At 16/11. 





A Blouse+te 
of Cruise Linen 

to top your sporty ftkirtt 
ond stacks or shorts. With 
a comfortable losta* want and 
o two-way collar. In yellow, 
gold, bfue. rose, grean, tussore, 
ivory or joponico. Sizoi SSW, 
SW and W, 8/11. OS, 9/(1. 

CUOtJNL. FIOOL 



A Linen Bag 

to carry. English make, 
in rough beige linen 
with japanico leather 
trimmings. One of 
o limited quantity. 
tpecioJly priced 
ot jutt 8/11. 

enoutfe FLCKJJI. 




Pott bow! Under prcsmtcnnditions Use Pott- muMci 
GeneraJ advises you to posloverseu Xkim Mail it ante 




"CYC LAX" 

Opeits o New Solon 
In the Cause of Spring Beauty 

Reftful mnJt-rn .urrmhrngs in apri- 
cot and cm m, d position high 
above the city's rear, with ikyli^til 
in even- trt'iitrrn'ric rr.K.im , . the just- 
opencd Cydax wlon on the Tnird 
Mtiof with aerc« thnju^jh the 
newly rcmodcitcJ Millinery t.liur> 
M 2405 for an appointment lien;. 

Cyiiw SJi'V, ThirJ h'kar. 
Mitt Vert Mvwiomery tttowt CjtW 
"English Raw" make up. Gusttud floor. 




lathing t«4Utyl Tnr TnonHe't «ln»- 
ctarrnras in tho naiT iut out of it, 
wt*r ill* ' 'iVfrtr 1*1111" -uplift hath- 
= bran-tiorti. Jhnlc in niU'ii r.ilii. 
Ct>iupletr>l^r buck It' An tut wear bn- 
rtmUi vour iwhn wit. ;(S to i q 
59. l7«mUy it/U. SpttcUl I 7 




m 1 



The "Pr«»to-MaHc" cuHur pvnn (hat. 
prcfaeMirriti] tlninlj lu your cdifTrrrn. 
This new. Improve.] ourlur Dinknn 
]\"'-f>-,:\ rnlli nnrl i-iirtw, iKinc itn-m 
with k pin ihui ihi.'in j i ■ 

fut tnil rsmaiUN inyif;iblM> i I I 
HM» Atttttoriti PvpMimrHt. 




H»'« « healthy baby who'* f™l ou 
Uihby'i H&jjitrS'Tiizoil Buby FewriH 
frum ihri l.r*1.. lliM'imiifl limy r^ntain 
nil tllD £0fn| IhAt iiiM in |ififrTH*M Of 
footla, «ouiltriLHiKt intfi & fi>w ciutu'ivi. 

V- * '..I : your tuihy 

fruil, r^ydJild* tir wliiiritf, y«u fl&Jl 

E»t it in l.il by'i it, par tin, 10)4. 

/ . t, t Gr,)MitJ Fit/or, 




UnJfarm Sfclrt* fur Hrtiuot or coll^ft 
made of nt,iirt]y qitnlily ttrEtlati blue 
popbn, grinrnntnod fruit oolour. 
Hoocnlj cut with All rW'finiH ilmil>|j 
Ml W t] Alii] ft n i *h «t W 1 tb HIH'M't. 

w\\kt mt%e.hm\. fiium I2-Mii to 
lit 1H y r ■ Hpmlnl mi I/T1 





The "Truby King" 

Baby Clinic 

Obtd n cvpat tthrirr on 
roux mic t-rul th*t of 
J 1,uf bahy, at pAnricr'l 
Truby Km^ ttflby Oin- 
k. i*ity icflutar viiits 
\ junni: thtnc impaiuoi 
nwmthi before Biby ii 
' horn iml dufin^t bit 
wrjjf lift Hi» fufure 
heuJth ■[•::■■'. n-.U upun til 



The Right Cfathe* con 
moke a constant Joy of 



Motherhood 



The grace o-f clever clothes can mean 

so much to the mother-to-be . . . her 

comfort ond her poise both depend on 

them. Undors+anding this, Farmer's have 

designed corsetry and maternity frocks in 

which you appreciate the joy of motherhood. 

Sheer 5ilk twe-pieco malornity net. SWvoless jactot, ond wrap- 
around frocl. Blue/bloclt 01 navy, white. SSW, SW, W. OS. 42/. 

Peach batists corset with beings both sides; lightly boned. 
Launders woll. Waists 27 to 39. Send present meoturemsnts. 17/6 

Peach batiste front-fostenrng brassiere; wilh eitra towelling and 
oil silk pods for nursing. Baclt lacing allows 2 ins. 34-4+. fr/| | 

UATBIUVTTV Htn ANp nrjRSETS, FOUlTlI FtOOH. 



£8 A 




"Spring Flowers" 

Bloom Bright on 

Theu Silken New Undies 

Cml kiitm nilki, 
truth tv lttuad«r, mnU mnrnlf 
"I'rtstsrnil fnr yiiriuu with li|||e 
ftowPT ttudN on ground* of 
btuiih pink, ttlnn, mauve or 
wliiir. iMMaSiWta irimruml 

lillUnrtt! Ratn. 8W ( S\, OS. 
Stporot.ty: 5tip. el 
10/11. 1 
Kniclirs. erk 

VmJir SAon. Famtb FIvm. 



' ■ -"f. -* 

I. V.,l at E ll. ■* Q/ 
in. arlea l/l I I 7 I I 



Owing lo the outhrtik of boilililin th, J.,t, for JhpatcAjng 
Fjtmtt'i Chtistmji Hjmptrt In.: In'ru ditrni in Odoi'rr 'n/A 
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"She Cut Her Teetb 



£auW — '.linnki to S**#tlfnin"i." wrifri ■ 
nnnha. Duong teething kxvp biby'i 
bl» ^Jurum ax* rod h*rj«ri rvgu]jr by 
mine Vrf,t;:ui: i - h . radii - ritwr'i 
.■■j'vJL', (at uvrr 100 prat* 7'h* ufa 
■portent; fai clulilicn up m 14 rnn. 

/"7 ' y "Jjinri frt M*rfA*F»" flwiiirt 

STtEEDMANlS 

POWDERS 



FOR CONSTIPATION 



Backache Banished 

JL- Your dUteslloti, upseL by modem 
alec, fails to extract blood- 
uLitn'vLiii; minerals fram load, 
Starved of this nourishment, your 
kidneys lose power. Crlppllm back- 
nche results. Dlctetuiris suaiiest 
COW>SEP*llC to end this condition. 
COI.rxSEPTIC cleanses tile sj-stera 
by removing iiolsons from the colon: 
then feeds your blood-stream with 
vitalising minerals which tone up 
Hie kidneys cOLOMiPTrc. 3. 8 and 
S 0, all clwnilats. Free eaniplr sent 
ori r^c-Mpt or ttd sturnii to Box 
341jH, Qi'O. Sydney.'" - 




FtiQUEZ n. 
Imrkliu: till:, pttiiurt-," MUd Deeriiia 
'He's behind the gun. He's beblud 
me. Dun't I tulk like ttenrkiuez? 
He fiilted nic up from lib onice In 
the middle nl [he utstlu -in pernon. 
Tot* up my opLlan tar live years in 
advance It I'd do 11, Von weren't to 
hi* told. Henrique*, out ol his own 
pocket— ataxy, director, the bar- 
lucka. the set-up, me— and inriudlno; 
you. You're still nuboldlsert You're 
ntlll beinu. supported— your Ave 
hundred 4 wees: here, your cats, 

your felt slipper*, your clothe", " 

"My brown sweater and skirt?" 
she asked Deerlne. "Brown?" 

"Henrlques." said OccrlnR trium- 
phantly "Now how do you feel?" 

"So terrible." she said, eomtnti 
back to lite, "that t cm do the 
scene." 

Nobody ever knew whether Deer- 
lng was clever or not. Deerlng wan n 
dark horse. "Hey, tolks— everybody." 
ahuuted Prank Deerlng. for tills was 
a community ultgji.- -everybody pull- 
ing tngeUier to jet, this picture out 
of a hole— 'bring on the doll. She'll 
do the scene." 

And sue did the scene, but not 
with the doll. She Initiated' on hav- 
ing the baby. She said she had 10 
feel the baby rinht there In her 
arm*. She said the doll felt 
stuffed. 

"But you can't, luue a live baby." 
shouted the director, "when vtiuf 
baby Is supposed to be dead. ' It 
might move]" 

"Not with me II won't." she *aid. 

"Is it her own baby?'' thought 
the rtlreotar as she went Into her 
scene. He had hired the baby him- 
self. 

For. Instantly, she was good. She 
w»6 ri|lil^.hMt tdttlna with the 
baby In her amis, roe-tiny it now 
and tlien In her arms, No tears. 
None. Binning to It now and (hen 
a monotonous, tuneless little time— 
"The grand old flag— tum-te-tum-ic- 

tam-tec-uun , . Where m time 
had she heard that tunc? Pranlt 
□cering wondered. It wits an old 
tune before she wns born . . . But 
when the iieonlr In the acene tried 
to take the dead baby away from 
her she came to lutr feel m a 
silence that screamed. Not a sound 
out ol her— not a tear— but she 
fought them away from her baby, 
protecting tt and looklnir beyond 
them as she strugelrd; she fnuttht 
death for her baby, 

"It's mine," she cried out to death 
No set speech u »he gnve It but 



1 1 a 1 1 - I V b 1 1 peered i « ar cl c> 11 i a 



slow thought butlc upon slow 
thought. "It's my ljfe. If I'm 
hums what ne.!ii nave you to a 
part of die!" It wns diertdful to 
see Iter, hear her. 

They had to pry the baby out of 
her arms. They told her It wan 
over— she was oat of it, throujih: 
that she Had been good: but alie 
didn't seem to realise. With tier 
head an Deerimt'r; shoulder and bin 
arms around her she was crying 
her heart out nud no one rould stop 
her. Et'eryone was extremely dls- 
OrgauLWd. EVeryboify felt pretty 
limu. And the baby woke up and 
cried. 

"Frank— Prank.'' sh* sobbed. "I 
want to go home." 

"Thorn — there," Deerlng ruined 
her on the baek. "You're a great 
actress without Henrlqiiei, darling, 
and we'n- rill lrlend« here." 

"Not without him. Prank, did I 
do the scene?" 

"You did it. YOU baked the 
sretie brown. All linislied, darling. 
The hat on the pirlure." 

"I want to go home." she snid. 

So Waliih and Di'erhig drove her 
back v> the Hat. But that wasn't 
right — the flat. 9he cnnie to from 
her crying long enough to know 
t.liat. She sat forward In Deerlngs 
big car. "Tills Isn't home." she 
said, looking up at tile flat, and she 
started to get out of the car and 
walk, but Walsh held her in. 

"What la this, Sonde?" said 
Walsh, who was greatly disturbed, 
almost a nine frightened. "Where 
Is it you want to go?" 

Tre sill! Mrs. Henruiur-*. am I 
not?" she said with dignity, al- 
though she looked so atmtigc. 

So IXfltng and Walsh drove her 
home. Three curs stood In Tram of 
the Iwuse. The great front door 
stood open. There was an oxygen 
pink In the hall. Three doctors 
were In consul tatlon In the hail. 
liQunie walked up the steps and In. 
In her brown sweater and skirt, lu 
her felt alipperE— post the doctors, 
pant the buLler without a word, lntQ 
the Uvitig-Ktuiii. FT- -i knitting bag 
hung on her choir. Ho had lelt 1l 
But the statue of Love stood In the 
middle '>: l!n- roroil liirifctuy very odd 
Indeed and somehow prominent, with 
so little on and the sun shining on 
her tiarr marble shoulders. But. no 
dust. Bonnie walked around her 
and examined her for that. 



Continued from Porje 44 

"Who put her here?" she nskvil 
llic butler when he caught up with 
her. 

"Mr. Hcnrlquet, madam." said the 
duller "In his recent delirium. He 
remarked thai— In this house"— Uie 
mitltr Gouglied. for he wns emSinr- 
rosscil— "thui Love, madam, er— had 
hern put miide ttm li>ui;. We have 
been uilnlile In divlile n.. t« the !u:.lft 
dlspoattlon of the statue, madam. ' 



OHK walked post 
the butler. She sculled up the 
italrs. Crying again. The tears 
entiie do*n. Hit; door was open. A 
nur.-e stood beside the bed and he 
was lying there, his dark, hot, 
haunted eyes looking at the door- 
way. 

"I'm tired," he said to his wife. 
"I'm to tired." 

The nurj;p moved firmly forward. 
"I'm sorry," she said, "but you can't 
come in here." 

"I am In here," said Mrs. Hen- 
flqui'ie. She walked across the room 
to him. Bhe knelt beside the bed. 
She kissed bis hand and laid tier 
cheek aifalnsT, It. His hand was weak 
arid hot and nick, but it held on 
to hers as strongly as It OOUld. 

"1 guess: we must like each other 
a lot." said Mr. Henrlgues. "Any- 
way, we interest each other." 

"We do Interest each other," agreed 
his wife. 

The moment was quiet. The nurse 
put her hand on Mr. Henriqucz's 
forehead, smued down at Mrs Hen- 
ririuex and nodded. The nurse went 
away down the stairs to the doctors. 
Another nurse looked in at the door, 
but. Mr. and Mrs Henrique* didn't 
bother about that 

"How Is the picture?" he asked. 
All rinlsheil," MM Mrs. BenrJquat. 
"Everyililng done." 

He sighed and closed his eyre, but 
lift opened them again and stirred 
restlessly. "How were you in the 
big scene? Oood?" 

"Perfect." she said. So that: dis- 
posed of that. 

"Your skin is so white" he Eaid 
and he touched her face. When 
she leaned to Ms hand, he ran his- 
hand ail owr her lace "You've 



been crying." he said. Tears came 
into his eyes and ntrs. "My ambi- 
tions for you nearly finished me, 
Bonnie," he said. "Walking around 
Ute house night* looking far you 
... 1 know I'm not tall" 

"Maybe you're in love with me, 
Ben?" nhe asked. "I am with you, 
Ben. but you never let me nhow It. 
That's why I was bad -tempered* — 

10 attract yonr attention.* 

"I'm shy," sold Mr. Hcnriquea. "I 
dun't know now." 

She hid her fact) in his pillow. 

Three can started ouwlde The 
doctors were going away. Walsh and 
□eerlng. si.UI waiUug, watched litem 
go. 

"I guess It's against the rules." 
said Mr. Henriquez after a wttlie. 
"but maybe you could sit down be- 
side me here— 11 you're not ulraid 
of catching my cold. 

• t in not afraid of anything," she 
said. "If there's room." 

"I'll move Over," he Sflld. 

It was a great effort hut he made 

11 He wanted lo make it, Mrs. 
Henriquez afit down on the edge of 
his bed. He found her hand and 
held it. With hor — against her. He 
sighed deeply and dosed his eye*. 

"Maybe same day wc could meee 
out lo'the ranch." she s«ld. "Maybe 
some day I could have u baby- -not 
Adopted, my own" 

"Maybe," he said. 

She leaned down and kissed his 
head. When It came time for Mr. 
Hanrlcjiieia nourishment a little 
later both nurses looked in at the 
door, and tiptoed away. For Mr. nnd 
Mrs Henriquea wore font asleep. 

1 Copyright) 



The answer i* — ■ j 

1 Queen Victoria. 

2. William .siiASespearr. 

1 Postal Department 

a MUxbvdpnl. 

5 Mark welL 

B Vervain. 

7 Bulter rolloiveii h> a llllle ; 

Hrr flour. 
S. Htiirtn Jameson. 
U. Nine inrhm. ; 
10 A brad aurl nhnuldcr tell. : 

queslloiii on Page 41. j 



ampax chafing 



THK srciili-,1 boon in feminine hygiene lii — Tani- 
pux! The Invcntinn of :t Dnetnr and used by 
Vurses, Tampu Is absolutely su.fr, harmless ami 
dainty. H alloUK an entirely new freedom and 
eliminates the mental and physical disc om- 
10 rt of those ill if null days. 
Sports girLs p;ii lirul.irU will find Tampax 
the only method. The briefest of haltiinc. 
suits, Ihr sheerest of evenin? gowns, the 
lighle.it of sports clothes can now he worn 
wilh pcrfeet freedom— for you knmr there 
is iiitlliitiff to show.' Tampax |s re vol u 



Obtainable from 
iJaiuty £oJoij,t. 
Slsnt a n d 
Clierriij/.t 




-BECAUSE IT IS WORN 



J, 



nterna 



(i f ! 




Uonary- — It's Internally-worn — but perfectly safe, 
perfectly hyeienlc and perfectly camfortahle. 
Belts, padM, and pins are done away with, odour in 
eliminated, anil rhafing prevrnted. Fitch Tain- 
pax Is parked lu its own hycirrtir appli- 
cator . . . full directions for use are enclosed 
in each packet, and a full size of ten Tam- 
pax Uts easily into your handbag. Tampax 
is tiny in siie, yet (treat in effectiveness: 
Write to-day for Tampax— and take advan- 
tage of Ihe Kcneruus frre offer indicated 
below. 



OiUntntttin Hill, 
caxttc Ftp. Ltd. All 
Capital Citlei and 

rY.2. 



TAMPAX 

SrutLUiitf Pi-O-taaLLinL 
WORN INTERNALLY 



J For a flenttl tf ill 
i Head tit /fair" 

I Fit Eii: 

| OFFER! 

* >\:l\, .,:.<- Mr, l.ttl, 

I i [Mi illilrifautuii m lh-> 

I r I Ql I O I ' 1,'IHI I 1 u-ir 

| liKirins, nffrt ■ 1A. 

I i> I l-i f lJi aUl 

I faille- »h n Har lb* 

I ruaipnn i I mi r i ! ll ' 

j Tin MTU fllli ■ Hnnfcins 

' >a our hut || krJdj 

■ lint re |,t-t i I* 

■ Ihf daliril hrsd PlnJ«* 
! lUl« Ihr ^tniri of T*"f 

■ kfifr. 



COUPON - Post Today! 

Same Slmpw.it. B»« HXa tie, ti.f.O.. SYdney. Please send mo 
port free in a plain wrapper the Tauipax tieni marlted with a crois 
Tho foldCT ts FREE, but I enclose a Postal Note to cover Use cost 
ol the Tampax Packet marlted 

ret* I i Tn«i r ,,l-i f— I r«SH < — i rn, (l , m . , — t 
r.iati iTfcrr. »t r««i:V or u T 

U 9d u m U 2/. [ 
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SPORTS BEACH and HOLIDAY WEAR 
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How gil ay m rame to you 
over ilie air 

Complete programmes now recorded 
and filed for use when needed 

The world's biggest gramophone records ore used in the presen- 
tation of many oF the papular radio ploys now heard over the air. 

Whenever you hear a play broadcast, the chances ore that it was recorded on 
o sixteen- inch disc, and played through electrical broadcasting apparatus. 

OWADAYB, Instead Ot required tiiey arc plftyed Ml inwuicf*! people seeking 
el programme. 

111. day lii the recording ut.iKlios :;nr:,> wich the 
jirnvkd of Uie cnn\ en^nqrd tar Uic day. 
On tliic otsge of ruiUo Ihm me no coslmaoi, no 



NOWADAYS, Instead o£ 
having to recruit several 
hirer- casts for separate plays 
in the one studio, most, pjays 
are produced in the recording 
studios. 

SUch a (system provides complete 
flexibility- in the making arid trnns- 
miwdon ol plnya. tus It euablrn dif- 
ferent .serjueriecs of the same pL«,y to 
be bremdtiast rimulUtipounly frcm a 
6Ntt$ dLffemtt iiUUone — a Jrmiurnt 
uccnxrenL* La Aunt.riiliB.tt uommaTcLul 

radio, 

\l the same lime- It overcomes 
prnlilrnu whirb fr**i|ii"»tly mrofi* In 
the old tlafT — iiu'luthnj; IJi* la.lt- 
irUnuU- iiim-.^!"- -»••■■<■*'■ uf » player. 

To- such an extent hRs this system 
been built up that Juit as one 
goes to a library for a book.. 
N> the advertiser in search oi a radio 
programme goea to a radio !mn- 
wrrntlmi library tuid wlcc.lt, hta pro- 
gTcunin^, 

In the library of Macquarle Broad- 
curling Senrtees. of which 2GB. 
Sjdtiey, is the Jt#-y aLaUori, there are 
at the rnoriU'ti:. more i.lum 250 
recorded programttiea available, and 
the number Li being oonttaniry in- 
creased 

How it's done 

JTOW are the prcirraranice made? 

In name Isolated lnjitantfiSi ein'h 
ii. TJjc Grand Parade." now belne 
heard over and a number of 
Slew Sou tli Wales stations the pro- 
gramme Is produced to a definite 
specific* Uon. 

"The Grand farad t l " Is the ?=tory 
of the country Lgwhg of New South 
Vfolca. Writer* prepared the 
script*, ftiul Lhr production went on 
the air immediately the first crpt- 
nodea were completed, 

GencruILy, however, plays are 
written and produced before any 
attempt ta nuirle to (UT&riEej for their 
broadcasting, 

Ttle eonjpMcd productioTifi go Into 
the tranflcripuon library, and there 
tliry are available tor salr. 

8ueh prograrnnws corcr the wlwlp> 
ranger of entertainment — comedy, 
drfl-tnu, li- ' " ■. and munic; and as 




Healthy Legs 
F or AI M 

Elasto* the Wonder Tablet 
Take It 1 and Stop Limping 

LEG achnand pains kkmi vanish w licit 
KLuicj is taken. From the very lirnt 
Ome you hc^in tn rvpmonrr im[irr>VGd 
eenemJ .With with greater riuoywury, a 
hgtitrr step, Mid u iBcroi«nl leiise ol 
well-being E^ialui, swollen (varicose) 

win* ■ '• '■■■'r- 1 tQ a Jiii.il'k'.- 1 mul^mn, 
treed, |ea rl«ftrnp,lrg wound* Iwvnnio 
vJean -mil htudlhy mid i^utcldy heat the 
heart bewmea<itL , ftdyrrtieuni[iti5in«lTnrily 
lade* away ud the whole lynLuni i* 
braced anrl itrongtliened TTil* U not 
IfMljio. aJihOugh the reiiej dva wrt>» nvigi* 
tot; it b tha oatond result ot revlt-aliM-d 
blooil mil impfovnd niirulatjoa brought 
about by EJoato, JA/ tiny t^bi't teiA *hh- 
(fer/ul fffiHwn 

Etas to Wilt Lighten Your Stept 

Von naturally a.tk— what ts KUvUit 
ThJj quMtlon ii hrlfy anjtwercd la ■ 
hiahlr innrrni tavn booldet wMeheapUIra 



n1lcr tuluw fcvnry »utlerrr t-it 
tlho womletf"! otw BMvgitjl 
wbicti tloicltly bring* ewne and cnmtnrt 



atage settings, and no memorising of 
lines. Actors and actreutea, under 
the direction of The producer, wort 
In n sound-proof room La vt lileli thero 
is only a microphonr?. 

Thrmi^li the itla*A wall whlrh 
bioUitcF the studio, the rwntcllnfl 
engineers and LettltutulHiu. nontrn) 
valuablti and de]( L »[e ftepiinmi* 
which hi lo em the- record. 

Readliip thrJr scrip tA, the cajt 
ga throiurli tht first tpLvides unlll 
the producer Is natiaflMl that they 
are ready. 

Soimdlevfc signals of lhr firmer-, 
and lianiht trll Llie watehlng 
engineers thai all U ready. At n 
glv^n uv.l the turutikbles turn, 
deft fingers tlirnv -.nH. and the 
play giim an. 

The first, epunde eompteieri. 
rt'henmalE couimenee for the second 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN^S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 



Every day 

from 
4*30 to 5 
p.m. 

| VraOMfiSfMT, September 
| 37. — t>orothf<a Vaatler In 

= llullvwoocl. 

I TflURSI>AV. September lK- 
| — June M» rs.fi™ — Astrology for 
= CihilEiren. 

| Fit IT) AY. ftcpUrmber SH.— 
| June Mnrsdrn — General A*- 
= trulogy- 

= SATX"rll>AV, Setiietnber .10. 

I —Music m Hie \ewa, 

1 BVNDAT. Ortobrr L—June 

I >ljrHij,n — for 

E !tu'-ipi>-.-. Fola. 

= MONDAY, Orlufcrr 2.— The 

| Auntmlian Wumen'* Weekly 

| Olehrity BerlUl. 

| TUESDAY. October 3.— June 

| lHarviteii — Astrnlogy t o r 

= Women. 
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pruiluctinn, and »lu>ti thin If, 
fliuatied » M»rt In tnnde n n IhlrO. 

In an uitjolnin^ Mutflo. n riiffr retii 
caht niiRhC be mgagFtl In a totally 
different prottucUDQ, while In nn- 
uther room a dramatist plTpor^ the 
Kript for the iwrt ploy 

When evmninliy « protrranune Is 
to be brnacicart, the siinounror 
simply puts a new needle In the 
plek-up. iplns the record on the 
Utrnmble. and the 1>1*7 t on thr 
air. 

Not the leant Jmpurtant element. 
In the production tn Ibc sound offetiV-. 

Kvtry wiiTirt rllei-t ILLely lo In- 
rmployet. in pla-'prndtirtinn ha. 
bren captured cm rcenrds, nod In 
lbt> Maranartr prttiluelimi slutllui 
Lherr ii. an mm iiimu« r.uicc uf ■Mttttl 
rrvvrdln^ of .nnnd* surh a^ train 
u/biHltes, inrenx, nr the rlaltrr of 
typewriter*. 

Oversew, too. thr recording tit 
prosTDrrjncn has reached a very high 
Srvel. and It la the recording factor 
which tutfi permitted the lnter- 
uaUiiiiiil ewhange oS outatandind 
featurea. 

HBtoscm of All ClimehER," "The 
Bhttdtm- o! Fit Miinthu."' "Franlt and 
Arofil*," and "TlH-.e Hnppy ail- 
muut" were nil produced In America. 

Dwtpltf the vaat LcoiirovemriLt in 
the technique ot retmrdLntja. how- 
ever, Uvr-aitljil ahowti etlll have 
a apodal appeal, particularly when 
there la an audience in the fetudio. 

Spontaneous upplaiue and 
laughter In the buditrround five I 
very nraltelic effect, as baa hem 
shown In the caje. of play. prrejsntM 
uu Sunday nJvhta from the 'JOB 
Rarlio TheBtrn. 



It's natural loveliness that wins 




and you can have healthy 
naturally beautiful skin . . . wilh 

REXONA 

Medicated Son/? 




Cddyl. REXONA'S compound of medications, 
makes it more than a Beauty Soap .... 
A Complete Skin Treatment 



A iUwIen.ily lu^rly ttimpkrien U enty 

for BfCy I t i mik — -ft *hr jjiumi-i nkin 
iMihil wilh Rexot-M Boap. Ft»r Kncoin* 
u the <mly *onp nvdiinfccl with tlady), 
■ riiRhly protective componnd a| 
tncdiivltutiH ifint nuitri Reiutui a 
•km «irc. 'ITi^e*: nicdicrflkinn mntrt 
b dull skin , iliuIlc ji liyimttl onr. rjdlnni 
with wtfuttti Kmlbicat and k«p a 
Ix-nulitu] txtuiji|exi<m lhrillniv;ly ImrK 
th'o*iE[b the \r-,rrt. 

Cod-/ 1, R*X0iVt eampONrtd of 
rnedicofioht, protetfi Ihc ikin fretn 
Flmplei, BlochKcedi, Cwil Por*l. 

A cIobt. nnooTh «kin i« WWOW^ 
creqimt charm—md Reaoon S*.w.p n 
In- 1 ffnatVII tilfeirunrd Htiwin4t filpm 

bteawba I If you -Jtra«Jy huve hIiIm 

fault- you rwr4 Ke*ono Soap cwfr 



inKeiidy. ftextinn't compound of 
rtted icattunt ipM? •■• the very unircc of 
hlrmi".he»— ncnlN dr*w« sway nrrm- 
Jadrn >lu^! uUiJ tonrt, up niaokctlcd 
rififtiirfl. ( iivr yinr tikin Ilesoiin So.ip 
piotc* liwi from to-<i*y I 
Rcnono Soap Olid" Ointment . . . 

wonderfat ill In treat maat. 
Jf brr.iniuhr? do not yitrld i^ulcjBy to 
Ui-\n*l.i --h i" "in :■ \r-i :l Tii|i|i.li 

ftasiajai trrniniciH — iwOtn biilI oint- 
turrit TctKvthiTT. 'ITttfi IvealiriFj enrrt- 
hiftatiun tuxm cIcmfg up iiltntinlir. and 
(ttVMi ttte fcliili uluwinjt with Wulth, 
i:\n\v and urunarhed. 
TREATMENT — ITinft frrquimth trith 
Hrxom Sottp. At night smmr tttxutm 
CHmwrnt un {hi nffrctni {writ. 



Thetc ravltali.inq mcdlco"tion« )■ 
Htirpnq Soap ro«'t fq|| to fmpetjvf) 
Ihc ikln. 

Emtiilinnrs — to :..< the . tnftetr unJ htiii, 
t4utri*fttl — M tlnnTTih >ini. *mf#. 
ALtrinrjftdti — lo rtfxttt p«r« utrtf im- 

prirtt tfxXUtr. 
Tome ElQiturnti— w lAwu/ir/e ana* 

Jtrtttitthex vtial tinuta. 

tienonfl . . . bttt baby .cop. 
Guard i aqeinit Kskbei, Chafing. 

TJahy'* drjimte &kin ncedi d hptriulty 
mediralt-d «ui4p— Reiuufi 1 Lb lnedl- 
vnTtitfi* miuni iiRnimtt r«ifchr*. 
nil tximinon allmnnai. MaLi: Hexona 
,1-ixir hahy'* «n,ip--anfl \ai the tixind- 
aticm fuf at really luvc]> »Kin. 

Thrltliftqly beoutHal holr with a 
fttaona Soop Shampoo. 

CO* Urn l., t'lrafurnK tldir lhampOO 

tejfulnvlv Hcsonu Suiip. Hi-tniin'i 
mrdii-rtium* rrJUOW d«in!:tjit. keep 
tht ai alp hr»1rhY Ip**' toiii JijuJ * 
uimiiiiit, vdky •hern. 



HCX rnilPNIITANT I.IMIIIO 
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Tlie Australian Wnm&n's WegHf 



WrSwi Mow 




ligstraliau war nurse in Franec 



WITHIN b week at the out- 
break of war. Sister 
June Cross, an attractive Aus- 
tralian girl, wax uti her way 
from England to France fOI 
war duty. 

She is one of several Aus- 
tralian girls who have joined 
the British nursing service. 

Until war came. Sister Cross 
had been nursing privately In 
BngUuMl, For some time she 
nursed Lady McCann. wife of 
the Agent-General for South 
Australia, during a severe ill- 
ness, and the two arc now 
great friend*. 

First news received by her 
parents. Mr. and Mrs. C. K. 
Crass, or Oaklamls. B_A., of her 
war duties was a newspaper 
cable stating lhat she had 
volunteered for service in 
France. 



...A OEiUTANTE p.miidiiu; OU 
jimvl mi a typewriter ■ . , 



\i'nieml>cr . . It's GLAZO 
nail polish for longer wear! 

The mil pnUin miracle of l«59 — ttuil'i 
GUwi A new ketm funnujrf tiiva 
jaa mil pcilimh perfection . . . ytr 
Gltio rmes anlj 

Tliii poiiuli (ntrjn ruiU i/ivji'-rhly, 
cimI), tardeiu to jewel-lite heauly; 
mi we*rs nmamujly like [mrt oi the 
nail 

t",:.:.,' atW sKlilet — TA^A, I'M I 1 : I" 
inJ — add tiehflhiful turimjny to 
ttii> lesson's fucbfiai, migeirtis, red*. 
ifftlcU pifikv blues, new ,>r.-"i and 
g.ii.1eii r il ... or accent to black, 
ho^e and navy. AI*o *ee tuKw>- 
TB.CHMC CABANA, pnil other flattering 
Citato aJxades. 

C/uatJ 9lai/i 
WITH NAIL-COTE 

.4*1; ■■ »mir 1-hentUf or 
MHilv. Iw. for <.l i'ii'. 
HAIL-COTE, ■ manet 
lull* now i>n)i-h fnunila- 
tinn that i.-Gntflinsi »tt 
Vait-(>Hr guard, nail* 
apamat. npll[LI1IR, rwl- 
hi*. Ant) hrraaine: iv- 
your manir-ure tupar 
weae and lirtlllancet 



GLAZO 




Girl student's ouisfonding 
success at Cambridge 

TlflQS MARY LORMER, eliOT 
young Vlctarinn ^uhnlar hai 
again tfistin^uL'vlied herself gt Cam- 
bridge Univeraity. El inland. 

Advice liu brnni received in M<?3- 
Ix-urne that she htv- gained her 
mathematical Irjpox with second- 
class honors. The tfipon. b In two 
part*, each covering two year*, but 
this hrtlliXEr, ntudent completed the 
fln*t piLrt Ui her find year it Civm- 
bridge with .-eectind-c.tu.sti heft-ons. The 
Jircond part she finished In two 
years. She has thus completed] the 
lour-year course hi three years. 

Twnuy -one-year-old daughter of 
Mr. and Bttm. George Lormer, of 
South Ywra, Me]boivrnr, Miss 
Lormcr U an old rfirl of Melbourne 
Church «-jf England Girltt" Grammar 
School, Shr hn* mi enviable rewird 
hi both scholastic and sporting at- 

* * * 

Organises Pui-ple Cross 
to aid horses 

TlfHILE! wonu'n Uiroui?t,ouL Am- 
traJlii nre offering to help In All 
bliKln of national emergency work:, 
the army horse ha* oat bwn tnr- 

KOtten. 

Realifihig thai muriy horw are 
a'HJ used In war work despite (tte 
(modern trend tndwArds mr^iiuiLsn- 
tion. Miss Maude Harvie, of \?< !■ 
bourne, has reorsaniw] the PltTplc 
CroftH ServlcQ which did 90 much Sot 
liornes In the last war. 3imihir 
moves are beln* made In other 
BLatefl. 



.Mitt m, or urn 



I To work for airmen i 
during ivtrr 

Ik 





YOUR SKIN IS 
IMPORTANT 

I |IMD3 Kwla skia to tt> 

imoclhn»M — lotting «ott- 
rvaif. Its quieter-acting softener! 
sint in deeply, lubricating tlm 
tltin, Iteeping it fresh, fins and 
tmooth. U« Hindi Cream regu- 
larly — morning and night. It'i 
quicker acting becsuso (intra 
creamy — (vary dree works! 



HIMD 



HONEY b ALMON D 



I/- end 2/- t ■ <•< , »U- . 
rha 2/< ina con. 
t«'M four HmM 
the quantify of ttta 
\f. tin. 

HILLCASTlf 
PTY. LTD. 




MltH. B. J. GOBLE. 

JlfRS. OOBLK, wKo Of Air Vice- 
MutBhal Goble, <:hiel of th* Aus- 
tnd&n AJr Stall, prseldcnt of the 
A!dtLH!iar.lnn for Air Pore* Officer*" 
Wives and MoLbera In Vlctoria. 

In l.hlo capacity, Kbe say*, she' will 
do all in l-jer [itwpt to orsantee a 
HTtmp of people La work to establish 
a eomfort fwrud or V .A.D. for airmen. 

The aasociation has a rnembcrahlp 
tif over !i hundi'Pil, and tnoat of the 
members have Ixcn attending first- 
aid rhuifej; and A R_P le^tares for 
numthn, 

"The homir (lie of meiabera is so 
scaLtered," Mrs, Goble aaid, "that so 
lar it ho* benn impasiiiDl^ t-o hold 
a central class, bo members have at- 
tended in their own suburbs. Wow 
wo are trying to rvn»Kl>* this and 
have one centra] class." 

During the last war Mrs, Goble 
wmc for four years a nur^e at a base 
hofvpita]. in Enjrland, 

♦ ■* ■> 

Ballet producer praises 
Australian dancers 

\JRS. LAURENCES! GREEN, who 
recently arrived tram London to 
produce the ballet* In "Under Your 
Hat," which had He Auutniliiui pre- 
miere In Adelaide. U. anuued til liw 
enthuilmm bi.own br Australian 
ilnnctm, 

"Tnohnteulty their work don not 
riTarJi the alaiuluiil oi overseas 
duncerii," fihe said, "bm TJiey have 
rrfrechltig iicr.viruUnl^ anil ttiry put 
f^r mort* tniiislduallty into their 
dnnrlnR than tin* UlngUah." 

Mia. Qrocn. w'*o la yoiuig. allm, 
and AptulUlnti with rivaclty. i& e, 
(aiinri tik*mbL'r of liic RiiAilun 
Bullet 

WbOp Mtftfag liiirplmilou for n 
nt'T b:dEet .Ote j>iLs dciwit with paper 
rind psntdl In hanrj ami llM£fu to the 
mn*iir to which It will bp rfwuvd. 

ftl Che fflualc suRKesta otirtain 
moremrntj. she tracer, a rough pat- 
tarn ou paper, ami eventually map* 
out rt bafiic dffot. Otk» thtf all-lm- 
ptiriuiH lormaLlnn Juls. dtn:Idf.*d. 
the Individual steps are vory almp!.v 
worked ma to time with tlte mitAlc. 



Revives ancient art of 
hond-spinning 

i^PINNING-WHEEUS, altnotit fOr- 
tjotten by thfilr ownera. arfl 
bfiing brfvueht out from at.tlej; and 
*ttirerDo:nj at the reijlJi'M <ti Mm. W 
A. Cnmbourn. of Sydllfiy. 

Mrs. Cumbourn, In encouraging 
women lu learn hand ..pinning- is 
renewing a tn&k thru nhe began In 
liu? vat wlven nhe prepared and 
ftpun wool for knitters who mu-Je 
yirk.v, blankata, and mufHeni for 
soldiers. 

AJu?r the war ended, the wherlr: 
which Mri>.. Cuintwuni and lier 
friend* had used were sent, bock to 
their owaerjs. 

When tbr present war «emed Im- 
minent. Mri:. Ctunbonni syiiin aaXcd. 
for LI 10 wheel*, nnd she began to 
teach a group of friend.? the art of 
spinning. 

She 15 now LraLulnFC a number of 
member^ oT the Feminist Club In 
thin interesting ond ntexol work. 

neeces usen are gilts tram country 
irtenda, and Mn», Cambourn alwavn 
pri<pnr<^ the woo! horadf. 
* ♦ •> «9> 

Urges wider teaching of 
art in schools 

\ FTP H EC LATI O N of art ahonld he 
taught, in all school* in the 
□pinion of Miss Vlda Lohuy, one of 
Brishanc'n '■.<•- 
most artists. "IT 
children were 
taught the real 
value of art, 1 * uho 
said, "a world of 
enjoyment 
throughout their 
Uv«a wouid bf 
i.-ii for them. 

"It Is often aaid 
that the present 
school curriculum 
milker Jt nearly 
imnowihle f rjilia VlOa UIict 
chlldrfin u» find w , „ „, J 
tune for art. 
ThoJe la no reason why thift aliould 
bo An cottcK&ion of art teaching 
would Opts up many new avetiui'a of 
empIoTirwht." 

Recently Uisa Lahey has been de- 
voting her time to flower painting. 
One of ber latent pictures to be 
exhibited was a large atndy at paJe 
pink Elite;, which was siiown at the 
OotLU'mporary Group Extiihition in 
Sydney. Bhe also had a panel or 
MtCTHloloni at an . ■-:h:l:ri -u; held 
by the. Auntralian Academy of Art, 
at which §he la a foundation member. 

In 1Q37 a pkunting by Miss Lahey 
waa selecLed for a collection re pre- 
si?ntdig Au^tridia at the Paris Inter- 
naticmul Exhibition. One wa& also 
Inoluded in an exhibition sent 
through Americu under (he auspice^! 
of the RorjrEch Mnseuni. 





REIHF 

if you suffer 

SKIM TORTUtiB 

Are ytvu turturrd and dtifl^Liml by 
akin trouble I Cuticum Ointment wiU 
ijujckly ttIibw ytMi_ A touch of 
1 ulMLir.i *"hnlnLrut iiiTcrifl» thfi tat- 
ua-utjUL; iLub ui Ecictua untUuitly and 
niren a I, '3 tin Lt ^ufucif nt to commence 
the UrAlLua process. Applied to buma 
and scalds, C'uticurH copIb md soothflP 
the fiery jjAin vnth mAfpcai nftvr.t. So 
potktrful in the- hfalirt^ nr.ti >n ->t 
CutJcuia that pijnples and rujihesi 
vani'-h after 01m or iwn nnphciitHms. 
Cut it: lira •..ilivn.i.rd* ngarnst *eptic 
poituHiiiHs ic uut-s <tnd nil ■kin abruHicms. 
node. chrutiLc ulcrfs. featennr™,- a.ml 
. .11 ii' 1 .]■ ill yinhl to '!:- Mouthing. 
HrrLLkrjri ic pnwnT^ i>f thia world •filmed 
lifialrjr. Buy a tin and %ci relief today! 
l!X -inH a tin. 

in 



Qiticur,, 

^OINTMENT 



E1ECTR0LUX 

VACUUM CLEANERS 



tk spray gun and 
aN attachments 



★ n a 




nfltJuA.ll}- 10; - c- HnpJck viih. ±il*eU- 

inniil.t, -.rii-iudiijif aritAY OUti Umr ind 
MtasU nuulfr, Lrjrh^ hriifih. uphrjlwfTin*- bruiU, 
pcltibing rciup, unci Tin ui [loln-ri Tixm 
Cleinm hntr recent lr been trirjed In— 
h»vt hirTri itiarmifnty rfcoqfliUwujcI «q4 
mhujjl, "JJd «rr oETn.-i" wlih ■ rVEW 

"PJ^mi* VtAflfi; [ '.m Home D«noLLEriiLJiu» 



AT THE STATE THEATRE BUILDING 

VACUAM 



Ka Shan Hrni. Fhmie MAitflll tt Hani. 
Mm mint Htwr. titmt* Stn*p-plri( HUmIl 




Uul 1 bari 
I LTJ*J ti.ll 



1 rdfinrxd fot rtlfili 
tDTCUtr ol rniud til 
htdnnui (rnu'ih id v,_ 
I ir-ww k nrCrtiatiirh< 

■ nd id tiwlul dm 11 
Ui wis* 1 tfiiL Dunlin 
au»tt oi 1 aarHL" n _ 
Cii\e tu - hiuti! tbnu h> tew Any*' trXict, 
Life Wi. s!l—.'; Ril--^r7, Tllrtl Jnint i* 

I hul ram« to thB unn M honei«E 
dnuvtr, ■ "ift if Bf.lt"" huptwnr*! tAy l\\\u. 

rjflutn Hi iTnttUirlr hn rcvrhbrJ bj Ui» 
rtHinir in' 5f«-,inun]y nuardnd teoret 
■wlifcb kerfii 1 Mindd r, sehiticd Ir«r frnis 

■ njr truflrj or uNp^rnimu* liulf In drn- 
tirrailiii] I sivi- it « L/UJ Kv<.r Mii«r 
Utiii. lime— pii* imarn I h»Vr ant 
Bonn nan a> uffn r.uprfflucjui hnlr 
«llh*tt r>o tu iica ur bady. 1 wuUIihI 
Old* (CkT fluuMhH c^KT'lnC Lllr rfl.-r-t 
(rl ibtt rnttdr la Lc mmlv u-mnnt -r ■ 



"C-ll-l rt Jf>U 

uir-Tfl-tLiiijj tmir 



n Not a 
trace of 

SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIR - and it 
will never return 



In ma help yon 11 1 bin hiJued ■ 
at othrr wtimm Rilice I tr.jw;]i v lt rt 
Po*l Lata titiupon, ur ft rupy n< 11 
Jiaif <i4 me «nd adiu-ii ana 1 w iii u 

cLlim- Hirrp pctitiJ' njnupfi 5or mi> n 
□r. tn>.At.nrr HcL aD d » t *lr vhtrthsi 
□r M ida. Adirl7Paii rr«iE;u'a Hud>n-i" 

k. urn. Ra. • ova caT«ndiLii auTpl 

Buff ^ 



THIS FREE COUPON 

H copjr id ■•m.i to lid Mat wirh 
Cr, .r trrfnrmiic.un anrl 


Mdntaji vie 
lifindirn, w 1 


Kim 


tuiijau iKtiw^z 



UiBiii Co a ran 
11 itt* wMoa of 
«» a cm rj*a •■■ 
Jlaln-Hcv tu 
%j(fp »»f»*h 
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ies thrive 

when they get these 
three vital Vitamins" 

© 



say Sisters of Baby Health 
Centres all over Australia 

Both mother and child 

need plenty of these 
Vitamins - otherwise loss 
of health soon results. 



I ANT«- 
PtLii.sinic 
FACTOflJ 



J" the concentrated supply 
H Cr f l three vital vitamins . 

„i* these tftree v** 



itai 



■Doctors, as Wei] lis Sisters pt tunny of 
Australia's Bahy Health Centres, 
will tell you tliat your system needs 
these three Vitamins HI. B3 and P.P. 
— every duy ! 

Unfortnnutely, it is possihle for you 
and your children to eat three big 
meuls a day — and slill not supply 
your system with these three vital vita- 
mins! That's becanse our modern 
over-refined Foods are Inciting in this 
respect. 

Now, just by lidding V?Kvmite to your 
ordinary diet, you enn give 
yonr system n Special supply 
of these three vitamins I 

VEGEMlTl — the delicious, 
highly-concentrated 
extract of yenst. 

VrgrRiiLn is a ctmcrnttalfil 'i- 
tract of 'j • - , ' . dcljV iousl y flav- 
oured with pure vetcrlahle juices 
—and as yoa know, the yeasl 
plant pivrn n (rrrMrr nhnnclnnec 
of life nwi energy than anything 
else in Naiuri.-. featt i> tht 
rithtsl kmnnn food Muter of the 
corrtliined Vititntinn fl\. D'2 and 
/'./'. hVeause VeoTmice iff eonecn- 
tratcd at a apeeinlly low trmpe- 



the extract 
of yeast 



raturt it 

intact and given you 
all Lb« food element!) 
of the yeast plant in 
llteir highest dvgri:e nf 
eonoentration. 



So gtve your system these tbrt* viml viu- 
mirm — add Vegeroite to your dnity diet. 
V'tfremite is so highly roneenlrntcd Hint 
even a little every day does an amnzing 
amount of good to ymir s>sl"Tii, You'll love 
tlir axoitlng. sppptisitij,' ll.-ivom- of Vegemite, 
too. So oss Veeanistc <m bread, biseiiits, 
with clit^se, with eRlts. for aiiuduieh HHinss 
and with salads, in .s<mns. '.ii?ws and otaVhsK 



*^ « L Upalth Centres 
all over Australia 




TOO LITTLE VITAMIN B2 

MEANS POOR GROWTH 

ftjft PrclfuJ. weak, uailvmunrtslied elitMren are 
B tt>W "'to PWrlj P-J»pi1ed Willi vitamin B2— 
^jtr THE GROWTH VITAMIN A efnermui 
■upply of this vitamin [e ,. ipDrlnUj til 
to snnuro proper nil muni] dovelupnieul ot body tlMue* 
uul to build u[, (iwnl Rood hmiltb. V. give* 
Lhia Vitimln BI. Eat Vcgenilte daily. 



SEND FOS VE&EMITE RECIPE BOOK 

Krtfl Watkrr Chttv Co, Of »». ( "Alt I, 
lit Cleittjrtd Stfit, Chifipntutdt, 
Sydney. 

0UOM ifnJ mr frtt tvpt id l'r£e*Hir 
baaktti .nw/aiuriije ttrtWutm, dr.proiiue 

► „ . < ,„ !', . .'rrU, I tnuliHe ij. 

in Mmjn jar ptHtilgf. 

Ntmt .- . _ 



Addtcti 



Ask fo 




the concentrated extract of YEAST 




PIMPLES! 
SKIM ERUPTIONS 

Wbea i break oat 
It la uminlly n niftn 
thAt rnur *rBt*m in 
aot gvitine (iii'Ugti 
ot Hit viinimn P.P., 

tho ><s ' !'■ M . : :. (SC 

tor. Ec?p your Hklo 
cisar and bealthy bv 
• ■ting Ve^enifttT 
doily. Vegnmitn anp. 
pllel your -;.•!.:] 
wllh the Tits] vlln- 
mln P P. ... to keep 
your ikln tree 
Iron pimples. 
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^fyrrnouT moving 
hla head. Court, too, looked down. 
WH h a rev ulsion Df K " Ins 
that rarrled no cut ward bint, 
but which phonic him to Lha 
depths, he ar.w whither UtiLs .strange 
Interlude had b*en pointing from 
the ttmt, He gli.iii.5eij more than 
that — a new perspective of the 
enemy's rrayutte.-i, tin? wfiifXilUi at 
his di^pouol; Lhe reason. myjLterioiir) 
heretofore, why this interview with 
Skinner had bctrn achieved with such 
epparpnr. cut*. 

UOMt tuuchirur of all watt the know- 
ledge, never tulty daunted, that u 
KOtid man «H5 At ill at hlf &lde like 
% dependable if>tk in iwiritna cur- 
p-n-v; our -who could trust and bp 
trusted Implicitly, 

With the burnt matches Skmnor 
had written on the floor— and with 
an equally eareleaa * weep of hla brotid 
font hud now r timed litem again— thu 
eloquent tvrjrda: "Pi ay 'em clone ta 
your tielL The wills have ears." 

Court Stewart ar&sprd the all.ua- 
ttcti lnaCanrly. Without ahinine. hla 
petition— he waa clumped a little 
forward, hla elbows resting on hla 
knrch — he potKlcred tie ramiftcn- 
tlona, puffing on his cigarette. He 
knew that It was safe enough to ro 
alowiy: Skinm<r'& laat upofcen words 
— Tm telling nothlnx. ... tH rot 
here Ann"— would malte it appear 
logical, from :he point of view of 
hhldrn lUtenexn, that he should alt 
niameniorUy boated. 

"The wall* have ears." It tvaa 
plain now :ha: (hla was no ordinary 
ecuucelton' room. On th? contrary. 
It h*d bc*:n tfeaignra with coiicenled 
mlcrophaii**; perhApv an adjacent, 
reoes^ed chamber hi which listeners 
aar silent and Inicflt. 

It came to Court suddenly that 
Sfcianer had been pluylnu a deeper 
game; thnt till* shrewd trap, by he 
very nature, *aa a double-cdficd 
weapon if hidden lUitenCTa were 



unit ware that the trap wu* known 
tt could bo used rjain*t them with 
equal cane. 

He looked up furtively at Skim, it, 
wrui vin.\ now h'anmg \Wa tiyuj-inr 
the wall Lu uncampruniLt-lng ptise, 
arms folded, brogema crossed. Skln- 
uor peered back from hencnth low- 
ered brows, his eyre tjulsuJcQl and 
Intent- His H lR »Cr tfald plainly: 
M Lend off. Til follow-" 

Court nodded nnd .!:■■•-■ i hU 
cigarette In iht? Hour. He wound it 
aavagelj m:. tenth his hoi'l and xai 
atlflty erect, hla hands on hit ktirirc 
i.- in the .r of rfcdrut. 

He said, with a prwtetwe of bitter- 
no**: "So thats the w»y of it. eh. 
Skinner? We net thh far atony and 
now you won't talk?" 

'Nut me. Not till I Know where I 
stand.** 

tn't hold of yourwelf. Skinner." 
Court spake laipnUently. feeling hla 
w»y. "You've #ot to trust me; you 
can't get away rrom It You can't 
nod liu> strike without rue. Isn't 
Hint true?" 



Wings North 

Conljnuod from Pnge 12 



"Y 



EAR And nei- 
ther can you. But Buckley can, 
without rtther o! ua," 

"That's the tiling that made me 
run to cover." Skinner held up hla 
cigarette and examined the glowinK 
end critlaally, "TUrd's what made 
me figure the qftine'a too big even 
for the inm of SwiftWRter Stewart to 
ltandSe. It Ain't altogether a question 
of trust Buctlty knowH the strike's 
fiomewher« MM of the Liard," 

"Ho?" Court waa pure thnc tins 
Information was designedly ialie. 
Having retraced the ptitfr hiawd by 
the expedition a thousand Lhuea lu 
imagination, he wait certain that the 
atrlke wu.- not we^t of the Luud. bur 
east, !*■■■,'. '!■■•':- htf know that?" 



Skinner grunted. "Hi; 'a known tt 
tor ten yearn. Anybody woidd who 
wor at Atlin when your dad passed 
out. Swiflwaicr would naturally 
hfad for th-e nearexL yold comnila- 
alonur'a office, wouldn't lie? U the 
Atrlke was TarUier north, he'd have 
headed for CArcra&s. Frtrl.her south 

rinlaj Forks. BuL be headed for 
AUln." 

'But U Buckley's Known tlilfl for 
twn years, why hasn't he combed ua 
Uiilrlct berore?" 

"He figured It must have bow Juat 
H pocket." Skinner's alunce was a 
warning no; to pursue Lhis angle too 
far. "Like T figured last summer. 
But In- knows now that it's no 
pocket,'" 

"All right." Courr agreed, hurrying 
OH "There's a dazm weeks weit of 
the Uarrl. Eaeli has a dozen ulbu- 
hvries. How does that lielp Buckley?" 

"Plenty. He's already got food and 
fuel car-hta on n flock of these creeka. 
£Some ot 'em were planted There 
within the lust two weeka. Just- before 
tile big snow. Tile nihuitu the spring 
break-up comr(t — a month before, 
maybe, M no time will be lost— he'll 
set down an army of m*n there. 
They'll sample the whole district, 
fast. Thirty dnys ftfi<'r that— sixty 
at. mai!t~aud lint game'a up." 

Court nodded, outwardly impu.i- 
alve. 

Skinner went on: "But this ain't 
apring. It'a winter. You're the only 
Jiving man who can hud the strike 
in winter, when the country'* froze 
and covered with snow, Buckley's 
men could walk right over Swlft- 
water'a monuments, over a carpeL of 
goliL and never know Lhe difference. 
But ynu could find it. Ain't that 
right?" 



"A grand car ! 
llrii/ing is eFlortlcss ... an uiiending 
\nd more than 



Delight at it, comfort jnd rnnirk^blc of 
handling are tIjc \w\ reaction.! at a Mercury 
owner. Then come? the revdjtion of rcnurk- 
abic petrol economy. Miny ownrrft rrport 
12 m.p.g. 0ttJ more from this big, powerful 
JuKurious automobile. \Thy not test ant a 
Mercury — ju« for the wkc of trying a new 
motoring experience? Your local Mercury 
Dealer hjj a motfel waiting for you. Descrip^ 
tivc literature on application to any I'ord or 
Mercury Dealer or from the Meiropdinn 
PUtributon. Price (Dc l uxe Touring Sedan) 
£4*0 (F.O.B. For J Plant, V\w Said T*a). 
Exclusive radio optional at flight extra cou 




/at Mts t trrtn 

fotltimint an mty promix* t(\ hunt jutnntmm 
to yn i:t>r m "ttitrsury Stditn" JitutiJrJ 
■ynu mutt [/ictw nr * firr/ormdmrt of 10 
miltt P*t -..'.':';-( or fatter, I '-j: .• m.ucb 
i- ' . ■ tw ...r- i i t (!■■.: thf ■' ' •■ wit 
(Ktiirly trtafii'tnry *xJ S"'f th* «<V*- 
ihintH) fitr mit**ff uf 24.1 mtin firr 
gt/Hnn. Tbt f\etfdt ti'« lukr-n /raiu tit 
iwirr jtfj tvtrytkinfi UMt 4mr I* tm 
GrlhoJox mmttr, Th* fv(inr *ji t-m n 
Urn til tit fsrbvrtttvr tin ttn.i iltr 

rt*r in ..j-j.-ur.-.i'. ha\ tht* tarmtftrJ. 
Tit J'.urif €uvifed until the rntint 
tnuei fi r >*ig v*iiri ani *n «-tr* 

4gf tfrrtJ of 4t5 ft, it *iitei ptr hour wmt 
>•'.!■: -f.t-r r 

X& .„.■!/ vju rutf/tJ .in 1 tbr rtr 
■ ■ "i. , tti my tx}>t£i*fn)tn, At ynu into*. 

I 4M CiAidJ" Jeltlfty sf ^fl* .dr itm^t. 

v ,../ fwthfttlly, 



THE IIEIICIIIIV 




-Th«t'« right. Provided yoii'l! 
tttJJt" 

■ T il t»lk."mld SklnMr.wHh, blunt 
tnlculunce, 'Til Lalk when the lime 
aofflM. Wlien I do. you'IJ underalAnd 
me. But I'm not through yet. We're 
coming to the ra£fltof It" He turfed 
Court> knee impressively. "Tho 
plftlrj truth at It l»— unii T'vr l..v.i 
plPHLV ot tlmt lo iSKBer It— we got 
to pSj ball wltlj Buckley." 

Buckley? 

You mean cut him in on the strik>7" 
Accepting his cue, Court Apoke witli 
venomous force. "You're loco. Skin- 
ner— crazier than a curly wolf. Sit 
here, will you, and suggest to me 

"Skip It, son. Preli'tid BlJd your 
cussinu utnl rlBhteous iiiillenatkin 
and the rati or It 1* all over. You've 
roared and pawrd the air. You've 
torn th£ clouda apiat.. Then oak 
yourAelf thla question: It vou don't 
nit Bticklev In. whether you want 
to or net. where 8« frotn bexul n 
"You tell me." returned Coiirt, an 
aasumed jwtnbbomne« In hla voice. 

"And when you're through " 

" I win tell you, lad. Listen close. 
You'll grt nowhere. You can't wait 
till Aprliuj— that's agreed, ain't It? 
And If yon try SO piny % lone hand, 
even 11 I tfll y°u which creek Lhe 
Btrifce'8 en— which I ain't— youre 
licked at tin* J-tart Why? Becauae 
yon haven't Hot a ship Prom what 
that rcmlttanue man, Havenhill. lells 
me. there's no ship in western 
Canada that you can pel your tiands 
titfk, 

"What's more, even If you *ioe 
* ahlp throuah by book or crook, 
Buckley'* ships would until you right 
in tii the strike Whcre'd you be 
thf/n? On account ynu wouldn't play 
ball wh?n you |vad n chance, fte'd 
itt>[il the whole works_ You'd be 
*n the outeide, looklne *n. Don't 
you understand, boil that the Swlfl- 
wiiirr Stewart strike belongs- to the 
Unst tent who atskfit, it and recordB 

itr 

"Certainly." said Court, shortly. 
"But Buekle> can only go £0 far, no 
inuilcr how much water lie draws. 
There's audi a thing as laW. Jus- 
tice- 

"Bah I" M|d Skinner, pityingly 
"Justice? That'* what a bull moose 
Bay n when them Slberhm wolves 
rlofie in on hirn, "It ain't right,' he 
says, aa he amice* hla «tand. Jubtice 
has got hi prevail.' And the next 
tiling he known, these critter* are 
sitting into Ins vitnls and he.s bawl- 
ing for help tliat never comes. Sure 
tt Hin t right." 

Court knew that Skinner wis not 
M.vnkijjii jHtlely for effect. RavenlUII 
had stated It in different form loss 
thiin an hour before: "You're several 
degrees of latitude removed from fair 
play, ethics and (ill that rot, yTcnow." 
But what purpose w«3 being ttcrved 
by eniphaeislng It here? 

He shrugged. "Let "a agree there's 
a time elemeuL I atlll don't eee ? 

"You don't have to *ee. I ain't 
arguln' Uv> point any further, son. 
Just sink your teeth In this: Unless 
you da as I say. I'm through I ain't 
talkinK." His munner changed: he 
threw down his ciearettc and ground 
it beneath hfn heel. 

"Untcn t 14 he wheedled. "Lloten, 
Court. I krtow how you feel. But 
go this far. On up to see Buckley. 
1 mean to-night. Talk tt over with 
him. Flay h Utile frcezp-out — take 
a look at each other's cards. Then 
Lhlnk it over, and follow your best 
hunch. D ye get the picture? Mean- 
while, I'll ait tight; I'll talk to no- 
body. Pair eiiouei;?" 



m ENTIRELY NEW CAR 

nitum iT«r iifmriirtiiniwiK-rmiit wotoii twaun 
ur Ai'mrtuiM rrt. Liu. (txc. ix ncj ntitu 



VjOUflT P'l.lhwi 
lhe burner and <w stood w»IUll«. 
But there m still ■ d>ull lert 
gtinner Ipwied rtfintnst the wall* 
ihurutii hooKi-d in hta tx-lt. He 
KM to bed his brmutng Jaw, sturtng 
at the floor. 

"Bottleiiosc'll leave me Iture. while 
he cworU yau off Lhe premlaea. llien 
hc'U contc buck nn' load me lo my 
11 1' nest. Pornutl, *ln't they?" 

"No end." Court agreed, the tempo 
ol lus pulnes quickening. 

■So I won't be swum you ftK&Ln 
1,111 ynu del ine out of lure. Uon't 
mak* it too long. wn. Make tile !ur 
Dr. Plsy 'em flw to your belt. 
If you need fteel In tout arm when 
yoii talk to Buckley, remember yore 
dud." He yawned prodtgirjully. ~I 
probably don't know whttt I'm well 
off. If I w» up north with yau. 
rlsht now, I'd probably remember 
my trundle bod- Them'* no steam 
hea t Mid vallay *ervl« up yonder." 

"Nor foot warmers.' Court aEreed. 
"And the wind never stops Wowing." 

"And the howl of the wolves com- 
In' down with it, like Uw voir* of 
the tlruunrd. Don't I know, son? 
Dldn I your dad' Yeah. Even In 
summer, the hlaitod Ico In Just under 
the surJaie. Winter or summer, Lhe 
water In uhim creeks Is always roUl 
, . . Where the deuce la Bottle. 
noM?" 

"Be'= coming. He ll be here." 

"Speaking Df ereoks." aatd Skin- 
tier, chuekllne, "It remind* me of 
thot feller, standtah. You mind 
that time, went af the Uard. 
In the lavu-and-rimrodt COUntlT, 
when 3tandi5h fell Into the pool? 
I'll -wcur he came out bluer than a 
mackerel. He offered anybody ten 
buck* lo dive In after his glasses, 
which had fell off an" lay there on 
the bottom. No lakeri. Too cold. 
I anally rigged up a trout Une and 
snared 'em for hhrj. Remember?"" 

Court nodded, grlnntnp. watching 
Skinner, scarcely daring to breathe, 
much less to upeak. 

"The moot cussed country," soul 
Skinner. "Remrmber nli them can. 
yonH?" He was standing closn; his 
hnnd was oiien, palm up, with three 
ongeTj exlended. "Suppose you're 
facing north from where Standlih 
fell in. remember how It looked? 
I wouldn't give two cents for most 
af U-" He roldm back two of the 
fingers, leaving the third pointing. 
"9M11 I reckon Hie Almighty created 
some of it for iomr purpose." 

Court turned towarda the ante* 
room, ooterulbly because ■ key turn- 
inn in a lock sounded dhituutly there; 
to rGallly to forestall even the re- 
mote iKWUblllty that hidden eyes 
might be upon them. 

Plense (urn lo Eighth Page, 
The H omenta ker 



nuw Court 
vr*. i' Nothilig could serre to 
■nuke Buckley more confident of 
hla position than an nd mission 
on then- part that he held 
I the upper hand. Skinner niust know 
the whole slate of affairs. It was 
plain now, including the presence 
of the ship at Skyline Lak*. "Think 
It over." he had said significantly, 
"iinrt follow your brat hunch." 

Court sighed, with pretended re- 
signation. "I'd made up my mind 
I wouldn t bo to Buckley. But It 
looks as If you're right. Yea, I'll talk 
to him. Anil your theory Is that I 
should atrree to letting htm la on 
the strike?" 

"Use yout best Judgment an that." 
Skinner, ton. heaved a sigh ol relief. 
He brouiiht down his palmi; on lus 
knc&s arid rose to his feet. He was 
Ills old. comical sell again. "Push 
that buwtr, ma Huh! Have I col 
to look Bocclenooc In the face again?' 



Bad Breath 
Flabby Fat 

r ON ST IP A TE D IO0D f 

n.lmn'tf. temUttta* food fUta pciIroq 
t)in irn.rm mil] nrr- a pu«itiv» mniKi ta 
Athtu febd E ooa laeaa fiufirrvn trwa 

rmiB.t[Bfttt [nl uiufclly rXVpe-DClSC* flatnle-nc*. 
ft Mm ted fCthfta, biT» Del IiVhiIuiIisi. 
LJl[{itiin»u. tpHBp,ei s bmt rrrriin. tad pill 
on fxrwiit unlii^.[tbj fn. OfprMDiriD 
Uan(« irjund una qvcritaing HCtna nu> 
tomn it:- : ,-• - . i-i i > 

It il i,,- Uh it,. !„::?! 

II,.-." in- .i'i- !:",-. ttllpBiiiUf 

efjttM»ii»n(iM *:th PtitkclUa. Thvw $«uilt 
lllLLr ihimIIUp »ul1 Utnt gilli fcr» p*r- 
leodr btrmliit. Iqj they in oaEBpoeeidsM 
at win Ti>sei»blE laareaiiaia P:=kffU» 
p«iiii«aiL)y *«fitLjw ■.nil iircn^Uua Iaxj 
bowrlfc. hfif> Uu iirrr in ui priKtaoilli 
ftirrettnn. k«*p Ulr dL a «Ui« »»Etttn iqiuIbc 
■ Brt rfflrLrnr.. Ou'u»l1 j'Our IllfOT. dUpci 
I Ur.AUjIA I Ln I: U.T1 fl mJaSaUtlir t»t VlthQUT 

dfil ij , \y Lai, i n C Ptn k>: ■ i. .. ,i mt ju 
'■ mil liarea tA tiuClc."' 



Kidnevs Must 
Clean Out Adds 
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Cystex 

CUAJtAST&EOtnr 



m.-rNH Acidii »u..l 
1-fnJ Uir.ninb i> uu; 

«iw» tw mi™, ii 

i-'M i. Morvonniiwi. 
Ktri. BrH;1uu'|u-< 
lioniitur rijih«faii:i. 



le '.iiiiironTiic t< r 

'lit. Sow in 

ir«: *hi »/- 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623760 




mm 




September 30, 1939 



The Australian Women'? Weekly 



First Poqc 



DUCHESS of Kent 
h<*s a "Facial - Weekly 

LlKE other intelligent women, 
especially those in positions of world importance, the 
Duchess knows that it is a woman's duty to preserve the 
charms she possesses . . . 

Knows, too, that in times of stress like these, 
beauty and charm go iri hand with courage and faith . 





IN l MS UHAUTIFUl. STUDY of thi Duchtst tif Kent her ;>u!n. r<jr> 
benutu is fulhj rpuculed antf her Ukenefat to Queen Atexnntfnl x/ri'ftrnff. 
The niiturevfuv hat ri a type thilt tiVrs fuwirrrf by this Qctlm? 



f A / ith eja5s|cai te »- 

1/1/ tures and a skin 
v V/ of the finest texture 
the Duchess of Kent knows 
that It us no vanity to tare for 
the beauty with which she him 
been so richly endowed by 
nature. 

Marie Homes, the Duchess' own 
beautician in Bom! Street, toll! rue 
at an interesting cajnuhor cream 
park specially prepared In Ltielr own 
labflraturi™. which in Included In the 
farUU which Her Royril Htghnea-. 
has In their ilw 

-The Durheas of Kent'* com- 
pleMon In tiie envy ol every Woman 
in London ' ttin llrauty ipeeiallst 
said -Mid she In wlwi enough to 
know that only the utmost aire and 
attention will preserve I hill beauty." 

Though Monr Hnme»' fashion- 
able salons 11 1 London and Purls are 
Mint Willi the lovelies ol both rapl- 
tain, tlx- DuiiIwm she says, l» one 
ill hrr mi»l elrunoroun cllimts 

In th* pink awl rream room where 
the Duchess keeps her "racial' au- 
pcili! iTK'Tit (tie Diiriiesj' own max- 
smar with »jtrli)a>ii! lotion wiped 
away the mak'-up mid dust of the 
day. 

Tile larlal she nave me. that irfl 
my Jin. glowUm and UnKlinR with 
health. Is exactly thr same an she 
gives Lhr Duclieau of Kent 

The astringent lotion rontolm-d u 
small quantity of ether, and after 
wiping my* luce with loLton-maketl 



ANOTHER lovrly camera irut/y (if thi' Ducneu at Kent. Her* she 
ii .-.irr.'-'j an evening Jress lut tin timplr and grarttul lines reminiscent 
of Iht drsperm of firman statues. 



cotton-wool the beauty specialist 
took a little very tine light ereum 
whit-h was easily absorbed Into the 
pore*, rjeurirur mem of the residue 
ol duet 

in addition to being a cleanalng 
cream 11 hud a mildly bleaching; 
action and definite nourishing quali- 
ties 

\ very Intnl. tiuemiic and the cream 
was Mrelullj wiped away, then fresh 
cream appllcil and in an upward 
and outward nuivemonl with firm 
hands slip mnasaitefl my face for 
nearly luiil an hour. 



Air Mall (rum MART 
i i.AHil our «pecial 
rcprv^nlatlvr In Loudon. 



ST 



Thlj cream. she ujlri me. was varied 
according to the earn and in my 
e«3> a little lemon was iidded 

"1 belh.ve this deep massuiic 
very Importani In keeping the oara- 
tourc ol the face." the specialisl 
said "It can ernphnfiLje diqrreelly 
Uu' lieLter le-slurc.-. tynquer short- 
coming*, and by treating eiich skm 
individually and blending the crenni 
acrordirutly the pores are nourished 
as the iniiaclrs of the face are exer- 
cised." 

Tile cream wa* cnrrtully wiper! 
away alter Inassaae. 

Then came Lhe niieelnlifit's secret 
product, the eamplior cream which 
phc applied on u mask, ulterwjirriN 



satunitlnK the mRsk with tonir 
lotaon. 

For llti^en nuriinc:. I lay back 
while the cnmplior cream ma!;k. net- 
Ing a* n very slight Irritant, brought 
to the surface any latent Impurities. 

And as the camphor cream 
eleaneed my skin ol Impurities, the 
tonic lotion freshened and Invigor- 
ated my already Rlowltuj complexion 

After thr mask was removed 1 was 
sprayed with ornnge-tlower water, 
atirj when this tiad hceri dried away 
the if. -■ pinched my skin 
stleiiMy to resuirc i^rridatlnn. aave 
me the same eye-bath as the Doitbpss 
unes— a weak solution of Bait anrl 
water — and the laclal ws. ovtT 

PW make-up, abe said, the 
Duchess uu?* a paste-rouge — very, 
very lightly applied— and. Lhe Ughtest 
piualble loumlatlfln-oream which is 
partly wiped off before uuwuerini! 

"The Durhess ala'ays makes up her 
own lacs' after n faelaL" the 
beautician udded. "and hat no 
MleCla! prrference for llpstlctal She 
likes to try uut different rolors aa tho 
fashions change, onrl cliooHes tllem 
to suit Uir cellars of her clothes as 
a'ell as her complexion. 

■The Duchess la as artistic in 
make-up an she It In dreaaliut. and 
prefers what «■■ call ti lairtralt 
uiakr-up slir ailtleil. "thru Is, very 
llilht. with colon wi carelullv 
blKiidrrt liiat ihi Imiali niitr ir. 
»t nick 
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Damp-Set yoar hair 

uilli % V I III 41 1 

r' works on hair of any texture ... On any 
wave, natural or poimcmenl . and takes but iotii 
minuloa! U s lh« marvcllauii new way lo "damp-sat" your 
hoir in deep, (irm. sparklinq wavea or curia -and save 
many shiHingci, and many hours af lirao. 
And U« so sasyl All you rioed ia bruah. comb, and an 
ounce ol VEiMOI.. IA batlle is only 2 at any chnmiat. 
store, or hairdresser.) 

"Damp-settmt)' keeps hail laslidioualy iiesh . . . keeps 
wavea so firm and neat yel nevei "alifi" or "greopy " 
ffnMi fiw.d.i-iirti fat ,ta\\. .Mo*,-, 'fif m. ' /.«( d lol Iimr,; , 
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GAY NEW DESIGNS 
N RE-USABLE £(4/atfJty-£wt? 
GLASSES FOR KRAFT SPREADS 



Swig glasses with nt*»' designs of hearts, 
diamond*, spades .s ml clubs . . . when 
empty you'll find diiren^ of household 
uses for these gay little glasses. Start 
on your collection now . . . order 
Kraft Spreads from your grocer today! 




LISTEN TO 
KRAFT "DULY" REVUE 

Starring Dorothy "Dilly" Foster and Bert Howell and Ins Hand. 



iwry Tur*d«>-i * WCi 41 "\ lt> p rn 
liver* Wrdnrtdit J<-iB, JK\ ji *.<l> 
p.m.: "HT. <TK ji H.00 p.m.; JIM 
JI IM pan. Elm niiirulay: 7EX 
j( h.oci \i,in. Ever* Frtdavi ATO at 



(UK) p.m. Even Sniui.): SAIl-.SU 
I'l-SF it ".00 p.m.l JKO iM\ <Kl 
iSH. IGR at -.11 piina HiZ. 'SR. 
UIA. 1SH. MX WH al MO p.m.i 
OHO j,t S.I1 p.m. 
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England's famous "Quads' recover from their first illness 




Kne la ltd. tin: SI. Neol'n "Qonds," four tMinnjr 
rliMdrcn, an- almmt mm rammi-. a* thr* Dtamir "ijn n*-.. " 

HerenllT fnr the first time — they are miw four yeari 
■ ilrl— i]ik "tJti.uK" had the fijiwlnicf of staring In 
bed u liie malt id catching colda, 

Hrrp tou are them making a quirk recovery In thr 
garden Ann, the onlj girl, la still nutTcring from the 



liutt remnant* 1*1 Lhr rnld und frrliiiK *rr> sorry fut 
hrrvrll f'aul, whn ha* quite rrro*rred. i> hrfrlnntng 
to nil up and Ukt in Intere*! in things uhrr mure. 
But Mu-li.nl and Ernest, whn have bad niily dbjlit mid*, 
think being tti bed all diLj If Uie runiiir<d HiJiir ilut 
ever happened In ih i'm Thr picture nn thr ir-ft «hnvri 
Paul leasing sister Ami. 



When a blotchy skin is a sign of 
CllICKEN-POX 



JAM glad you hai>e 
come, doctor. / am 
worried about my son 
Dick. His akin is 
covered with blotches. 

Blotches? Haw ton« hiu hi* had 
them? 

/ tin need a feu: on hie Che/tt and 
back yaterday, doctor, when ftr utrxi 
having hi* bath. JVour they're att 
utHtr him Hut. strangely enovpfi. he 
doesn't iteem uerp off color with 
them. Do tou thtnk he tun 
■weojlstt? 

Ha.-. Lw & n inning nose or ttdiunied 

eye&? 

fVc. doctor. /Vr had a riiffhr cald 
about three tixsek.ii ago. but he has 
quife renmifTfd nam. And he doesn't 
seem to have urn; temperature at 
pre*ei>jf. /ti /acr n"* aX/ I can do 
to Jteep him in bed- 

Frnm what you've Laid me, Ml 
Thnmvm. I ha?r a. pretty R(Xk] idttt 
vhnl 3 Jii'k l-, fiulfcrins from, and It 
litn't mn&slcs, 

Huwrver. well have a look at him 
in make sure Slip off hi* pyjturm 
ennt Mid 1*11 alirjft you wnsf. 1 mean. 

flwf MMMM«#f » ttUMftftjfl lh£ ro*A 
1/ if fcrB'f mewfes? 

Chicken -r^tx, Mr* Thomson Look 
era those blotclies carefully They art 
nrally unite different from a i 
rash. 



Why yes, doctor. 1 hfrdn'r noticed 
If be/ore, but I see now that zamr of 
thatte blotches have littlr usat*ru 
'•radfl (jti them. 

Tlml's so, Mm. Thomson And tf 
you look, even more cLu&ely ynij will 
see that the blotches are tn different 
BtaifeA uf (Ipvi-lupmeni They *inrt 
as liiile rose-colored spots Which 
feel like lumps even though they do 
not look Lice them and then Lhpy 
turn into little watery blu;!er>, 

Sponge with boracic 

j H thr third 5ta«e the blister*, are 
filled wiUi pus Then they 
shrivel up im-d form crusts which 
dry unci fall -ifl It) anytJitng from 
a few day« to a fortnight. 

And do they leave scarx. doctor* 

Nal as ii rule. But sometimes If 
the spot bccDmu Itchy the cruflt 
ia scritched all a war re^ulta. So 
try to keep Dick fmm weratchinK 

Is there anythtna 1 van if the 
spats twrtrme very \tchy? 

SpoTUiliu! with wairm borncl*' lotlnn 
or dustirtg witli a ftturch aad /inc- 
oxide pthwiler is bent, ThLJiiisnn 

Apart from that, there L- no 
sihtIaJ treatment. Dick need not 
stay in bed If he has no fev&r. 

But keep him away from other 
childron. because chicken-pox to A 
lilKhly cnn(agi''u* dh«4«r. It L5 al«o 
ai.i highly infectious that It Is very 



what my patients 

ASK ME 

► Blf A DOCTOR 4 



"How to 
behave" 
series 

Posed by the 
Dionne "Quins" 

• Do you mine 
your manners at 
the tobEE^ Here 
Yvonne demon- 
strates how ter- 
rible it looks tc 
ieave your tea- 
spoon in your cup 
when you ore 
drinking "Nice 
cMdren," soys 
Yvonne, "are- 
always fcell be- 
HtTved ciT the 
dinner table 




dnriruJt to prevent It from apread- 

for how long wUl he iir tn/ecflouj. 
doctor? 

Until all the ctiiaIk have se-pamted 
wltiiout re-forniing, litre. Thamcon. 

Chicken-pox ami al-m be spread by 
ti third person oa well u by dirt-ct 
coul act or by Infected arttcleA 

And is chlr.ken-pi.ij onlv a child- 
hood disease, doctor? 

In the main, Ma-a. Thomson, Put 
adults who tuive not hud an attack 
in childhood are vpry suacepLihU- 

The interesting po&it is chat, al- 
though children are hot ven up^c 
by an attack of chicken-pox. adults 
can be very sick, wlLh a tffnu>riiiur" 
of about I03deg. : for three or four 
daya. 

ti Chicktn-por a Aanaensun dis- 
ease, dtutttit'' 

Ha, m ■ - Thomaon. tlic tnoEt 
cheering fact about chicken-pox is 
thai thtii'e are no comyillmtjfjns. ThJf. 

wtxw thing thAt can be aald ai 
|K»ulhly no other ritaease 

The only possible permanent 
effect of chicken -pox Is sonir- small 
scars which n.re only likely to occur 
iS thr "spouV are (icmtchVd 

The ncars are only a dijuulvnn- 
Uge if they are an the face. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



RtR KING STliTEM 

Summer dangers for baby 

ttow to prevent tier baby from 
being b viaUm Ui l .serious 
attarJt n( summer iJurrhnrA 'or 
gwtro-enleritlnl , and hnw to d«- 
Iiirl I lie llrst lianger^kinmls. »nrt 
tu acl promplly. it re tfflportani ido»- 
ledgc ntKiuL wrnrh everj -gaoag 
moUirr at Lhe be^lnniiig ui Hyp sum- 
mer ffiasin AriDuld sock all avail- 
able lnlnruiatLUm. 

Reader* who arr Intflrest^d iti Uiifi 
IitipcrLAnl Ajfothfrrjrart aue.il.lim fan 
obtain Jrw a special tt>aTlet on the 
mibjurt «hkh hiu been iim jh.-i-,! 
by The AurtnUiaii Wumeirn Wreitj 
MoLlierei'Hft. Service Bureau Jtnl 
flend a requenL wlt.h .. *t&tnT>ed 
nclttrnraeil enveltipe for rrply to The 
Australian Womeli'p Weekly. Bon 
■WUflYV. a P.O. Sydney. 

Bndoiw your envelope. "MolMlT- 
erutt " 



EVEN WIVES 
CAN'T GET AWAY WITH 




To win romonc 
prevent underarm 

TkflDtV inarriapc uun't In l .ti. up. oi 
COtmc Helen'i lieen loo Eute .. 
wii\i. too h«a«J a hu>hiiu[ Yet 
unnerinw I'jA acTTn^ to avnid her new— 
nn limber htvrs u r taltr her in his .inn- 
\t\t\ Hrlrtl in wurrkll I 

$\\v. never drrania, ui trout tc, thai 
iirfilirrarnnKlimT l unlrl Ik krrrnin; thrin 
aoart, Oocain't Iwtlir eacji day' 

Thr aatMrr i> wj auj ! tmh, 
however prrfucl, can l»l At tthote 
<Liy InnR. Um^rnirnu aisvayt need 
MumS sure rare! A hailh onl> rr- 
mCfifU piiif \KT\\nr*\\tH\— hut Mum 
lirevcntk the intuur lint oirnn nfh-t 
you've h;ul >imr haih. Liii'U wlm i»i"h 
rciiTiance - nnd irrf it ma\r. nirv <»l 
'l4i"tliKi> xith M^tm MntTi is -w '■■ a 



m and fc«*p H 

odour with MUM 

ouiek, pil'-asfliit cream — m* ntteih 
iIl-im inLibltv 

UUM SAVES TIMEI \ pmi undCI urf. 
ami, nnrjiT iliac — ui ici «un|i vmt'rr 
if^nr * 

MUM IS SAFtl K*cn aflrr DTldC] nmi 
-li.ivtiit: Mum i> nDCrt h inlt <■> Vtttff tUitL 
Muni i ? hannlfM to fahrirb — rem- 
*tjiirti1 lu u-vr rr/h"J" \nu"ri.' tlti-.','. il 1 

MUM IS SURE' VYitTHm* iluii|miu tu t 
^niralNwi. Mtmi ikIulii tor :i lull 

or rvnimit Kcnurmbct, tvmri wivi;> 
darf imt i ilk ml' t»,-t Mum ai »,nu 
dirmist'i lo-daj -In- j-ur, ymi'ic al- 
way* iwirt: I'ltnairuilrU- rvmwlicrr. 
imrfcc sire *M., rntnlar Mav dmihli 



HOURS Am* TOU» BATH MUM STIU k«p5 TOU SWffT 




AHOTHH USf FOff 
Mi/M. U<» Mum 

r«r Snnffwif Aopirm. 
tj> p tuiii *trniti ai 

fCU'tm i'» ■. ■ :i:V 
'■"t •-■.'■' 




Mum 

T*«S THI OOOUI OUT OF PES5PHATIOH 
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Appetising fart* tor ... 

Outdoor Meals 



ThIERE'S another summer 
I ust ahead— another series of warm 
week-ends out in the open with your 
picnic hamper to look forward to And 
you'll want some surprises to pack into the 
hamper Here are the very recipes for you 



LTHOUGH it IS 
j^\f possible to picnic: 
"^v v all the year round 
—grilling chops over sji open 
rtre US the bush on a eoJd Sun- 
day can be lots of fun — lt**> 
the warmer days that bring 
a real yearning to eat out 
of doors. 

And in spring and summer weather 
cold cjiftti ew that can be prop* red at 
hum? and thai are easy to carry 
v. the beat kind of picnic fare. 
So as * change from aondwlchea and. 
rnke — cr in addition tti this tood if 
ynti like — try Minor of the diahes. 
given here, 

sensible utcttuiua — cardboard 
plaEes and dishes Lhut can br de- 
stroyed after iw or those of the un- 
breakable variety Us? enrdbunrd 
cmn miner* or glass Jsura w hold 
butter, cream, dressing, Jam. pickle*. 
:ind cardboard or unbreakable cups. 

Use paper serviettes and cloths. 



and you can Morn the daintirat rata] 
out ol door* anil liave no tremble 
nbout lauiulttrlng these articles later 

Aa a safeguard make a list at the 
thine* you Intend lo Lake, and when 
packing cross off each Item cm it is 
itowcd away. Pack lightly, and If 
I In- hamper 1* noi full fill up spacer 
with paper. 

Dishes buck &a meat pies, eavory 
roll*, slices «t menu etc., can be 
wrapped in greaseproof pnper find 
curried satisfactorily. 

WnHh salad vegr tables arid carry 
In Li lowiu. cooked vegetables 

packed In Jars make a Rood tircnm- 
paniment Lo cold meat. 

Cakes and pastry -should be carrifu 
in lk .-m .s 

Wreip bread in greaseproof paper, 
then in a serviette 

Vacuum flasks will carry liquid 
wjups and drinks, either hot or cold. 
IS taking uml or coffee, do not mix 
milk with either In the flaate. Take 
the milk separately In a bottle. 




TAKE HOME 2 BAGS 

ONE BAG FOR THE CHILDREN 
ONE BAG FOR COOKING . . . 





N-cv-or disappoint the kiddi«i on Friday night. 
They took fprward «a much lo the* big bagful 
of mihtd Mac Robcrhton'i "Freddo" Fings 
<tvelic delicious tartartnl It's su<h on 
cmy habit re remember . . "Friday nigrir" — 
"Frpddn night" , . . the nighf to buy onr bog 
of "FraddcV 1 for the kiddies and another bog 
for week-end kings, fillings, souffici, etc. 
The moil economical way of buying quality 
chocolate is to buy Mac Robertson'* "Frvddo" 
Frags, mode tram thai smooth Mac Robert 
suis'i chocalata. 

fF 11 

REDDO 

^ocoun FROGS 




And don't forget tea-tnwel. 
matches tin-opener and corkscrew 

sandwich FHXIXGfl 

Lettuce chopped gherkin, sardlnea. 

Cheese, cream and tomato sauce, 
mixed ii't''!in i 

Eggs ham. celery, mixed with 
cnayontutlf*. 

Chopped walnut, prune*, and 
Sanger 

EGO AND SALMON ROLL 

Quarter- pound rich ahortcrtui 
pastry, 1 email tin ntmon, rind and 
Juice 1 Irmnn. 3 hnrd-boLVd "'cc-. 
I tablespoon grated el 

Kith ShiirLrruxt: 4uc. flour, '-mm.. 
hutler, I »■!:£■ vufu. squeeze lemim, 
pinch vj.lt. 1 tahleapoon mid water. 

Sift flour and salt, rub in butler 
with tips of fingers until mixture 
lias the appearance of breadcrumbs. 
Beat, yolk of egg, water, and lemon 
Juice together Add In dry in- 
gredients. Mix Into a stiff dough 
Lift onto floured board. Mould into 
ahjalM. Roll out into n tliin sheet, 
ti x 13 niche*. 

Ml* salmon, chopped hjird-boilnl 
njut. cheese, lemon nnd nnd Juice 
:opether, add Jialt and cayenne to 
■ user- Spread on the pastry, moisten 
the rdyra, and ml] up. Prea* edges 
together and claw with white of 
vtK Place on n .wiaa roll tin and 
rorik in hot oven 1460 den. P.) for 
20 minutes 

TOMATOES MX fJKRMAINK 
81a UmuLLooi. \ wt in im. 3 
rhxipped mashnH^tn-k, Sox, ham, 3 
LeaMpoon.d ehoppnd paruley, sctud 
squrrzr lrtnnn, pulp ] tomato, 1 gUl 

■lurk white 'ijurr. % ulilei|ioon.i 
i ream, t ublexpimru brnwuril hrrad* 
iTumbM. 

Cul topF ol? tomatoes, acoop oul 
centres, sprinkle injudc with a little 
salt and pepper and 2 teaspoons of 
:he browned breadcrumbs Cook 
bralnA und cut into «mill pieces 
Chop ham finely, add muahrooni.t 
: traapoun pJram, tomato pulp, 
lemon Juice. Add to thr thick white 
4ii uce Pill thr Uirnntoes with thin 
mix ture. wipe, and sprl nJcle the 
browned breadcrumbs, mixed wittl 
.Inely clwipped parsley. nn top. 



A PK^NJC HAMPER ptitked with appvtittng foti' — egg -and ■ 
tfilrrton rutJ. tomatoes fit. Germaine. open tonwro ratt*. Bun 
bury (art: pnHirti tube, dtiicioux tandwuh?*, and other good 
thinys. Rtcipez tor making arc gtvtn tm ttnt peg*. 



OPEN TOMATO ROLLS 
Half doxtn .null bread mils, \ 
doi. .-liv."., 4 mrdium slxed lMffilMct| 
3 pkta. cream rhfew, 1 tablespoon 
Naiad drewing. 

Cnt top off bread mlla. and a coop 
nut middle Mix the crenm chctw 
and salad dressing together. Line 
the rolls with this mixture. Slice 
the tomiLlor* thinly nnd arrange on 
mp. iilfurt an olive in the middle to 
tinral&h. 

HAM AND TOMATO LOAF 
One cap chapped hum, J cup cold 
water. 1 1 tft.hleBpoan5 cream. | tea- 
.-.fi-mn hi ,w! 1- Ria&tftrd, 3 cups t'hnpprd 
tumatftCN 1 tabl«]KHin chopped 
nniun f '■> (raspunm maynuiialse, I 
Leaspnun raptor -ut.u. Z tahlr%pounii 
CiaLrd cheesn 

Measure fliig&r. onion, rhopppd 
tomatoes and their Juice into a sauce- 
pan. Bring to almmerlng point. 
Simmer five minutes. Soften gela- 
tine Ln cold water for five minutes, 
then dissolve in hot tomato Juiur 
otc„ unrt leaTc till cool Fluyor 
mayonimlw with ihr mustard u* 
liked. Add ham and mix wMl Pliu-t 
chaese, cream nnd atslt Ln another 
basin and mix well 

Now mix all thcjte sepaxai* mht- 
:ure« tijgether in one lartce buJiln, 
Stir until evenly mixed Brush a loaf 
EOOttid lightly with olivff oil and [miir 
the- tnhrturr Ln Chill until flrm. 
'ttilir to the plonir in lb* mould and 
immnnlrt on to n plcnie piute. Serve 
with mayonnaise carried in a Jar or 
fancy carton. Lettuce leave* and 
cucumber slice* to garnUh 

BANHl'KY TAR'IS 
Twu i.islc'.p.Hnt.. r.irh of bread- 
rrumbs or cake rrumb». curranLn. 
s-ultanas. I Uhlcvponn of peel, ] 
Ubleapooti lirnwn ,ujir. grated rind 
and fuice of I Icusinn, I tablespoon 
nhrrry leMra kmnn Jub r nnd NUgar 
nr oiled hnOer may br tUb*itttDted 
lur *hrrry>, lib, puff nr flaky paitry. 



Have fruit prepared, peel chopped 
finely, lemon rind grated. Mix all 
ing redien tr, Lcige t her . mninten witri 
fiherry and lemon juice. Make the 
paatry. roll out thinly, cut into pieces 
about 4 inches, x 6 inches, equally 
divide mince mixture, putting n small 
portion oil each piece of pastry; 
moisten edRe nE pa>try with white of 
egg. fold over like a sausage roll. 
Glaze with white of egg Bake In 
hot oven 600 deg. P for 1 hour 

PRINCESS CAKE 

Four uunces fluur. -toi raitor «DEar. 
S eifg*. I lahlespono mt<Hrd butMrr, 3 
LaMraniKin* bnilinK watrr. 1 teaspoon 
cream of tartar, | tra*poon earbun- 
ate ■- .<!.! i-amiine to color. 

Almmid PiLtlr; in. ground 
almond-v floi. icing s-ugar. I egg-julk, 
2 tahliHiipoon^ iherry. tqueeie lemnn. 

Butter two long, narrow cheas- 
board cake tins. 

Separate cggii. beat whiten -.rtniy, 
add yolks, then sugar gradually, and 
beat until mixture la thick. Add 
sifted flour and cre.am of tartar, lold 
in lightly and 1 justly the butter, car- 
bonate ol soda dlMolved \n the bail- 
ing waLor. Mix lightly through the 
mixture Pour half Thr mixture into 
prepared tin. Color other half pale 
pink with the rarniine and pour Into 
jwrond Tin Bake in moderate oven 
400 dug F. for 13 to u minute* 
Cool and cut earn cake In halves 
lengthwise. Join loficiher wllh a thin 
spreading ol apple jelly to form a 
check cake. Cover with a thin InyeT 
of almond: p&stc. 

Almond Paatr: sift mng susjar. add 
frrnLind almonds, mix mto n. .^iff 
paste with t.hr brnwn yojk. therr> 
and lemon juice. Plate on a board 
Lightly ducted with Icinif nugar. divide 
Into twNi equnl par Us Roll out thmh 
brush with white ui ,-gi; n nd eover 
half rake Cover otJior hiuf In Lhe 
bailie way. press nrrnlv togetlicr and 
leav* until Ml before euttlng 
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Here's the breakfast that 403 men, 
women and children voted . . . 



*t tin in giioii i-iiuk*. rtli'f*. r\|iiTl li-n la«1iT>, anil Ul'.l mm. Miimrn 
mill iliililrill 111 a ill- lilt- u'llpaliunul ki-llii^e'i- liliiiilfiilil l*»t. Illirnifi »li I. 
tll<-> lasted kclkigjr's Ci»m Haki-i. RypltUJ ullii-r lireakl'a*! iwral* — anil 
evcrl unr cif lliem *aiil rlltll kellii^a's l.urii I l.ikr- are l«iri- HI ili-liriiin-. 
llli'-i' til.'! |li-i>|lli- an- nil K repeal i 111; »lial ll iniitri il- at thooMfKt* "1 
Australian fmnilit-.- an* riuyill;! i-M'n nmriiiiui: "tou eiui , l lirwl kclliiHU > 
I urn I'liikrt for flnTiiiir." So ln-iimrriiv . iiM- yniir hIiiiIi- raniil» .1 

real Irrni wr\e tlitiM- ilrliriiiii*., rnim-llj. £<»lilrii (!uril rUWIL too 

rooklea* sir infill frum llir |iurkrl mi Iii luur plate — 11111 *avi* Hint-. 




Hrrrnl jmih»n minlr m :lw Svilnri 
*rr*il% alumni llut imp plulrl til 11I 
I l.ik' ~ villi milk jirul vtipur ^nr--. 
niutfi rnrrti | M „ Ani \ „„, 

r\\\>%l. T It ft I '* Hf.b 1 ru'r>uur 
"Krlto^u*- li;i«i Htrhn krrp >nii 
lili Ihim I* lime." 



I 11 1 



1 1. 1. 1 
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hi'filthit'r iiviny . . . huti* m 

Place In 
The Sun! 

• I f you hove any room in the house yog can turn 
into a sun-roorn do so now, for the sun is getting 
brighter every day. 

H you haven't o room, furnish a verandah, a 
porch, or even a sunny corner of the living-room 
where you can play or relax in the healthy 
atmosphere of the summer outdoors. 




YOU'LL GET A MIRROR SMOOTH GLOSS FIRST TIME 

!JYr.cimitl n botlsr tKan *nam*l Im-caum — 

Ml DyiiMl 4r*9* twic* mw fait. Twle* 
at hard. Ill No bryi*«or**. Hi 
To* can »cfdb that mirror-imaoth ia- 
hk Ml A*|fpody c« do a goad job 



DyrterfnaJ wmi odd p>«cti of fiirnitur* for o 
ttarl. M ■■ rJM. It'i fotcinofjpt^. Cfcoot* 
from Ihirly fftur lovilivr colotm on Taub- 
mon* Oyrto""*' Coloi CltoM al painl thop-i 



rnrr **** 

rwCrr n M -~-'t ri| "" n 

I IlLL 51- imlmrt r j r dni 

rlM*« i.rxt m> ,i>m MF'* IOOK ON 
< ITCH FN 5 — pocked *ilk culor trSrniM 

l«r • ••!-) thing ffom Mc*t#t> *t>I1| tirrd 
dfttirt to ennnnlnri and :hnirv I an 
doM W. m itonpi lo UIWI coil al 
pultuqv m»d twiddling 

MfM 

Atftftm - 

A7. 



HERB K A LONG VhRANDAH in th? horn* ut "uf O'flrfcn. ttWr Brtfc, p /lulW ,„ to rm*, * WfJ 
room. Nuiui- the tafwmal furmthmya, lh< muttitudr of magnuMM. tht picture* on the uMtl whith 
tfiw a fritrydty atmvsphert. Um$ diapet can bv drawn aerou the 9 hu uthtn drtittd. 
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MALE v. FEMALE 

TEETH 

THE average woman hen 
lost hall her teeth at 
ago 40; llie overage roan 
doefin'1 lone hall his until 
ago 50: but why lose teeth 
at either ago? Regular 
brushing with Listerine 
Tooth Paste will keep the 
t«*1h free from the germ 
harboring film* tartar* and 
food debt-id that cause de- 
coy. Because of its exclus- 
ive CDmhlnailon of rare 
cleansers — found In no 
ether dentifrice — 11 makes 
teeth while and glaaminq 
with Ermaxing epeed. 
It contains NO soap . . . 
NO trick trothlng element 
nothing to hm-m gums at 
tooth enamel and is a real 

Beauty Bath for 
Teeth 

FUEE CUT! TOH LTBTEPIrTC TOOTH PAST*: 
CUTONB 

■. .lipid f>ll[aWrlilp: Ctrl *Uk gnen towel; 
whif« hue ha bet? It *ju*M io»»I: w whit*. 
iupp«r doth. vhkchBvar joa pnl». will Urn 
l«ll FSH I** 1 It"* "HirrixrrlrjH tar IwcItb 
1/3 OT i-Lijal If. COZUma Ilka bcxl 

Two 1/3 and 2/-. 

L1STERINE 

TOOTH PASTE 




Don't Suffer 
with Piles 



NO need to Jtiff.it the tor- 
menting irritation of itching 
or bleeding piles when you con 
get quiet relief by beginning nt 
once to use Dean's Ointment. 
This special pile piescription is 
healing and toothing, Even ttub- 
hom coles which have resisted 
other treatment quickly yield to 
this preparation. Let Doon'i 
Ointment give yo-i the relief you 
so sorely need. Refuse all sub- 
stitutes. Get don's Ointment 
to-day. 



Doan's Ointment 



WITH SUCH a garden us rftft an 
*utruurnlingi cvmp\'t you 



eura roum in the hurtie ii provided — an outdoor room inhere the fcvaly 
to pi 1 ! out into th* gardrr? and enjoy it to the utmott. 



Lois to do in ike garden now! 



/JUST at present most 
(y of us are netting 

i,he vegetable garden 
f f into order, sawing 

bean 3. controlling, 
aphides on roses, picking over 
the dahlia tubers, top-dressing 
the Lawns, painting garden 
seats and pergolas, or getting 
the lawn-mower ready lor lots 
of hard work next month. 

Those verandah UTJUffhfr, tubs that 
hold daphnes, miniature pomegran- 
ates and pelarRonHimn, will also ; 
sonic care and attention, and now 
ta the i Icjl-- to do it. 

If jnra have not refuellwl (as it 
wert?> -.neb receplarlcs, (he top layer 
of !5oil should be removed very care- 
fully, and a mixture of eld in a I «r< 
and good rich soil spread In il» place. 

Darhnna have Just about ilntshed 
flowrring and Will need tight prmj- 
fnf_ for (beg form IieKt smun'a 
flowering wood a$ soon as tht* flush 
lis over. 

Old rutted Lurf in good stuff, to 
give them and leaf-mould scraprd 
from under deciduous trees or 
shrubs. 

Hydrangeas * n tub * or P ^ 
Will be ull the tetter if you give 
them aorne hurry up to Lhe lonn 
of liquid manure, or a good tap* 
dreasins or decayed garden reftwe 
or old manure. 

Change soil 

tVINDOW-BOKES in whlr.h you 
" Intend to grow phlo*, petimLis, 
geranium-, und Uw like nhauld bo 
Uken out into the garden and turned 

out. 

The noil should be changed and 
llvnned up by the nddlltot. of eood [ 
f-prtiU5er of aome sort. 

Palm-n and cyeorts, even the homoly 
r.:.[s:i:L-ini. ■■!> -'■ all bl^onitui anil 
ftrns fhould be soaked In a tubful 
Of vrator and tiWvn a dose of liquid 
manure. 

As iQpri aa the apple, pear and 
qulnre trees hsvt blottmod and shed 
their Uifit petnls, apray the little 
fruits Willi arwfint<? of lead to con- 
trnl codlln malii. 

It la the grub ot this moth that 
burTftW& Into ttioae frutto find causes 
tiiem to tail prMuaturcly, This pc*t 
ruins more home gudcn-Rrown fruit 
Ihan any other except the fruit fly. 

Put kn a lew rhubarb roots, the 
stalk* will be nppreclnted later on. 
Csih* Gfjot-ftberrtea make excellent 
jam, and uliould be turgoty trown 
durina thin »tu>oii. 

BoiseUos or Qut*nslnnd Jam plants 
are alao very useful bo the home 
gardener who putd up preserve..*. 
The wed can be sown under a i.heet 
of gjus riipw mtd the 111(1- plant- 
transplanted In October when cold 
winds have flnlahed. 

They wend very rlel, soli and lutr 
al water durlny the hot monthx of 
tite reatr. It In thr calystM of the 
plant Out iumt after the yelluw 
tt*.<v,*Ts huvt- fn'i' iiiJ thu: provirle 
the fruit. 



From now on through 
to the end of t he summer the garden will 
be an outdoors room for all true garden 
lovers. In the vegetable garden and the 
flower garden, to the tubs and pots on the 
verandah, there always will be something 



to do 



: r THE OLD GARDENER. 



SO THIS IS 
HEALTH! 

What a startou* f«fujg If. Is— to be 
bubbilMB with lusty vigour, even 
npnrklmj.'. no Jittery wmvmi nuaenra 
or ituinn, Juat a feeling of buoyant 
eriLhiwiiv.tie boallh. 
BWrn tliousJ. you mny aiioTer from 
rheumatism, backache, lumbago, 
JndlpeaMon.. ond general debility, 
t.liut rlfil:t to be healthy can -illl^e 
youra. At! you need h, a three WF^fcr 
uoommnl. with Wurnej Sift? Cure— 
n remedy which emitaina vaUiaW* 
uerhiL which hove the properUH 
lor rcotorlng the Inactive kidney = to 
their normal Iwallhy junrtiona by 
rilmijiailnfr polsorut Iram your sys- 
Lcm, Warner's Safe Ctirr stimulates 
you and really uinkea living a Wrjn- 
Ji?; i ll K-i !■;:.[ :<in. 

Mtb. P, AlphonM), CHflton. Vlft. 
writes; • , 

"I fiaw mueh pleamre m 
reevmmending Wnrnff'f Safe 
Cure fo onjrotre suffering ar i 
did. For many months I could 
not ffJ^p for pains in my head, 
bunk, and stiuutderrs. and when J 
got up it* the morning I frit 
fulrlff uxrrn auL After trying 
many HtediciMl uHth no remlti 
\ ira. advfscd to fry Wartutr'* 
Safe Curt, with tlie result that 
after taking only a tew ootUen 
I can tionettty mu / am cured 
fjrrif a!0% w different u/Qinnii ol- 
tugethrr." 
Tbte And ihousand-s of other letter* 
from grnte-fU patieni-ii [jrove that 
rl'ji remedy doe» do r job for 
humanity; it does mak*- ruck people 
well, and ynw. loo. httve this uma 
[i[MKiEriinl:y of being cLuuet] Al la 
M-.lMi 

Wiirri-T': S*fv r-ure h :.<iid by all 
leading e hem Lite and storekeeper. 
Large bottles and 2. S in Concen- 
trated Form. These tunul] bvjli.les 
are really eCOrtomknl, the required 
date, bei lip -j> much VSHL 
Write for a free booklet to H H. 
Warner & Co,. IiU\„ 5J0 Lkt.lt l/Jiu* 
dale Hti'eet, aielboume. 
Take Warners Safe Pills Tor Con- 
stlpatloii— 1/- per botUe.'*' 



TiAIiTvfl ilT AttvaaUa'a Brit la.miri »n(^ 

Xj In muiy bctnti Bnfcj doti nu\ Apxte-w, 
in r.Iip Si^upnciiiitinrcl ur tiu'tiaiitl and n Jo. 
A bonk en ihir tuAlLnr tunu.\n: **:a*h:» 
ininrui»1 lun tmd jtflitrt. CopLo Pr<( if 3 J. 
**nl tat jitiEtai;* to tvepirt "A," Mtr. 
ClLfJofO. ifi UiliUredi BI'.-lL, UtlUtluJUS."* 





1^4 IN THE TANK COflfS MUm'hL WMTI 

■ i uwe rr hem in camp* 



* [Th LOTS OT FVH, THIS THAWING 15 
AtTWUfru IT* BATHER CAMP' 




* AND THANK TOO FOB TMt VAJOCLtW VE5.T 
THE CAKE. THE flCVI-AlD Ot/TFIT * 




*AND VIOST OF AU THE SOL VOL. MUM 

I WOULDN'T BE WITHOUT IT!* 



S0LV0L CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS! 



OtD SOLDIERS NEVER DIE OF SHAME FOR DIRTY 
HANDS. . . .THEY KEEP THEIR HANDS SPOTLESS 
WITH SOLVOL ITS SO EASY. JUST 30 SECONDS 
AND SOiVOt'S PENETRATING LATHER HAS SWEPT 
AWAY GREASE, GRIME .THE MOST STUBBORN STAINS 
EVERY HOME NEEDS IT- SOLVOL! 
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JCALDB rt*|>|>cn unmet-*, f.lu rind Ibn 
rrtiuirt irniurtlJalf irwatmcui. uta<rmic 

Chr much ul nil eventual 

htiilinf drUvcd. Kf*p * tiu ol Ar.nn* 
Ulinm<nl hand*. Jf« rin RrHlrjimm 
i"< >■■>-. iMkumlT bilntimi n.ai, 

■OUlbc |h* tin and Knijtr idiu. Jiid 
"'■'"» Ibc dtmipil liuur 

TRMif-Uffivr. fl* not wrr u>* 

i>>.' oiium.*/ im /<W .r.riirrJ jrrafl mi.i 

J \.\ti\ .'.'rirriF r-'i, >.- 1, j t - - /m V l-j,i;ji r# 

ftvtiit lii.mix tu tin twrii iftin . 



BOY HEXON4 AT YOUR 
CHiMlJT** OR STORE NOW I 



The Australian Women's Weekly 

NOTICfc TO tOMTElBCTOKS 
MiiJiDNrrivts anil pli'lurr*. will br 
rtincMrt-ril. A titamprd aitdres8ed 
rnvrlope nhuuld be nnolo&ed If the 
return of the auniurripl nr plrtnre 
i» 1 1'- im! AfAnuwriptii nnd pir- 
tare* *Htl only be rtcpir<rd xt j^injrr's 
ri-'L. ■nil the prDprlrtnn of The 
AaatraUai. Women's Weekly will mil 
bf rmpun.iihle In the evem «f |*>sd. 

TrlRs: Reader* need mil claim Tor 
prixe* mil tliey do mil receive 
paynent vrithhi one month nf cUti 
*t Jiuollratian. In the event or 
atmllar i:trutrih uttonft the EdHur'* 
dcrWinn Is final, 



L OR the thins 
wm rkme; the ctuiip and creek hud 
he*Q named. IL hud not bcun 
Utiintlljsh who had fallen Into the 
pool, but Cobb, the photographer. 
I; [mil not been lava and rlmroctc . 
emintry. but glacier country. The 
ewnp was not wcet of the Uartf. but 
enU. Yet Court *uew Instantly— It 
wiw as though the sj>i.K;iiIiitlon of 
nr ; . had resolved, In Lhe t*inkllng 
or un eye, Into a mop d&flnlfcily 
marked— the precise crock where the 
5«Jfr.\ nt-cr Stewart sfcrUw waa 
located. 

The door opened: the gaoler eune 

In and poind? atoad aMde. wnrtiis 
Court to precede him. 

be hack, pruftrntly. lUeCilnii," 
be told Skinner, with fttudanJc iK»fei^ 
enoD. "You'd wait here. .=■-■- ' 

"And what it I tfatrtr" returned 
Bklnner. wuh..r.ngly, "Sup pat* I 
got oilier nrriti.gcn.niUa lu mind? 

Suppose " He ahniHHwL "Olmy, 

dimwit. I'll wait. So long. latf." 

Cdurt raid casually , with his slow 
grin: "111 do my beet fur .yuu. Skin. 
Oct- Remember that* So long," 

Night was iull-(rrown miM.Ele. tho 
swift night of tin: latitude Mid 
tefuwn. Court knew, num^iing the 
wind, which wtu Heady and Atroutf, 
that this and aucortdUin nluliLs of 
the full phafig of the moon rcprt* 
wntrd one of the rare lutcrviUa— 
perhap.1 the ltust available, in tan 
eircummn hcm — w bf>n i t would he 
just within \.h& limits of tsnr daring 
to attempt a nhjht flieht narthwordii. 

At tlUs point. Court »rw that a 
man was following him. leanlnd lnta 
the wind. Shortly he cmnc abreafit 
and fell in atep; tt Woe McBaln, 

"It'fl b small wt>rld H Isn't tt?" cald 
Court, cliiwrfully. "Gains my way, 
lieutenant?" 

■ -A- far as the hotel, ye.i Did you 
have a aatlsfarLory emifemtee wlllt 
WrOinn?" 

■ r( ^mtr>d me all rlRht. Skinner'a 
down in th* mouth, though. I'd UJce 
to sot that dd rascal out of there, 
McBaln; he'* getting rts&Icsii. Whnt'xi 
the bm wny for me to so nbciut tt? " 

'"Din'g outside my province," re* 
turned McBain "Since you aHk 
my opinion, however, you ml^ht aep 



Wings North 



The Modern Miss 




Of courte ihe mkes ■ Itxacive. She rukei 

Bcecham't Piiii. They ire her Golden 
Rufe of IfckiuJj Her Mother tafcej them, 
and her tlrnndnMither, Bccduuit'i Pilli 
are ptifciy vegetable, pci-.i ie. yet alwayi 
effevtiee- Take them yourself to avoid 
tick headichci, bdiouincfc* abd digeiti^ 
uptctv Bcecfiun'i Pilla will cive yuu ■ 
t::ii!ir jIIv luvely cumplcnion and keep you 
in perfect health. 



air Thomcllfle. :-■■>■ no doubt i.v U 
have souw theory." 

"By a coincidence, * nald Court, 
"tbnt^5 exaclty what oceurred to me. 
Yea, I've been driven to tt. I've de- 
cided to see Buckley. Up at Lhe lake. 
He weui kind enough to tend an he- 
sitation by his ukxe " 

"ExDollrnt A word of official 
V^rnttiff mcnnwhile: Until you've 
t jtide arranuoments with Sir Tlinrn- 
cl'rtit concerning food and fuel 
OBc-hea, pli-iii^ enwrtaln no scheme 
about making Q n uiiatiUiorlNed fti^td. 
to the north. The venture la too 
risky, Vou must first be officially 
cleared by the Provincial Police. Is 
that understood?" 

"Oh. quite." said Court, a little 
wearily. F, But Uurltley can do tvny- 
thuiff he llkeA. 1 suppose. You've 
cleared him aJready?* 

"Yis . . . I'm leavinff you here, 
Stewart " They had rome to tbi* 
hotel entriinre; McBntn peered 
throuch the double storm doara, his 
back to Che wibd. "I see your party's 
a-aitlns; Yt.t, ttiere's Ravenhill, Atq 
there any final Questions- you wish 
to ask?" 

"Na," cold Court. 'The picture's 
clear." 

They ntood. eye to eye. In tin? re- 
flected lfcrhr of the lobby. 

LiBUtenant McBoin said atiffiy: 
"Onfld 1 uck then. I rimy *ay. Stewart,. 



WHITE LIES 

JVfy Dear- — t've said your 

eyes were 
"Like the tttrrt" 
A thottttlnd limn . . . 
You mat/ focgiut while lies 
Such tu ihett. 
Not mtn mistakes. 
Because 

I should hove said — 
"The stars 

Are lihe [jour eyes . . *" 
'Twer* hetter far 
Hud I not spoht at all 
With my crude tongut 
Of such celettia! 
GIorie.1 m your eyes. 
Far. 

After all. 

It is a sacrilege to dart to 

ifetvnt 
Or speak of you 
In terms 
Terrestrial. 

—LEON !i ATT. 



fonflrimtlnlly. Hint clrtjumsiontti 
flomeklcioi drive Ur. lo — ah — dlxn&ireo- 
. ) J . ■ if.)..... 

Ccmrt nodd^Ll; til^ rage evapor- 
ated, oa tvlwiiyA In [tie l&OB df ft 
gonertms suture. In ao far as lhe 
mans unbending nature was capable 
of It, tills waa McButn'a apology, 

■ 3 all riffht. llcnlciumt. No hurt 
feplln?* Good-nlgrit." 

B«3liira ftnvctihlll. « ho htld placed 
hlmaelf casually — and thankfully, ft 
mluhi pLiiptrU'Ll— m uhe glcaa-cii;- 
riused 3ei:luakin of the drivi'r"3 c-om- 
pnrtrntnt. forward, twn otharA drove 
off In the car with Court, and 
Dolly The itlrl wan Mraifl. tie caHi- 
erod: hrr languid euort, n senior 
from the Urdversiiy ut nriush Col- 
umbia., was Beaklc They occupied 
the iuinii wttln fnrward. leaving him 
and DOUy to the lu.\tiriou,, ruoniliiL*a 
of the rear clulilanx 

"Carclul, Court," Dully sunkt 1 
guirdrdly. WJIiuIiik Ihcm From !hu 
hilarity of tilr cnuple nhritd "Bt.me 
subjects aro Laboo, you itiav. I 
mean, ilun'c let them hear you." 
Bite tntilciunl M«gs and Beakla. 
"Tbtty don't know whai's eoins on 
ta-nlu'lu. None or them do. pscj.pt 
Bjtf iind Tlir^rriy and mc You're 
Jmt a lood-Lwrtliu!, ett.»y-golog 
Amorlcan flier whom IA bassvd lor 
Ule WMtlt^nd. See?" She Etnllfd 
Up at him. "You dull tsiSs bo me. of 
eourae. I want you to. YauH 
h*ve Lo. before the I'Vl'uihff'a over." 

"Tlnve lo?" He lutiked down at 
tier hla sjivajtely bnpatlent mood 
ovurwh.:lminij bl m anew. "You mean 
alter I've talked to Buckley, eh? 
Yea or no?" 

"No," ho returned shortly. "I'm 
through talking, except in words of 
one syllable. Anyway, what answer 
do you Itnow that he doesn't? You're 
Buckley's niece." 

"Well, what uhout nf" Her chin 
raLied. "Because I'm Telar,ed to him 
through tnarrlaae only, d'you tliltik 
I'm hi sympathy with hb ureoioutt 



Continued ffom Pqge 52 

scheme*? 2 might M able to help 
you, you know, If you're not too 
stubborn V) lot me," 

"Thanks. Is that a promise or 
a threat? Excuse It, Dolly. I didn't 
mean to start blUlig. and gouging 
aBtUa- PbrgBt IL It doesn't mat- 
ter." 

"It doesn't mittterl" she mimicked 
"That's the thlntj that makes me 
bit* nails. Won't you ever take 
me seiiouiUy, Court?" Slie relaxed 
with > sigh ol reaigtLstion. "Oh. 
well. I brought It on myself. Wo 
nun prfllaid to be Mends, anyway, 
can't We? Bhake. pai." 

"Tut, tutt" Beakle admonished, 
turning back: he twi-strd Mega round 
to observe the phenomenon. "Hold- 
ing hands, b'gosh." 

"Keep to yom- knitting, darlings, " 
■■lid Dolly. "Admire Ule beautiful 
scenery and attuT . . . Look, were 
at the summit . . . lap on the xlsis. 
Bciiklc — this spesklng tube's out of 
action, as usual Tell Qrlggs to 
stop ... No. a little farther on. at 
the bend. I want Court to see what 
11 looks like north of the divide. 
Willi the moonlight on the snow " 

"The woman's dart!" Bcakie 
moaned. "An hour past dinner, with 
a cur full of starving guests, and 
she twitters about, scenery . . . Lend 
a hand, Stewart. Prod her op a 
bit. or we^e done Jar." 

"nus-h," Dolly whispered. "LiftcD," 

Fsiniiy but clearly above the 
wind, a bell-like chorus ululated 
through the void. It seemed lo re- 
eclio among the stars, to dwindle 
and fade In far-nff. subsiding ripples. 

Court was alaggcrcd at what he 
Hod heard. It had been no Alfckan 
wolf that had challenged yonder, 
but one of the most formidable 
carnivorous anlmala that moved 
and breathed. "Siberians? This 
close to Aiimrlon?" 



Do 



'OLLY noddod. 
"They swing farther down each whi- 
ter. This is the first year they've 
come ai far as Lhe divide. Don't 
you love it? It makes yntt feel so 
oomfortabie to listen to them. Cony 
sort of . . . Tell tirlRjs to drive on. 
BcaUe." 

They emerged from the timber 
upon the Buckley cabin, sprawled 
inossivcty In tile lee of a small 
hesuiand that thrust sufflelenUy 
west of north into the frozen lake 
to afford protection from the full 
sweep af the winter gale. As the 
car swung about the. semicircular 
driveway, bearing towards tlx. great 
rough-hewn entrance doof. they 
heard remote shouu and lnughit-r, 
the notes of a jaat orchestra blar- 
ing from a hidden Ioud-spenkur. 

"A brawl, eh?" Court grunted. 
"Don't expect too much of me, 
Dolly. Rome may burn, anyway 
but I'm bothered U I'll fiddle." 

"Shush," she reproved. Her eyes 
danrcii; her cheeks were flushed 
"UWn't you tell me once tluit the 
greater the stakes the nloir enjoy- 
able Lhe game?" 

"In everything but free re-out" 
he agreed, with an unwilling grin. 
■I'm running a blue, hut Where's 
my blooming cards?" 

"You may have a royal Mush be- 
fore the evening's over. Who knows? 
Play 'em like you had 'em, gam- 
bler." 

"That's your advice?" 

"It Is." She pressed tils arm 
wamlngly. "Well, here we are." 

Megs and Benkie dashed Inside 
wlUroul ceremony, the spectre of 
starvation presumably snapping at 
their heels. Dolly. Court and Raven- 
hill were momentarily alone In the 
lee of the car. 

"WcTI see you Inside, Blv." Dolly 
indicated the driver, who had gone 
back to the rear of the Car. "You'll 
tell him where to put Courts lug- 
gage?" 

Bavenhffl nodded. "You're ap- 
proaching the lion's den. old chap. 
Admit nothing, atowart. 



V^iONCEDE nnth- 
uig. Bel ore you make definite 
cominllinents, consult with nvt I'll 
be st and i n g by. Qrosp my mean- 
ing?" 

They merged unobtrusively Into 
the Bohemian scheme, to Court's 
Inner aaUsiartkm. Introductions 
were oasuul or passed aver entirely 
Eight couples comprbti'd the party. 
Court gathered, though there seemed 
to be many more: they were oon- 
alantly underfoot or galloping by 
blazing hilarious trails between 
dance floor, bllikrtl room and bar. 



J.HE air waa 

warm, almost Biffling after the sub- 
zero temperature outaldc. Court 
upenEd the collar of his Manna! 

shirt. 

Dolly presently spake beside hhn. 
She had changed Mi natty whipcord 
nuting breeches and white turtle- 
neck rweater: it was an outfit that 
enhanced her trim future and 
blonde, healthful loveliness. ' Must 
you he sa sound and savage? Isn't 
there any hope left?" 

"You're right," He milled tlown 
at her. "I shouldn't be the skele- 
ton at the feaat. And speaking at 

feasts -* 

She sighed, slipping her hand 
iri.-nugU his arm. "I know. You're 
as bad as Bcakk* — all stamaclL coma 
oil, let's eaL" 

It wo? a buffet supper, but the 
array of food was tribute atfairi to 
the faultless srnooUiness of the 
Buckley menage 

Mesa and BeaJtle were already 
at the adjacent bar. and Raven- 
hilt, slender and military in boots 
and riding breeches. In the se- 
cluded corner where he and Dolly 
had established themselves. Court 
could almost feel the Englis hman 's 
inscrutable eyes studying them. 

"I can't make him out, Dolly," he 
told her. Inclining his head ftuard- 
edly. "RavonRlU's a type you can't 
figure by ordinary standards Ho 
hasn't any; he's a lone wolf If there 
ever was one. D'you think he's 
Buckley's num. right down tht 
line?" 

"No. He's looking out far him- 
self, and the devil take the hlnil- 
mojt. I want to tell you about Bit, 
before I take you lu to talk to 
Thorny. He's In hlr. study, off th« 
front hall. In the north wing. But 
first, about Blv " 

"Walt, there's something before 
that. What about you?" 

To be continued 
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ITS TIME 
fOR ME TO 
TAKE MV... 




CALIFIG 

NATURES OUT A/ LAX AT IV t 

Califafrtia Syrup of Figs 
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A well-poised head 

is <>\s*>i$tittl to irt'tiiiiij 

One of a series of 
articles helping you to achieve the perfect 
figure by Prunella Stack (Lady Douglas 
Hamilton), head of the world-wide 
organisation, the Women's League of 
Health and Beauty. 



/ 1 WELL -poised head glvrs 
jTST you an sir of youth and 
' V distinction. The fundB.mprir.ui 
necessity In achieving this is a correctly 
balanced eplne. 

In gaining "central control" — as de- 
scribed in a previous issue — you have 
achieved the control of the abdominal 
muscle*. 

From this point you can now stretch 
Uie spine and acquire a lightly-poised head. 

Too orten posture faults result in faces 
like those pictured here. The first Is prob- 
ably due to n hollow back and the weight 
being thrown backwards; the second to 
round shoulders and a flat chest. 

The following exercises, in bringing cir- 
culation to the glands at the back of the 
neck, relax taut nerves and often relieve 
headaches. 

Mwslc for these exercises should be a 
slow foxtrot. 

i, Sitting cross-legged (which is the posi- 
tion In which you finished the exercl3i's 
described last week), drop the head Jor- 



Ql Qfhn 



WHISPER TO YOU... 
OR ABOUT YOU? 





Hnw SOT to took, 
Top ttf*tt due to 
hot lour buck and 
weight thrown heck. 
Lower fact the r*- 
mii of round 
thouldtri and flat 
ihttl. 



A BEAUTIFUL I'ORI RAIT ttuda of I'runrlla Stark, who. nut Krry 
luno Diiii. mumed Lard Doualm Hamilton. Lady Hamilton it tfill the 
world html of tht f amain aryunitutmn. tht Wowren'* Lesiui uf Health 
and Bam in- 



ward and back. Keep move- 
ment smooth and relaxed and 
shoulders steady. Do this four 
times. 

2. Turn the head alternately 
right and left, looking as far 






over the shoulder as possible 
(Four times.) 

3. Lay head towards right 
shoulder, keeping shoulders 
steady. Repeat towards left 
ffour times alternately), Then 
mil all the way round slowly 
for four beats, once right, once 
left. Finish dropping head for- 
ward, then back, then flopping 
forward. 



"Every pirl nted» a Jang* 
Lilting drodncaflt" — 

. rxuorHr nrr 

tiinturr sAtatr tt 
mtUtim at h*mi*j 



O matter how sweet you 
■ ic at the beginning of the day, you 
oonoi hope to ir»y sweet unlcu 
you use a deodorant that neither 
juur hsih nor enrcise can t coder 
ineffective. 

Liquid Odornno is a drxtur'i 
prrteriptiun. It it a true penpinuioQ 
check, it iderttincally controls per- 
spiration uilour >i;d mniiture. It ii 
ynur safeguard against underarm 
perspiration. 

ODO-RO-NO 



I. DROP hrad forward and 
bach. 



2. TURN head ripfcr. thtn 
left. 



3. Leu head ri,ih\. thi-n left, 
then rail it artmnd. Pinlih 
flopping head forward. 



10 



Salesmen were asked 



Salesmen replied 




'Nugget" — futfhttig 
else give* such 
a bright shine I 



8.9 



.10' 



ft 



th added 




And the shine stews 
bright all through 
the day's u/orlt 



ft 



— a man w/io studies 
details — added — 




The tin ofxrru u'iih 
a tuist — no dirty 
frngcrs. 




QUAUTV OF WAX a tht letrcl oi ihlne- 
The Tinrsi thuuili: wjfcfj in ihe world are 
blended in "Nugget," die greatest poiiab 
dial ever glorified » rhoe- 

AIUGGET 

SHOE POLISH 




Mis* Precious 
Minutes 

• Let her help 
you save time 
in youi house- 
work. All those 
I i t U t • < 
snotched by 
doing your jobs 
in the cosiest, 
I quickest way can be added to 
your leisure hours. 

;rro peel tumatoca easily, rub trie 
surface first, with the back cf 
the knife. The akin will come ofl 
'quickly then when the ahuip edse U 

ILIKl. 

* * * 

VTDreOAR nntl salt nibbed on the 
inside of • copper boiler will 

(damn It. Dry It quietly after the 

Application. 

+ * » 

\TABTS marks on a pollened table 
etui be removed by rubbing with 

a mft cloth dampened with a little 

llrw''.J J >11 mtd oilv oil. 

* * * 

/'ILU tan dhctea can bit polb.hnd 
^ eatru well II tlie fiurfuee la 
dnm|i,-]icd before the polith ia ap- 
plied 

Tht* A. B.C. 
Oaf rfntln>rfj 

Htoek: Liquid used hi foiindtiT.lon 
for soup. 

Hindu: Ice-cream served with 
fruit or flavored with muen and tiula. 

Suorrme: A iweet cream sauce 
(French!. 

bylUbub: \ millc rlrtnk flavored 
WILh .iplerr, nnd Ikplfctm. 

Table d'hote: LunchC'tn or dinni'r 
In nn hotel or restaurum aervetl at 
a rhtod price for the wltote naral. 

Tamgnn: Herb tuiad ror flavoring 
aavory dialiKi. 

Tarragon rinrirar: VlnegST flav- 
ored with 'Jit herb. 



LONG LIVE 
TOE EMl'EItOir 




The epic story of 

NAPOLEON 

Drortiotiied for your entertainment by on out- 
standing cast of Australia's foremost players. 



2GB 



TUESDAYS 
THURSDAYS 



8.45 
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Weekly recipe eom|*eliiioii 



1/ JoW what about sending 
k /in your iUvarlte recipe? 
/ / ill may be worth a cash 

Evory week first prize of £1 
Is awarded for the best recipe- 
and 2. 6 consolation prize Is 
awarded for every other recipe 
published. 

NORWEGIAN BI&tlllTS 
Two rejts. lib. autar. I, ox. ground 
AlmuutK 1 Ims[khiii vanilla* fwm.- 
Slit, butter, Ub. plain Hoar. 

• "i -,■:■.! butter and auffar ■well. 
Add <Mrgs aihI beat, then iilmoiuU itud 
cwenw, Work hi flour t4iaraughly. 
Piit mixture through * blsciUL- 
(orcfr and make into wraths, or 
any hmicy chape*. Cook in a 
moOernte oven 373 detf. F, until a 
hyht bJjiyutl -color. By browning 
too a>uch the delicate flavor to Innt 

V.ii iuub fhapan are: 

'i Mnke stnUght pieces 3 Inches 
long,, nod join with Luitor-lchifl. 

w Break pieces lame w it 
w.-ilnuL, roll uud glaze with t?g(; Put 
it Munched, nbnond ou top. 

PtaJl Prhw or £1 la Mn. £. Wood, 
Nnorla, Kmti£.i!ow ,V r., Pvmtvlr. 

NjS.W. 

SS.1VOKY JELLY 
Onr ntittr«- jtrUl.n*. 3 teitpooM 
lUrtlt i 1 i ifclr iflCH in .i»r<-,.. ir, 

white or 1 mir, 1 n-il shirk. 1 builnl 
i.'ii.. i. J pint hojltnx walrr, yeppnr 

(d taste. I , nips dirrd rouVnj jl, 

3 liArd-hni.rd rcpK * .title r«lil wilier, 
i nip rnakftl pr*i. rri»p, small IcL- 
ttirr Ici^r-, l t«arip»nn 

Sank Beiax.n<* in cold water to 
eav*r. then liLuwilve It in the boiling 
water. Flitcc in saucepan with mt'ni. 
extract. »Luck, anil and whltr ot <m$ 
Bruif to ball very -nlcivly, beating 
^c^-idlty *uh Bii pmf-wlilai: till nearly 
boiling and there Is a good froth 



OUR cookery expert 
hos selected the recipes sent in by readers 
and published in this page as the best 
for me week Each wins a cash prize. 

To-doy's first prize of £1 goes to a reader 
for her recipe for same delicious Norwegian 
biscuits. Our cookery expert tested the 
recipe and pronounced it excellent. 



on top. Draw pan to hide of «tove. 
Aland iwu minutes, then add vinegar 
and pepper. B train carefully. De- 
corate bottom o! u mould with green 
peas arid little fdiapex of carrot. 
Set whh a little jelly, itdriitnj it layer 
of Jelly when tliis Ea Kt, Add a 
layer ol meat and |»ha, then one ot 
jelly. Repeat tapers, allowing Jelly 
to /* i eatih turn-, -ill mould la lull. 
Kiid with a Jelly layer. When 
Wj ft t dw d far ivte, place mould to 
warm water for ft moment or two, 
then turn out on dhh. Danihfh 
wiLh halved hard-boiled cgtJS and 
crttni. Mnn.ll lettuce [eaves. 

Cousalallaii Vnir of Hi In Mi-*. 
M. Day. Mltlhi-m. > \ 

HAWAIIAN POKK tllOPs 
One small tin crashed piacapplr 
3 larjr swrrl pniatoes, ft rup lirrtwu 
■.ii|-.it pnrk rhops, little salt. 

Ku.|ii - tin nt cruahed plnrnp|ite 
into a larffe buttered caasiirole. peel 
potaumt Hnd allce aver the tup, 
{■.prlnkllng with sufcnr. Place an top 
park chop*, and sprinkle with Nalt,, 
Covrir and dakc In a ho[ oven for 
1 hour. Uncover for lfint 15 minutes 
to brown chop*. 

Cutuutlailon Prln* ol "i/d hi Mr-,. \\ 
Dirk^nn, 4'htfVAltiini, Pulmnuott'*. t}U\. 

POLISH CAKE 
Elnir-iimind drirtl apnrots, l!b. 



ENJOY MORE MILK BUT 

PAY LESS ... WITH 

TRUFOOD 

SKIM MILK POWDER 



pure, b„d v , bui)di ^ 
" Rn "-"'"m/cl form w„ J 

arc ill 

TRUFOOD 



TRUFOOD LABEL* 

Bifts for y°>» 



Nsarly 70 roclpaA in "Th« 
MilkV Wiy of Cooker,." 
Send to i Recipe Depart- 
ment, Trufoorf of Aui ■ 
trail*. Ltd., Bon 4267 Y 
G.P.O., SYDNEY. 



il.<!«-.. 4ol cnminls. Sot ^aldrn 
^>r'UP. ' K".ii|ji»»ii mL&fd ftpirr. 1 l.-.i 
>.ii|»nn bxkill)C -.od.i. iu/. lull Li r. ^ 

CluB ale. lib. flout-, gib. ground r |?<>. 

Soak aprtcotn ovsmlithl. chop 
aprlDoLa and fliuus up tlnelj. 

Brni buU«r and augur, ndd golden 
Kj-rup nnd sodn. Ihun Iruit and 
»plec. Mix ale in slowly, then 
irradunlly Bttur nnd Breund rice, and 
tlie wll-heati'ti csi;. Hist lljor- 
ouffhly. ptiur Into n grcaceil tin 

(ibonLi ln.-Jii'« ili'i'li, null linlip slowly 

for iilmnst an hour. 

CoiiiMilallfin Prixr of ?/6 (n Mm. 
r- Nerliu. 48 Coi S(.. >Iiidci-r. N.M.W 

BriCED EjTEAK 

Cut lib. rucupflteak lntn ai\ ptcmaa, 
Hub the followlnu mixture wejl UM> 
each piece: I teaspoon each ol Jlour, 
wftlt. pepper. BUnar, nutaieu. Plate 
Uic ocosoned meat In u buttered 
caonerole. Pour round 1 tablenponn 
each of vlm>;:ir. tomato aaiurc, und 
Worcfifttcrihlre aaurje. mixed Into 
half a cup of water or stock. Pliwe 
In oven, cook for 40 minutes. Cover 
the whole with thickly .sliced onions. 
Spi-lnkle Ltik-kly with bmidi-nnnhl. 
Dut with butter, niitl cook I 111 onlim 
[s tender. 

I'linnoUUlun Prlve Bf to Mn. 
.}. [Marshall, t'uiilan St.. Rumti. t}ld. 




BISCUIT MAKING is fori of fun, say' Ann Ruiherfard. MGM 
player, whom you ut htrt ivilh a batch of hiscaits just ready for the 
oivrt. This usrrk'i nm prize irori ro a reader for her biticuir recipe 
which appear* on I bit page. 



\Bi:m>LtN s.m\sac;e 
One pound skirl strait, jib. fatty 
bacilli piece*. 1 r«, 1 cup bread- 
rruinh*, I (abletipoan fuinatti KBttce. 
>i.h ami pepper In laate. 

Mince atcalc and bacon, add bread. 
n-urnlB. nalt. and peppi-r, toitluto 
Bauce, tuid mix wtU. Motitcn with 
egg woll-oeaton. Form into » roll 
5iw rMiirJirit. pu: into a floured 
cloth ai)tl pln.ee In bulling writer for 
2 hour*. Boll in dried lrreaderumtM 
when cooked, mid eat cold. *Dlitl 

III I'ClllinilUL-lll «|;|| HJl'lfl Willi 

saludB lor «utnmEr dlirhet. 

c u imnljtl.it, prbie ot vs to Mrs. T. 
,\. Mjlmic. tullf ntlulla. via ll.il.f- 
man\ Bay. Sonlh Vmni. N.8.W. 

AMEBICAN CHOCOLATK f.\KK 
IVITfl MIIHIII < <) ruosriNG 
I'nr caltr: 'Ji cujh. ilnur. 1 Ipb- 
spaon haklnir puwdcr. J trasrittoD 
rurk. ii r aatla, ; teaitpcnn aalt, i 
rup nutter, : cup. Mic.r. 3 rsR*. 
vrt'y well beaten. 4 square* of choco- 
late, Dr I tahlespnoit ctMrna dt«. 
snlieil in hoi watrr. 1 t up water. I 

UM.|l..i>t| C:||ii|| a ftiscilCC. 

Silt flour once, measure It arid 
bnktne irnwder, soda, salt, and uft 
S Urneri. Crsum butter, add KUgnr 
gmdunlly. tien add eats, then melted 
chocolate or cocuk dissolved, then 
water Mid flour alternately tn small 
imnuulA, lastly vanilla. Put in 
grefucd Un and balto in moderate 
oven. 

RabJn Nut MurtH-rn FrosUtis: Mis 

well In lop ol double saucepan i 
unbeatJTt cfls-wlul«s. U cupa gronu- 

l.iU-ll r.Uii.ir. , . iiii liruil} -turknt 

brown ciittar, and 5 tablmpoutia 
I witter. Place over rapitlly-bolllnit 
; water, beat constantly with e^as- 
[ beater, and cook 7 minutes, or until 

froetlns *ill otand up lit pcoka. 

IV'tnove from bollltut w'tiT^r. add 1 

cup ci f cut riSaiha, 1 cup ol broken 

walnuts, t teaspoon ol grated lemon 
t rmd. Tlien told In cnrellllly i or 1 
i square, of melted chocolate, and 

smear rougtlly over cake, 
ratuolalfmi Prl«e nt to Mrs. 

n. Barrlnctcti. Blnalaru; St., Sfur- 

nlmburrah. N.S.VT. 

SAVOKV MACARONI 
FnUT tomatoe«. 1 .mall anion, 
chopped. 1 tranpouti ansar, [ lea- 
ttpoon Halt pepper, floa. macaroni. 

Cuv. cbre*e. 

Dtp tomatotn in boiling water and 
remove skins. Cut la pieces and 
shmncr gently In saucepan together 
with onion, fcullnr. salt, and pep|vr. 
Cook maoaronl in ooltod water lor 
20 minutes. Drain and put Ui 
frreoied dish with tomatoes and 
cheese cut In wilall pieces. 

Cover and cook 111 moderate oven 
15 minuter Serve on buttered 
nngcrfi of toast. 

I i >i i .... I : 1 1 1 . 1 1 ft-lzr of 2/11 tn Mint 
t;. Wlillhif;, 3119 lllrh St, FremartlJc, 

ECONOMICAL RAISIN' CAKE 
ri It:, coke costs about one khllltiir.) 

U.ilf p.Hin. ihmr. rind I Iriuun, ]|h. 
butter, I ..a, J flat tranpou bicar- 



bonate *nda. Boo. ratlins, jib. iurnr. 
milk. 

Sieve flour with soda, itien rub lr. 
butter. Grate lemon rtatl dimly 
and odd with sugar and rttlsiiia. 
Whisk up eui, and atlr In wltli somp 
milk us inquired. Hetit mlxttiri! 
well, Liltu into a ereiuti'd cake-tin 
Buke 1ft a moderately hot oven. 

Cmisolaticni Pt'ixe of :/G to Mrs. 
N. S. Kiiut. rlursl Park Jlersev Muni. 
Iloi US P.O.. Bilorla. Crnlral 
Qld. 

BROWN NUT BAINT1ES 
(fuarlrr-puund butter, J cup brown 
ttrnjar, I Crc. 1 cup rhnppt d tralnuL 
and i rup dates. 1 small cup self- 
raising; flour. 

Cream butter and suaar. add egg. 
dates and nuts:, lastly add flour. 
Put unull QimmU) hi patty tins and 
bake 3d to 30 minutes. 

Cuiualatlini Prlie of 2^6 In Alrv C. 
'rumkinspn, 14? Marion Rd.. Bauks- 
tnwit, N.S.W. 



You Can Now 
Feel Well 
Without Waiting! 

IVrlutpfl Jim. Inn, are one of 
these uuiortuuate people wlume 
enjoyment of life is sapped liy 
prcmaturf old nfre. Ton. too. 
may feel easily rxhmiMictl, lack 
vitrour and litaltty Bud have no 
joy nf living left. 
Ycl you know this in mil tinlural. 
If you were realty fit you'd feel 
ns youthful its pver. 
Tim I is why ihe lTi.Ihhi rpenm. 
nicfidatlniia front rudical men 
for WIXCAltlS'lS mean ao miieh 
to you. Medienl men upeeially 
reoomrnood Wiueiimis liecttuHe it 
is tho "NO-WAITDfO" TONIC 
— your health picks up rirrht 
away — you feel brighter ami 
Jtiore alive iNiuicdintptY uflcr you 
drink tha first glnssl' 
The reason why rtWCABJOfl 
rlocB you so iniieh guod quickly 
is thot it gives you two kinds id 
ritaminji essential to health which 
■ot at one* on yntir blbodtrttMfcl 
Jloreover thnso rifli extracts lire 
blended in choice ;vinc. Wtu- 
cttrnia is delightful to Uiltc. 
Don 'I wait for liMlthaiid vitality 
to come back! Take WIN- 
S' AUMS— the wonderful "NO- 
WAITING" TOXIC. Tho first 
glass docs yitu frond — and ro- 
tueralier a long course is not 
necessary. From all nicniisU, 
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Make use of 

HeRE ore in- 
teresting recipes which 
tell you how to use 
dried fruits for various 
kinds of sweet dishes 
that are economical as 
well as nourishing. 

I / T Ib not perhaps 
\£ generally known that 
the words "dried," 
'evaporated 1 ' and "de- 
hydrated." as applied to fruits, 
all signify trie removal only of 
& portion of the original mois- 
ture by either natural or arti- 
ficial means. 

By thift process, -which taken trorn 
four days in the case of poacher 
to p malh ly much longer with 
prunes, about two -think or the 
water is renin red. 

The food value of dried fruits If. 
very high because It Le possible to 
market dried fruits In a perfectly 
ripe, sound condition. 

It takes at leaj*< 24 hours' aaalc- 
mR in oold waler for dried fruits 
to ahftorb a quantity of water en.ua! 
o that last In the process of drying 

Soaking in cold waler fur 34 
houra la recommended for various 
dried fruits— apricots, peaches, nee- 
tRTlnftv prunes etc , because this 



Fruits 



.Tht»n you can svrvo 
hvalthfui fruit tiishvs 
thv tffiir round 



eMARY FORBES 

| « Coukrry V,xperl '•• the 
j Australian Women* Weekly. 




DRIED FRVITS hdfk hkr r/>n 
tvhm tf»u brmy them name 
from the ffort, bul xtahing for 
24 houn ir) etdd u)alcc plumpt 
them to almtut ottginal lire. 

DRIRO PEACH FRITTERS 
Onr and a third cup» Clour, 1 tea- 
«poon nil. 2 leasptmiu baking 
powder, 1 ejt£ r 3-3rds cup milk, £ 
tatolntpntinh icirur tmear. fart, drtrd 
peaches, fat fnT deep frying. 

Soak peaches In one pint cold 
water for 34 houra Remove >lclns 



and dual with icing *iigar. Eilt dry 
ingTedirnl&. add Qgjj well beaten, 
then milk. The batter should he 
J tut thick enough u coat thr 
peAciMis. If ton thin odd more flour, 
Dip each piece of peach Into baiter 
*nd fry in fuming hot rat Tor ubci.it. 
three minuter until brown. Serve 
with ttrlng sugar or foamy sauce. 

rnaot} Sauce: k cup butter. I cup 
i'h.M'm sugar. 1 egg 2 lable*n«m.'' 
hot water, I t*?ftsponn vanilla. 

Cream butter and gradually add 
sugar. well-beaten egg, and hoi 
water Hoat over hoi water brat- 
ing continually untli it chickens Arid 
vjinlUA and serve. 



SWISS APRICOT TRIFLES, 
pretty individual party iut*ei* 
that can be made with either dried 

nnnr.aU or dried OACfhs, 




merely reverse* lhe drying process 
by ovaponiTilon and thus restorer 
the fruit to Its original Juicy ftaU. 

Boiling water has the cBec\ of 
Ukinc the color and fla-vor out of 
thr fruite and tends to destroy 
it> cell formation. Lhuti prevnnUng 
itf. gradual cxpaneian to Ita original 
shape and site. 

Dried fruits ore econumlcal to 
use aa lib. dried fruit represents 
about 4-alb treah fmU. Less augur 
li required, lor dried fruit la ripe 
fruit. 

Many varieties at dried fruite may 
be stored In a smalt space. This 
enables thr housewife to prepare 
dishert of great varlu^. making fruit 
flvniuibic all the- jw rouod at a 
low coat, 

TO TREFARK DRIED FRCHTS FOR 
SERVING AS STFWEI> FRUIT 

Aprtcote. penclies- nectarines, 
pears and prunw. 

Allow lib. fruit to 3 pints cold 
water, and 3U> LA *iujar 

Soak fruit, after thnrau(?hry rtna- 
uir in cold vnwr In 3 pinta cold 
wnuir for 24 hour*. Strain water In 
which fruit ha.i soaked thruuttli 
miwlin Dfiaolve In it the suflar. 
boll th« swetUnetl julcr 5 mlnuteA 
and pour over soaked fruit, if pxe- 
erml the fruit, may be put into 
oiling ayrup and allownd to simmer 
ir 3 minutes S«rvi* with either 
Lstard or cream The flavor of 
.nl tntlU \fi often Imprnred by 
additional seuonlng9 lemon, cin- 
namon and ctoVtt*. 

CHOCOLATE PEAR DELIGHT 
nance* dried prars ^abnai It. 
pir.T 11 (j nit . cold wattrr. \ cap 
Mjjr.ir , I largf dnpH-rtPipoon rumflunr, 
I dnaeTtJipnnn eoraa, I l*bl«p««n 
ahirtTy or [ teaapoon vanHIa. ^ table- 
apoom dealreateil coconut, few 
blanchrrt alnuinib, 

Boak pears in cold water fur 24 
hourn. Place In BaUWtpQn with waler 
and slmnter teenlly. minute*, until 
pcara are plump and tender. Strain 
liquid, having 1 pint in all, add more 
wat*t if necessary Place water 



CBOCOi ATE PEAR &&> 
LIGHT, made with dried pruri. 
Komfl'iur and cocoa. It'* a swttet 
the children will tow. 

sugar, and sherry in saucepan and 
[jrinw to DOtt Blend cocoa and corn- 
flour wtth a little cold wawr and 
add. boll 3 rnlnuten. stirriru; weil 
until eauce ha.-, tJiickened. Allow 
bo cool allghtb/. Place n atrial] 
quuntity of the chooolato bbucc in 
Individual di^ca. pbu>; three 

hnlvttn of the pears on top. PM1 
hollow In the peers with 1 teaspoon 
or chocolate sauce. Place a shredded 
almond In the middle. Sprinkle with 
the eoconuL Chill thartiUHhly before 
serving 

SWISS APRICOT TRIFLES 
Six dim mris* roll, Z lafaleaponns 
Mhenr. 11 halve* dried apricot*, 
rhnpprd walnuts and *.hrpd*. angrllra, 
1 rul whipprd rn-jiii *;weeLened aitd 
ftaYortd. 6 tablespoona liquid aprl. 
Idly, 

Soak upncorj In wlri water 34 
tiours Simmer for A minutes to 
plump them. Arrange slices of awlaa 
roll m individual dishes. Molr-tfln 
roll wtth ahcrry and leave for I hour. 
Ill the meantime coat the apricot 
with Lilt JftUy that Li juat beginnlnK 
to set. Decorate with chopped w&l- 
nutn and angelica Placn on top of 
swKt roll allnpfi Pipe; njund the 
sides with the whipped cream Chill 
thoroughly before a-BTvlng 

Dried peaches may be used instead 
of apricots if desired 

PRUNE CORDIAL 1 HEALTH 
BEVERAGE* 

One puiuad. prunes. 1 quart water, 
Juke 4 orange*, rind and Jalre 2 
lemon*. I tablespoon hvnry. 

Wash prunes well, cover with cold 
witter and noiui 13 hours. Then itew 
Lhum In 1 quart water until very 
tender Huh them through a eieve 
Add to puree fruit Juiww and honey 
Serrr hot or cold aa dttdrrd 



in for . ■ 




XwU rvuler Haj* ar<- here llir-r rriNp tlcliriiti^ 
I hoCOaWltl 4fBi-L.lt- Hrv yu* 4Wltp> *" pl"«»r- 

G%k llir- fjlHll> * Uwii thU l. i.tlinri lllr*'!! 6«k 

i hiH-*>lnTi- ( kl'- ayjii-i i (i|lrr mikr plrnlv! 

\$»kr tii*|i> for vimr mil ]inrl». loo itili-iR(i» 

friVml* **iili ili«-» nnwrl i*tii-)t-iii^ daZtttte*, TfemrTl 

In- lulir ■»pcri»l triimiuh — hul nilh 1**r iinrr, b^caiUB 

.iii> i ili.ii iTrryntrr ill lw- makinf; l\n-m. 

Hfirr'* ihr rrript- — •implr. ii'dcle and UHmt+ftiftH Ojl 




RECIPE 

(No ceakitiq ncodedl. 

5 ou. Rice B^bbiei j4 cupi) 
2 < on. Cocoa (3 taUetpooni) 
2^ an. rine Coconut \\ cup| 
8 oo. Icrng Sugar 
a du, COPHA. 

Mi- dry fogredleriH bh» COPMA and 
pour over them. Thorowatriy mix and 
s-poan into p<rp*r cup CO«tflls«rt aad ullow 
to let. The above quantity mhoaai from 
2\ to 3 doua. 



COPHA 

100% PURE WHITE 
SHORTENING 



BOoic 



K'"" % ,1^""' • 

V;-' 



waft S?" r Z£l "... 



EOltLE OIL INDUSTRIES PTT. LTP- 



"arMynf? 1 
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GAY GO UP 

By ANNE HEPPLE 



I LIZ A HURON wtiN miitctnx h 
birthday cake Top her 
fiixtt'r Rlkky In the big. 
kitchen at Hrronahaw, a 
battered old farmhanfio of 
red brick lyine tummy the 
Bordtir hull, 

There were four girl* be- 
lohdug to the Heiou family 
.1 ; i :-■ 1 L! Caroline and 
Rachel or Rlkky, 
■'baby." They had been 
left orphans by a carriage aoninent when 
Janet was fifuden, and since then had. m 
C-uollne put. IL, "brought themselves up." 

The farm w*s munaned by nji old friwid 
of their rather'*. Wnt Trumbeil, generally 




Ot from any tern- 
ty of Oust jjort, bill br- 
ig Imu the ilLUc aheep- 
Qnr Water culled Turn- 
glrla, however, callnd him 



known a£- Ti 
pframental pe 
uu-uae he luid . 
farm up the 
about.'* The 
'Nunky. 

EJlii Hifrun. thearcoifccl girt, hud been born 
with .in incurable itch for lending b hand. 
She thoroughly believed in thai vera* {if 
Klrii.«]iij''«, much favored in the "nineties 
fur autograph albums, about. "hitlplng whan 
you met them, lame Uojrh cvur sLHu." 

And ha Ellaa was limiting this coke, you 
may be nure ti wan a confection *tich as 
hud m-vei before appeared at Beronfihuw 
—or anywhere *\he for the matter of that; 
Elhm herself hnd aald o£ much, and mow. 

I; wtu to be a plum cake, and iced. Eliza 
wan Irlny Jt. now. and it mu being donr In 
great secrecy; that h- to **y, It had been 
announced fmn Ctlti JuiuMtcipii hi Elimi 
initial forthright, style that Lhc cake wu to 
be lead that aft-ernuon in cam era (the 
education ot Lb r* Heron girhj had boon &uga 
m to make the knowledge thry hnd ac- 
quired, oa ourprising as that whirh they 
tucked— and as mixed t, and that therefore 
anyone who entered the kitchen thai after- 
noon between the J i ours of noon and aun- 
wct did M at the risk of their tort una trly 
npt invaluable Jive*. 

Aa si matter of fact. EHeo had Indeed 
a uecret that she was keeping up her llOWC 
about the cuke, but ?'hf hadn't, come to 
that vrr n vn to be a surprise. 

The lcinu had already considerably em> 
prised Eliza hei-neJ/. According to the 
cookery books, icing a cake w&3 m easy 
u T»Jttn±r off a log, Nothing was said there 
about the tiling u mw* or pitik Icing could 
do once U had, 3^ to spt'uk, taken LTqp bit 
In lift teeth, 

Twice fitue had Ir.ai the cake, and lu'tw 
the Iclnir hud slowly hut. surely descfuided 
trlth a deiuruilnfed niadPr-llke mopt?inent 
off the cake on to the plate and off tho 
pJote on ta the hakehoard. 

It waa about this iime that Caroline, 
■manly* peering thirau^h the kitchen win- 
dow, had gone hack to report to Janet, 



and, on being- arjked If the cake van OnlAhi'd, 
hud r«ulled: 

"No. but feed. 1 * 

Tho worfiL of It w&$ that, ttawdtng- to 
her lively description* befoi-ehahd, u the 
hod aeon the finished article in her tiiltul t 
eye. pracUcaJly the whole of Rikky'a life 
vr&s to be represented upon the cake Ui 
pjutonid isymbuhs. There wha Lo be a pctt 
because she was a poet; there was to be 
a juris of hawthorn, because bite woa horn 
m May; there wiu to tut a Robin, been tire 
of h*r jwt rohln. 

By the time the hawthorn bloa&om had 
become for the third thnr a mere amvulge 
a mo tig Uie rest of the Lcltm, tile tiunar be^ui 
to give out- But ElLsa Heron wei nevrr 
one to bo entirely beaten. £he mixinl up 
what waj left of the dry iubet with the 
Icing no chat it at last remftmcd on the 
cAkc. Thru with amellcA and "caxvlca" 
h\tc luade a sprig that mighl pam, with 
&hghi explanatlomi, fur Imwthurn. and 
IfluUy. with bits of preserved oraiiHc biM 
and cherrten. ohu completed the secret of 
the coke. 

H vros Rlkfcj- ox Rachnel'a birthday^ and 
it was RlWcy'ti cake, but now ilie carefully 
Inscribed upon It In largv letter*: 
MOROAN-LE-FAV 

And Ujettiby htiruji ■ ^ c 

EiAt-h of tne Henu gu-lii h»d been given 
at birth by her mciIou^ and well-inenntijf 
purmiti a plain, decent Border name. They 
iittd been phrLiteued Janets Ehka, Caroline 

and Rachnci, 

Arrived, howtivcr. ml what JLluu deacrttjed 
tsomcwliat prematurely) u "years of dto- 
creuorj," the four itrla liid bewne db> 
raLKDed with thew bare, unromantic ap- 
fwhnii'jm. and a meeting hod been called 
— rhe Hernits were great on mvi'tint::- -to 
di£ouis the (lueitlrjn. . 

At thH convocailcin, presided over by 
Janet, ably .tctonded by Caroline, wlio prided 
neraelf on her speecli -making, it woi agreed 
that each ot them annul d choc be a new 
name tar hernel£ by which the othera were 
loyally to abide, and that a. st-cond chrlcten- 
Uxu ihowW thou be perftpnned— in ■ pool to 
Korron Water. Tiielr parenta, who were 
then alive, hnd bun for acme time alter* 
wards canaidcrably mnprised at the .'uddi'n 
interest Ui poetry taken by the four ulrh 
—or. raLher, by the three girla, since Klkky 
had always read everything she could Ret 
In the wa> af poetry, froui Sliakt*.pfart to 
Mrn. Fehcta Hcmaiifi. She *eemed to like 

But even Tennyaon'n "IdyBk of the R3ft|? 
and Siienvr'ii "Faerlt: Queeu" wtUY tiard 
put to It to : i:u.' : forth name* of ■ 

i.-ri! mwnaiuifr and romanric tnterert far 
the four Herons. Or perhap* one should 
£ay ugutn for the three Herons, since Rikty, 
alter casting her vote for the change ° r 



names, had onfertunatciy acquired a new 
pet, and refusssi to tides any mure Interest 

in the Eubjecv, 

Eltra, always ready lo fill any breach 
and with no doubts whatsoever aa to her 
Cipablllty for Tunning the world far a fe* 
weeks for ihe Almighty, if necesaary. gal- 
lonely came it. Ute rearne. She »aid they 
wnuld juat cltoose a name fox Rhckj- them- 
■elves, and alter the christening coll be? 
by H till she awakened to th* conviction 
that It woa h«> Lu fad £lka did more 
than that, Bhit chow the name. 

Her hrat unfortunate ehcude tud been 
•hufiiEl-H-jf-Uir-Whlle-Hand." litis had met 
with such instartc opprobMuiii that it had 
had to be withdrawn. 

"My holy aunt!" Caroline had exclaimed 
"We can't go Aho tiling 'laeult-oNthc- While- 
Hiimi' through the jtackyard every time 
Rikky Is lout." 

Rachel's, however, was net ttie only name 
that came In for cMtidira— far from itl 

As a matter of fact, each new name 
chnnen fry any ot Hi- girlr ±* a suitable 
Appeli^tlun for bench* met with jmcb a 
storm of sisterly critlciant, not to mention 
iioots of derialon, tiiat aiuiitet' meeting had 
to be litLJtUy :iunimoned. at which tin* 
tno^an was put by Elhai "that each gu-; 
auould be absolutely free to choose nor own 
name, which wu to Ih> accepted in slleuce 
and renpoot by the other*," 

Thl& wu &ecotKl«i In an able speech by 
Caroline, and carried ur^u^nuHJaly. 

The day Bpopiiued for the baptiam turned 
out to be rainy, but a amall tiling like that 
nri'i'r deterred, the "Mad Heron*." They 
put on balhlitg costumes and slipped and 
slithered down to the duck-pond, whiire trie 
aacond rlim troing was duly 1 performed, 
nou pertLapi, With such ettjjit u» the girls 
had tmaclued: but Milt— performed. 

The hTHt U) be dipped: was Junel, wlio 
announced In vulitnm tone^. that her name 
In future wna to be Beatrice Dante Hemn. 
pjonmmred * Janet bisbted on this) * F Bea- 
hrtchy " 

What for?" demanded the torthrighl 
Caroline, 

"If you weren't such a sally, half-educated 
piece." the Indignant Janet, shivering and 
dripping knee 'deep in the pond, had retorted, 
"you'd know that wo* thv proper Italian 
way to pronounce It " 

"j\ll rfeihl," Caroline hud Vulgarly re- 
torted. "Keep yum hair on, Beatrichy.- 

Eliaa, wkui wiw. aquelt-Jnlne her toes In 
the mud at the edge of the pond and ulasp- 
liui her shoulders, to try to keep Vaim, Juul 
then put in her any. 

"I don't think that's fair. Janet. eoTEiiuer- 
toy you stole and hid the 'Paerle Qu^en,' 
X Jolly well think you should have chosen 
a barmt out of iu" 

•J (Krn't care." Janet had retorted with 
cruittt-nng teelii. 'Tm cold, and if ayine- 
body Ooean't hurry up and baptise roc, ITJ 
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baptise myself; and, anyliow. ai the nwi- 
tag " 

Hrr further wards were indirs'.eii by d 
splutter stid a lew bubbles on the tap of 
th* iKindi Caroline had taken her ut 
her word and baptised her with thorough- 

It must be admitted, however, then it 
was cruel of Caroline to emtl her deep 
"am, hnwr when a minute later Klloa. a 
woeful dripping and bcmuddled object, 
announced Unit lirr nume was notr to be 
■•Gav-CJo-Un" 

Wnr.ic than thai, tilt luunlly serious 
RUky «vnt oil tntu oue of her fits of the 
giggles at the souud ot Kliu's m cugnu- 
mrn, and had to be roundly L*utt"d to cw 
her 10 atop and be baplbed us her turn 
'Mnr^an-le-Fay" liCtian had hud another 
til of Lbe "Morte d'Arthur") 

Tho last to be hupiiwd had been Caro- 
line Caroline was eleven at the tune A 
sturdy, lair Rtrl/ with a bold noae. fl brov*n 
completion, hair tut short und close with 
s "qtiUf" like n boy's. Sue culled herself 
the "man or the family." and always wore 
extremely attenuated tkira and short Joek- 
eta. and « trolled about with her hands In 
her pockets and a swagger, 

Ca W l hW announced thai *he war. in future 
to he "John Caroltu Heron." alter her 
lather. 

"Yon cant be 'Jnlir,,' " Janet, who alwnyn 
tHud to keep the others In order, had ob- 
jected. "Youro 3 girl: but yon can bo 
•Johanna. ' " 

"I will not. client" Caroline was Tory 
fierce, and the argument might have ended 
In blow* had their father not been Men 
r^iprwbhlnk amiis the staokysid al that 
moment, hunting-crop In hand. wheziirrpon 
they had each irnd all fled lnoctntinenlly 
rewards the bouse. 

II most now be coidciwd that the remits 
of thLi rulhldBti ceremony had net been ut 
all what tile girls expected — far from It. 
Fium chiic day thure had been no insult 



Ilia: she had chmvt) 1! Iieritelr alter week* 
of cnruful and profound consideration; not- 
wtiiiMandlna the fact that she had been re- 
baptised vrli.li nil due r:j;ar and ceremony, 
Janet lortliwlih dlsnardrd her new appel- 
lation. 

A> for "ilorgan-le-Fay," she died a 
no turn I death ut birth: Nobody ortuld 
remembiir to call FjJci? anything but Risky, 
and, xnywar. ai Caroline saul afterwards, 
fUlclcy had never realty minded being 
christened Rachel, 

Etiaa'A name a-a* the only one that atitrk 
at ail. AlthouRh the ulrtn laufbad at It 
and used in derision. "Qjty.Oc-TJp," did 
tull the spirit nf young, dauntless Eliza 
Rirfon. ana "any" she wax. if unl al ufl^u 
at -IfllM.- at least as freely and untbinlt- 



nut 



ned to 

UllbL'i:! 

is was. 
of the 



besides, one of the btuls* Uir 
year. 

The cake, a iruly maitriineent Riant of a 
coke, was' In tbe pt»c* o( honor tn the 
middle of the table, and wan set round 
with seventeen wax candlra In little candle- 
a ticks jtiude by Ellm riom n poiic uf rluur 
and wattr. which ^he had mcjiilded tn:o 
folio, dried and painted. 

Tlie eCTect was chnrmlng. and emranepd 
Rtkky, who stoud cuzlni; at hnr uirthdiiy 
table irleamlns ahd npurktliis tn.the pule 
lemui. Unlit the eundlej inndt; by day. 



GAY GO UP 

At U10 top of tht? table behind the cupt 
sat Janet. She was a tall, slim |W mtide 
laller by a coronet ol faL' hair twisted 
Into brains and bound, round the lop cjf 
her head, she was tlie only ono of (lie 
Heroin with any iiietemiluiis to preltlnest. 
lltoy had nil attractive faces, full of char- 
acter, but Janet had the •until, nuin 
leaturea nnd puje-gold Imlr of her Brand- 
mother, whose dainty UUiilaluru liiinu over 
the mantelpiece 

To-day. as It hatppened. Janet vst Mlzed 
wiih a xsil. for propriety, taking the form 
of lnslstinj ti|vm erai* befiire ment, 

"Js It done in the best families?" asked 
Caroline ill tier deep voice, 

"Don't be flippant.'' sold Janet. "Tm 
Aerknti " 

The others had to have "■"•" any. and 
lUt.k the iLruuuit'nls fat and against rageil 
tn full foref, Caroline, being hunery. 
helped herself to u scone. 

JiiBt then the babble died down ,nnd 
Jiinrl, hsvlug won the doy. started 10 open 
the proceeding* in what aba comscirwd 
to be a reffpecUlble ami deruroin; nuihller. 

"For what we ate about to receive . . 
Rfte bt'tfiin 

"And tor what riarollnc has already re- 
ceived k . slipped In f lv,n In parenthesis. 

" Lhe-Ulrcl-make-us-truly-tliaultrul 
tnul - I-do-thlrdt-you-ale-tiie-limll-KUsa,'' 
flnislittd Janet at u qulek aabble. her indig- 
nation getting Itie better ut her aspL-atttins 
after pronrtely. 

■Well 1 was only dolntf It. properly.'' 
explained ESLia "I didn't think there 
ought to he a bit o! snane Imlde curottne 
for which shu wasn't truly thankful.'* 

■"Weil. T'm not," asserliod Caroline.. "It 
wrs a hard bit. and burnt at that." •• 

"Vei'linjin," put in Rikkys soft Uttle voice, 
"the Lord will not musd about a Utile 
bit." 

And another tiling"— Janet was aUll 
see4Wng -t think «.'» vers hide to talk 
about loNldra as it ice were cows." 

Al this point EUsa, who had beers think- 
ing Uilnus ever, turned Llie tablts cota- 
phitely by euddant.v and wlitilohcarieaiy 

"Janet is right," the said now. "1*1*" 
Bjarayj have grace. After all, It Is the 
groclDus thing w be grateful for ons'i 
food" 

"I think aa, loo." said the usually sUaat 
fUkkv. -Anti ersce makfit you think of the 
cornfields arowittg and the ships, omilng 
ever uie txov, and the sprays ot the bramble 
and currant btisprs bent dpwii with fruit, 
and txe« In U111 ti rather , , ." 

"Cnunbsl" told eorollne. Taney thlnk- 
Ing of all tb*tl What I remember about 
tile rasbsrry Jam It getting stuiut by • 
wasp, and what's more, U Jitung me on the 
leg and then dew up and stung me In the 
nr. while lite logical thing would have 
been to utiue tuy fingers" 

"Or your tongue," said ESIsa. "Thai 
mhrbt have uitlEiirfl your craving for logic 
a till " 

III due course, they had reached the cake 
slot.'!' anil ftikky was made to cut i;„ 

It was truly a nuutnificcnt ciekc. both as 
regard* ulutllly uirtl tiuonllly, and lillva 
wan uoon In hluh feather with the comjill- 
menu gho received on her ^handiwork. 

The Inscription to '^forgun-le-Pay" was 
so auexessful that the rotirrt was eoou rlnu- 
Ing with mirth as the girls remembered 
urn- Lnj-eleril ufter another uf Ihelr wild 
criUdhood; partiaularly the prank t> they 
hart ptayeil at the village school, wlileh 
they had nttonderl hy fits and stnrti. 

With thetse and other ■!orlte all might 
have ttuir well al Kitty's birthday tea had 



it not been the Invarlithle custom of tlie 
Beron girls to uoiu'lude a cclobriuluii of any 
sort by making apseahes and drinking Bor- 
der "toise.H." or toast*. 

This put! uf the ceremony usually begun 
with "The King, Clod blcuo htm!" and ended 
With a fight. To-day was no esceptl'ju tu 
the rule. 

Several oulstandins; speeches were made, 
and Mikity'* health was proposed by Janet 
iiTiiid rMoundlng cheers; next came the 
• Maker of the Coke." 

It wan after thin that Caroline In a burnt, 
of enthusiasm got up to pronote a toast tu 
"our eldest sinter, Janet." 

This was, in Us day. a work til art, sad 
nilght have come off wttli great eclat luiil 
she licit, lit a-orking up her peroration. Uh- 
fortunntidy raimo upon Janet's destr* for 
respectability and her ambition To "keep 
up Die name.of the Heruti family," 

By this time she wan In full swing. 

"May she raise alnfl the name nl the 
Heron family.' idle proeluimeil In an acoess 
of poetic fervor iCorullne ala'ays pt'itlild 
herself on' hsr speech-making), wuvitig one 
hand towards Janet and raising the other 
with the teacup IUkIi above her heud "sfa'.* 
rile raise it far above the depths to which 
It has Blink" i groans from Elian uud "Mind 
the best ceseupt" iroin Janet'. "May she 
lift It into the Ihtht nf tlx: tun. miiv idir 
make it a shining beacon of the future, 
may she publish it to the endu of the 
earth, wrtl.e lc among the start:, and— and 

"Sign ll "Beatrlchy,' " snld Ellin. 

Immediately the dogs ot war were un- 
leashed. Janet, rising from iter chair, 
where she had been sitting gooing at Caro- 
line spellbound by the unwonted sisterly 
appreciation, made a rush at EH.'ji wliilr 
Carolbie. indignant at being tnleimptetl 
niiij be tilked of her peroration, also turned 
in wrath upon the culprit But It was 
RJJcky who fared the wont, 

5he went oft into an uncontrollable fli 
of mlrfii, choked on a crumb of the 
coke. and. half suffocated, rushed from her 
choir to the window. 

The others were too absorbed in a wordy 
warfare to notice her, till suddenly Hi"'' 
wall a wild shriek from trie other hide of 
tito roam, silenced they at! turned to tlie 
window, where Klkky wo-j giving one shriek 
after another, IJven as they turned In 
wonder site made ft dash for the door and 
flew Ihrouijh it across the hall and out of 
tho front door, the soundj of her snouts 
coining bock and lessening aa they grew 
fainter in tho distance. 

They all stood gnsLng. Ihundoritruck. for 
a miiment. ttien rushed to Ihc window. 

-look!" said Ellrn. nolntinii to where an 
opening hi the sriruhhery showed the moor- 
land beyond. 

tn Uie rflatonee a fox eoutn be seen tnyiriK 
off across the heather with a black eblcet 
tn its mouth. 

"Oh, my holy aunt!" aatd Carolme. A 
fox baa gone oit witll Mother Antlionyt" 

Mother Anthony was Win doyen ot the 
stackyard. Blkkj 's olilcsi and most beloved 
and pampered pet rahblt. With one accord 
they nil made a daiih for iho door and went 
tvhooplng across the moor. 

And so ended tlie birthday puny. 

r PHK evening after the birthday party 
EUlza pulled a sweater over her dress, 
for the' spring evenlrigs vnre still chliiv 
and set off through the ahrnbbcry. over 
the Utile bridge ond ncrosi t.he moorland, 
to tlie tiny village ot iirruruhaw, which lay 
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in a (alii of Us» moorland about a mile from 
Hsronshaw Houi.6 by the road, but. a much 
Charter distance by the path through the 
heather usually taken by the girls. 

In the village she was "hail-fellow-well- 
met" with an? and ulL The vllluii- ! • all 
fought shy of RUcky, respected Janet, (rami 
Caroline's thorp tonifur, mid adored EUm. 
£lka wh InLcreuU'il In all thulr oH»lr.\ 
anew all their histories and scandals, past 
and present, and a'h'. In the habit of giving 
tiiem ull unlimited advice on every nubjeet 
under the sun. from the feeding of pigs to 
tlie wtilltik of religious differences. 

She helped them In their loi'e affaire arid 
emvred wjtb verve into their matrimonial 
ol^puLfj. but no one ever kiulc titfenoe at 
r u ahe was so frank and sincere; and 
then she was ready at any Ume to help to 
nur»e the baby wliUc Itn mother old tor 
shopping, co»x Bllllt to awnllow tils outer 
oil. or help to turn iho rntttrier bed. 

As she left the moorland and swung 
Uiruugn the village ahr celled cut greet- 
ings here and there, poked her head Into 
open doorwu)< and asked how old Granny's 
lumbago wan. or whether the washing w»s 
dry, OT II they had chosen a name for the 
new baby—all with her wide, friendly smile 
and happy-go-lucky air. 

Reaching tlie end of the utreet,. aire took 
her wuy op the further hillside to where 
a fine old house stood wit.h lu bark against, 
o Kroup of '.veothrr- beaten old pine trees, 
Thla was Sennersark, the home of fenera- 
tions of those Urwena who may be found 
mentioned in many of the Sorrier halbulti 

The house wnjj wlutewaahed. with a blue 
slated roof and a round turret At one end 
with 1U top sloped like a rather squat 
candle-ex Lingulihcr. tiled with slates of a 
greener •bade. It had diamond-parted win- 
down, and a Utile door hi the turret was, 
la summer, smothered In honeysuckle nnd 
rosea 

Tile place wis, however, completely spoiled 
Ijj a huge bourn winch id nulled up over 
tlio main entrance, nnd on which mil nv 
scribed in Irtrgej block letters: 
URWEN OP 8ENNERSACK. MERCHANT. 

Angus Urwen, the "Merchant,' 1 tt'as re- ' 
garded a* a sort of large elder brother by 
nil the Heron glrld, He was a big. rather 
oaimt Not-thttmbrlan. Interested in horse- 
brttedlng, but he had had a severe nils- 
fortuno and ]qdt all his money. 

Just about, that Ume old Granny Feat, 
who kept the village shop, hnd died, and, 
to the amazement of all the neighborhood 
and the scorn and fury of the Heron girls, 
Angus had taken over the contents of the 
thop and carted them up the hill to Seriner- 
■ack added eheep-dip, paint, tar, puraflin. 
ete., to bis stock-in-trade, and then, procur- 
ing a large board front Uit wheelwright 
hail painted the inscription "Urwen of 
SHinerfiftck. Merchant" upon 1c himself and 
fixed 11 up on tlie wilUi of his charming 
old house. 

nikky hadn't cared, but Janet, Eliza and 
Caroline were go iurio.us they had not 
tmken to him fur weeks, and E3Lo.it had 
stone so far as to pass him or. the wastes 
or fliirlnwm Mtiur as If she did not know 
him. Thus had to amused the Ull Angus 
that lip had whistled aflnr she was past 
"Maggie cast her held ru' high. 
I.nukcd ankanoe . . " 
which had to Infuriated Ells* lhat she had 
forgotten her dignity and, turning round, 
threulened to give hint "a bat Oh the head." 
Fortunately Angus managed to restrain his 
laughter aL her fury. and. by making a 
alow, solemn apology, partly healed the 
breach. 



Before long she wan deeply Interested In 
the shop, helping him to Irem the window 
end full of advice as to stnck-in-tride. 

For all that, the girls never gaits for- 
gives him Ut* shop, Tltey called It the 
"shoppie," and insulted It ami sharpened 
their wit* upon it at every opport.ilnlty. 

SUM round Angus In the none- flagged 
hoi] that he had turned Into Ids shop. 
Be wee standing mending some nets for 
one of Ihe shepherds, for Angus wo* oik- 
of •Jniw taciturn, capable souls tliat can 
turn Uielr hands to anything. 

He looked up, and his face lightened oa 
kilaa opened tile door. 

"Haw did the birthday tea wane off!" lie 
aaked, 

Ellin Immediately plunged Into the story 
of LUe party and Uie disappearance of 
Mother Anthony, 

Angus knew oil about Mother Anuiony 
Re had. Indeed, smiled qulelly to hlmselr 
when Rikky. will) propriety, had named the 
large block doe aiter a favortt« and be- 
loved nun who had taught them at the con- 
vent. 

In n way, however, Mother Anthony liad 
completely Just.thed, while entirely outrag- 
ing, her name, ahe was a mother all rich I. 
and a CTantltiiolher, and a great-great- 
great— Indeed, her progeny bad run Into 
such numbers that one night Nunr;y who 
lived In Uie steward's house mid had a 
garden full Df spple trees, had arisen in his 
wrath and slain the UK, leovlng only old 
Mother Anthony: even Nunky feared the 
consequences If he ilew Rlltky's beloved 
rabbit As It was. Rikky had retorted by 
nearly slaying old "Turnabout," but that 
was the end of rabbit peu, except for Mother 
Anthony, who became a sort of fetish and 
waxed fat as Jerusha. 

She had a way of burrowing underneath 
tier wire nettiliR enclosure and escaping, 
and would, long ago have been shot by 
either Nunky or An^-us himself had ahe not 
been Rikky's. Now Annus heard of her dis- 
appearance and supposed decease with 
mixed feelings— «hr was a pampered brute, 
with a, taste for nibbling young trees, but 
RUcky Lhtiught the world of her. 

"Well," he Mid when. Etaa had finished, 
remembering the Infuriating cunning wnyn 
of the ancient doe. "If ymi didn't actually 
see her killed. I wouldn't My oh* was done. 
I'd put thy money on Mother Anthony any 
day 11* It Came to a trial of wit* between 
her and a fox." 

"So would t" said KUa. "Perhaps she'll 
turn up again after ail." 

Her eyes had been roving the ahop, and 
wore now caught by a little kettle-holder 
with a robin on It In cross-stitch, some of 
Granny Peat's old stock. HUclty WOLdd 
be sure to like II 

'I'd like that kettle-holder." the said; 
"how much la It?" And, feeling In her 
pocket, she found a sixpence, which she 
plonked down on the counter. If It was 
mure Uisn that she was Quite capable of 
telling Angus he wan profiteering 

AngUi. however, took Tile fceitle-holdeT 
ofl Its nail and passed It over to hef. Then 
he pushed back the sixpence, 

k ft won't be anything, oay — It's just 
tumctag there," 

But this Woe against Eliza's lensr. of 
Justice. 

"t won't, lake It unless i pay for It," nld 

she. 

"Look here, young EUtt, Reran, are you 
keeping this shop or am IT" 

"I don't esUl giving things away for 
nothing keeping a shop." laid EIIm with 



her ui.ua.] Irsnktura. "I cull It being simply 

"ffly." 

•'Well, coll It whit you like, Gay," he 
-aid etuslly. "That's nothing to some of DM 
tlungs you've aid. Is lit " 

Well, 1 never could stand the idea of 
■vour keeping a shoppie, Angus." 

■'Why not?" 

•Oh, well, you dont look like a shop. 
Angus, and besides . . ." 

-Vest?" 

"It's to tame, then nothing in it. no 
adventure, no romance, nor anything— * 
shopj" Her voice was full of scum and Im- 
patience. 

He had turned away, and stood looking 
out of the window across the wide moor with 
hui hands dug deep into his pockets, He 
stood there gazing silently (or a few 
moments, then suddenly he turned and, 
putting his hands oh the counter, vaulted 
aver it. then leaned against It with his 
long legs stretched out. 

"Look here. Oay, Have you any Idee, 
why I keep this shop?" 

"I have not, then. I don't suppose that 
even a long-legged, obstinate, lanky Nor- 
thumbrian oould Imagine he'd moke a for- 
tune out of a twopence- ha -penny, treacle 
and eugar-ally. toon-end shoppie!" 

"No." Re turned on her. "But he might 
make an honest living till something better 
came till way, and IT. the meantime keep an 
eye on a black-haired, sharp- Longued little 
—little innocent like Eli»a Beront" 

•oht" 

"Oh I" He Imitated her. 

They glowered at each other for about 
two eeoonds, the large, frank, has?] eyer. 
gazing into the narrowed blue ones. 

Suddenly Hilza smiled. 

"Bui I do like you, Angus, you know. In 
spile of the shoppie." 

"That's, very nice of you, Eliza " 

"Yes, I do, in tplie of Uie shoppie, and In 
spite of your being such ■ . . . such ■ 
thrown dell. Angus Urwen." 

He did not speak for a moment. He 
went and picked up the sheep-net and begin 
pushing Uie shuttle back and forwird- 

"Well, I like you too. dues. In spite of 
your being s . " He paused. 

"A what, Angus?" 

Another lung pause, then: 

"I'll tell you that some day," 

She stood looking at him iincerioinly for 
a minute, 

"Wiiut Is It, Angus?" she said after a few 
momenta' silence, "Have Z offended you?" 

"No, Giddy." aid Angus, using a petting 
variety of the "Oay." "Now you go home 
like a good girl." 

She opened the door and turned to bid 
him good night, but he did nut look up — 
he kept his eyes on the net. "What a stem 
sort of mouth Angus has got!" ahe thought 
to herself, Then she called, "Oood night, 
Angus." 

"Good night. Oay." 

She chut the door, thinking Angus was 
rather strange. 



"Do you know," said Eibam l few even- 
ings later, "I've got a brilliant Ideal" 

"Weil it's not the first time by any 
means " said Janet gloomily. "But I dare 
•ay well get over It." 

The girls were sitting over the fire, ths 
curtains undrawn and a rosy twilight 
coming In at the window, discussing a 
sketch that Ellsa was (getting up for the 
coming winter. It was to be part of the 
programme at the annual sale of work held 
In the village. The girls were always re- 
sponsible for the entertainment In the 
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evening, and this year they thought of 
acting « lajry-ute. 

Tbcy hu been dlacusalng "RApunzel" for 
som- time. chieRy bpcsitso Janet had such 
an abundance of hear that she would mak* 
x munificent RapmuteL 

Ta lie iurp "The Stepping Beauty" had 
been sus;-cs>:ed for ihe same rraaou by the 
old minister, but §o many *l*ter]y aphor- 
ism* had Immediately been coined about 
sleeping beauties that Janet had absolutely 
and finally ret used to have anything what- 
soever to do with any "Beauty," aleephm or 
otherwliti by the end or twenry-rour hours 

The difficulty about their plays wu get- 
ting mm for thi cut. the few farmer* 
roundabout not being of the kind id attempt 
anything In the way of ''play-acthig,'' 
though this Lime they had roped hi Adam 
Johnston of Crumstanes. a young farmer 
win admired Janet, to take n part— exilcly 
and only, It nmy be Bald, became he 
thought there would be a chance of seeing 
Janet. Angus never acted, but he was one 
of their greatest stand-bys, being clever 
at ronfcln-i all kinds of acimury and RtsWi 
stage effects. 

Ca roll 10 was to be a swashbuckler in 
long boots and a red sash— a character ilia: 
had to be introduced: somehow, since ahe 
Ml much too short for the Priiisx, and. an 
Janet put It, "Nothing wouid plea,**! Caro- 
line wept a part whwr slu* ceiuM strut." 

rt WeU. what la Liu? bnlUnht Idea?'" Janet 
asked now. turning tu KlLta. 

"I've heard that. John Hawked naming 
to the Manor to stay with his grandfather 
—lei's axle hltn to be the Prince In 'Rniiun- 

"But T thought wn were going to ask 
Adain Joliiuiiuu o CruiUBtanca to be the 
PtHk*1" cald Jnni.ii. 

•That 'j for luck of material," said ~Hww 
"Spiritual. 1 nu-an— there's plenty of 'thlN 
ftroga body' about Adam U youVe nothing 
but a solid, suet-dumplm- of a man tar a 
Prince, well, vou muse juut make the bent 
Of ii. but u 

"X always thought " put In Caroline, "tha- 
Aiifzus Ur»eu ;-hou!d have been, aaked to 
be the Prince." 

"Bo wouidnt," said Ellsa "And besides," 
-he added dtonarRttitinly. "AngsiB ancthttr 
of your solid Seotn. A prince ought to be 
A debonair, nail -fH tow -wrl] -mat. d**h-my- 
buttons, gay r-c-r- 1 of man." 

K "J3aah-my-l«i[tnii5' is pond!" exclaimed 
Caroline. "1 thank ihee. Jew. for tcnebJnq 
me thai word." 

"And," wiiit on Elhvt, disdaining to nutlet 
thht interjection, "*w|ion Adnm Johnston a' 
Crumstanes tried It over he nvndi; love 
To Janet a* If ho were asking her the price 
of turnips." 

"So he was," paid Janet immediately. 
•'Thera or thereabouts. The other night, 
after the speech about me the 'maiden 

of hit drt-anu," h* said: "Yell need tae ovmr 
up tae fjrnn ut a no a nnd bae you tea. Janety 
w^nnm. mid then we could gae mem bin die 
.Verherbyrcs and hae a Ml look At the 
tteepo" fturnlpa/. 

■'CKfCidncssr jtaid Oarollhe. "I didn't think 
Adam had H In him to get afi for aa tiuti'1** 

"Oh, he's fuld more than th*V 4aHl Janet, 
lawehlnp but blushing * liLtlfi. 

*"Wcit to return to our <herp, J ' said 
KiJau, "TFlntl. about John Hawke for the 
prlnee?" 

"Hio grandfather would nifver let him," 
BAld Janet. "Ymi won't enich Ha wires 
having aaything to do with Herona." 

"Why wont they?" asked Oarallne. 
■Snirly W$ not Juit because of :hat ancient 
old feud?" 

"If the Old Hawke'" (m the old tdjui 
at the Manor Hauao wag known in the dU- 



Crlct) "hadn't got un anplent fexid to tUrk 
to,** eaid Jano^ "he'd nuikA a new onf 
for himself." 

"IT John ti anything like what, hl> lather 
1* auppemed to have been." n«Jd enroll nc, 
"rm won't mind about any old taiga; or 
what fail grandfather aaya." 

"If youuH John Hawke ta anyihlrnj like 
hia father." said Janet oerarolj', "the lesi* 
we hare lo do with hint the better ' 

"His father went to nve In Franc*, didn't 
he?" aaked ELLaa. 

Yta: and Old Hawke h artliui; very 
fetble and wants to choono an heir— that 
will be; why thb John hi eOnikitf. Bui tin; 
old mail bad Lota of ffrandftona; hi* chosen 
heir Will have to mind hia p'« and o/8. M 

Juat then the door opened, and T Affile, 
the Herons fait hi id old retainer, cuunc in 
with the Jrupper things, followed by AngLU 
Urwcn and Rikky. 

"XTaIIj, Caeaarl" railed KlUta rrcun \he 
dept. ha of her urmchiilr "You're Jur. 1 
In time for supper." 

"Tliat'j* good," siild Annua. "I'm a* hungry 
m, a hunter." 

"Angus came over to toil me." said Rlkky, 
"that Jim, the woodman, has seen Mother 
Anthony." 

"Yes." ar id Angus nuU'innl} 1 . "f had two 
Llenu of news, but tiiat wu£ the more, un- 
uortanf 

"Where?"' fluid AC Ll!ie WW hitIe In one 

VlllCT. 

"The YIy* Plalntina." 

"I knew,*' salil Ous. "trim, thai old nun 
waa cquiti to any fox!" 

A* AngUH sot down to supper wtrli thorn, 
Rikky annauncen: 

"Angus ha* a mrprhie for u*. Ouesa what 
he got tliia morningl" 

"A cmtomer, 11 iaUI nuu Immediately 
Aiuni5 lAuvhed 

"Don't be rude." said Janet, 

th A lirenue," laid C tiro line, "to »U ales, 
wbaeft and tabAceim 

This was A common three I of Aiunm' 
when they w*re hard on hu village shop, 
but hr duxik his heud 

'All DOldJ' lie bald. 

"I'll tnll you." wltl Rfkkv now, and drew 
a deep breath. "Two thousand pounds I M 

Pot a moment Uiere was slhmoe as flwy 
nil iw&Uawed thin amazimt fleee of infor- 
mation with a gaxp, 

Sllaa wu the flrst to ttWOWt her lomjue. 

-Where dirt you Ret It? ' said she. 

"H1U&," AWid Caroline, "Ls thinking or 
:•!.■! cn her hat to go and look in the 
aninc place. " 

"Kj good" said Ansiw. who never wasted 
words, "fruui on aunt She's dcAoV' 

You'll hnire to go Into mourning. Anew.." 
said Janet, always thinking of drconim 
"It's the lwoflt you enn do." 

"Mourning!'* Ellm's vcilcti was IJU'tedutous. 
"I'd wrar acariet, and get old Pike to runt 
the peaJie bella. If It was m 

Thirre was a j»um; aiu?r this, then three 
voices BimultBtieoucly thgtiired: 

"What are you gobig to do with U? N 

"Well," Mild Angus, who for all his slow, 
quiet, way wiv, capable of glvlnaj a sly dig 
now and then, "I thought of tusking £lhta'i 
advice." 

The othern laughed at this, but the ever- 
(lbllchiHT EHiafl. took him QUit-e seriously, and 
Immediately plunged In: 

"I'll tell you what you ghonld do, Aiilmii 
the ub«apple and Uke another farm— 
Oloweruwerum is to let— and then gel mar- 
ried. There's Mary Eliot up At Pine 
Heughn; she's Just about your age" (Arurui 
was exHcUy eight yeftrs older than Eliot I 



"and a good hand at the butter-maklna 
I'm prettv sure nhe'd have you— I'll ask her 
If you tlk*r 

"Thanks." jmLd Angus, "but I think. 
Ellsa, 111 do my own wooing when It.rome* 
to lilAt.'* 

"Wt always ihDUB'h.t," Ktd EJ-lsa. ifolrm 
off on Another tack, "that a good way to 
■tart wooing would bo to sing n terenade— 
like the Spaniards — and we've such good 
Bongs for that sort of thing, like, 'Teach 
me. Mary, how to woo the*' . . ? She paused 

"It 1« » song.' 1 said Angus with stiff 
scorn, "that may suit your lowland Bcota 

He waa not allowed to get any further, 
!■■;■ Jamn broke In: 

-I think it's very lorwmti," alie rewuirked 
wvernly. "to RUEgffti Anybody for Angus. Hr 
mJghtTi'l dke Mary." 

"Well, I was only trylnR to hrlp him." 
said Eilca gloomily. "It's time he waa mar. 
rted (MM* — he'ii twenty-seven. Our father 
was married when he was twenty -one." 

"Well." Oarohnen dwp voktt put In, *a 
think Angus ia better as he la. I don't bold 
with all thia marrying. Besides wn need 
him ourwlvea. M's ugeful to liave anotht't 
mnn about the place, even 11 he does keep 
A shoppie." 

Luckily Angua. was Quite used to ah tiiLo 
open discussion of his affairs and took it 
all with great eaiiB-frold, However, Rlkky, 
who hod been, as usual silent and lost in 
dreams, suddenly woke up and. heron.- lull- 
ing another bile out <if the slice of brend 
and butter ahe was holding, rflmarked in 
her wit, plow vntr:e: 

H Perhn.jiw Anuu, might marry one Of tin." 

Angus, evldtiitly complrtely token aback, 
llujihi'd up Co IhA roota nf hb. hair; luckily 
Uiry werti all too busy with achanw* for 
upending his two thousand pounds to notlcf 
hlu color. 

"Well. It wont be me," said Carelme at 
ones, with her u;uai frankJiesfl. "I'm th.it 
gofne lo morrv anvbody. least of all Angus 
vr^t-f.. MerchunL" 

"Well, don't be eo agiireuS^," uald Elhra. 
"Angus hwn't a»k«l y i >u yet -have you. 
ArtRUS? Besides, he'd ne\'er full In love 
With any Of us, because we knnw him too 
well— whnt I mean Is the other way about 
—would you, Anmif."' 

Angus seemed to have completely recov- 
ered himself. 

"Which way about?" .«td he. "Round- 
about or backwards?" 

Then before Rhra could sort this out and 
yet Into her rtHda again, Janet got her 
Li^r in once more, 

"I must, say I think it's very Ul-hrcd Lo 
dltcua* Angvs slid h)A marriage like that 
It's not what pohyp poople do." 

"Blew my butiom"* hsid Cnrounr. airing 
her new esplelive. 

"Well, I wTw dlscujisinB thr two tlwusand 
poenda," Euld EJtea, J The wife was onlr 
thrown in, so to speak. What di> voa 
think of doing yooraelf. Annus?* 

• Wen, Gkiy," aa4d An»ua. "l fla y it m fenr 
and trembling, but I'm going to ksep on 
l M ;'!«.ipple. M 

Silence greeted this □LnnoiincnrncnT 

"You ace. It's nmletU and thrre's nobody 
else to do It Just now. but I'm taking; In the 
Long Acrea and Low Hauttur (cpeakhts ol 
tome fla'. niendowx that ran niang the 
wsterslrloi. "and I'm going to start borsc* 
broedlog on a bigger scsUe. 

'Hoith-- bn* e dlnif ' " 

-Well— I always liked horses." 

"So do 1," raid Caroline. "I think it's 
a rippliur idea. FD help you. Angoi. It's 
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Just the sort of thing Hint would suh mo," 
■Enter." said Eliia. "Cowboy Charlie' 1" 

June was hardly In before Angus got 
started with lils horses. Some building had 
to bo Heme both tit Seniienmr.k and down 
at the Low Ihiughn, bub there win aba lets 
ol accommodation in the farm hull dines 
behind the house nl Sonncraaclt, unci very 
moon horses began to appear In the low. 
flat jrrwn rffluaha at the nldr of Kerron 
Wata, 

Caroline, true to her ward. was not only 
helping; but she was rupidly becomltij 
Angus' "right-hand man." She look to 
nil the activities of the utablca like a duck 
to the water She (at all the old 
farriers' manuals Irani the shelve* in 
her lather's old room, and when she wu» 
net down at Senneranck or the Huijjjhs with 
Angus and the horses, she was burled deep 
in the books. 

The otliiT glrli loved riding, too. so that 
altogether the stables proved a great success 
at Hertmshaw. 

"I'm going over to -.tie nhopple." sold Kllxa 
one afternoon, "to buy some scarlet wneJ[" 

Ellra hud not Mtn much of Angus for 
acme tune; he was. of course, very busy with 
bl» new stables, and though he had been 
owr a few times to eee the girts, he had 
sal and listened to their chatter and then 
lone away without, as Ellxa said, "as much 
as opening he. mouth." 

"I ailppose," said Janet, "he must be 
thinking of his horses ull (he time. He does 
seetn very quiet." 

•Porliaps he's fulling in love with Caro- 
line." tald Elita. -He's hod plenty of oppor- 
tunity lately." 

"Not he," said Janet easily. "Wltnt do 
you want acnriel. Wool for?" 

"I'm going to kmc a red taun-o'-ihanter 
lor Rikky— she's always itlnappeunni; kbeae 
days." tntea explained, rather vaguely. 

3ht found Angus among the outbuildings 
at the back of his linn*, which lay on > 
sort of tuuall plateau oh the slopes of Kerron 
Law. 

He came Immediately when she Juiiled 
him, rubbing his rather u>rr> >iiiu t i.-. mi a 
piece of clean sackcloth, He was in 
breeches and leggings, and Eliza thought 
he looked very nice Indeed, and might have 
told him ai U lie hadn't been more con- 
cerned for the moment with the acwlet, 
wool. 

Seeing nothing comical about demanding 
■carlet wool in the middle «f a farmyard 
from a huge uinn clad In legtguigs and 
riding-breeches, .die plunged straight »woy. 
without us mucli az a greetlng. 

"Kave you any aesrlet wool. Angus?" 

"Scarlet wool! . . . Scarlet . . . woo!," 
he repeated. "What the deueel . . Oh, 
well, come along and we'll we." He was 
used to Euro. 

She followed hi in Into the hall and 
turned into the shop, where he stood looking 
around far u few minutes. 

"I have it!" he exclaimed after a lew 
moments' mmhialhij. "The cardboard 
boxl" 

Ho turned and lifted a huge iarribuard 
box from a top Shelf, cook off the lid, turned 
It upside down on tb*? counter, gave a bang 
on the bottom of It and lifted it up: a whole 
assortment of threads, wools, reels, balls, 
and skeins were tumbled and piled and 
•pread on the counter. 

■■Old Granny Pest had lots of that kind 
Ctf stuff," he »id, "I pllwl it all Itl there." 

"You ought to have tlilted It." said Elim 
oe.r'tvjv 

They both began to try to sort out the 
twelled mess, and by and by Fllxa puUnd 
out a few akelns of red wool. 



GAY GO UP 

"The verv thing." sold she. 

Ho helped her 10 find obd unravel all 
the red wool from the other mixture. Ills 
long, >uong Angers, though brown and 
roughened, as clever as her own In lifting 
and untying the atiands. 

for a few cnoments they were bath wholly 
txerossed In the task, or at least Angus 
appeared to be wholly engrossed as he bent 
his lair head over her dark une, but. as 
Carollnr often said. Angus was a deep one 
—one never knew *U»t he was thinking. 

It was rather dark In the hall, with the 
window blocked with goods, and very Idle". : 
and perhaps, Qlia thought, that wa» why 
ine seemed wi feel some kind ol tension in 
trio air. However, nothing was sold till 
they got all the red wool ouc of tile heap, 
then Angus fc'eut and got «ome paper and 
railed it up Into an amorphous-looking 
bundle. 

"That will be twopence." he said, smiling 
over the counter id her. 

-I didn't chink it would be anything." 
replied Elian at once, "all mussed up ilka 
that." 

"Twopence." said Anyus firmly 

"Well. I've only got a shilling, and I don't 

wont to change It, and Hit wool's all 

ravelled." 

"The charge It twopence." said Austin, 
his face as long as a addle. "This is a ahop. 
t don t call giving thing* away for nothing 
keeping a shop." 

Eh-ji glanced up at Uils barefaced quuia- 
Uon of her own words, but If there wbs 
a smile breaking out at the corner of his 
mouth slie could not see ft in rhe dusky 
renin 

"All right.", she sain, and. pulling her 
hand in her pocket, she brought out a 
ktrue tipple, whleh she Intd on the eounror 
while she ruh«] lor the shilling. 

"Thank you," said Aneue; "Hint Ml Jo 
very wvU Instead;" And he lifted the apple 
and look i lame bite out nt It. and then 
laid It on om< of etie ihelvea. 

•Do you know, Angus tlryfon," atw a»ld, 
"I Ihlnk you are letting very upsetting 
sine* you goc that two thousand pounns!" 

"Do you. Clay?" Me was looking; at her 
with a curiously Intent expression. "It 
makes a dlffcrenee. you know." 

"You'll be Juht, the same, though, really, 
a on: you?" 

'I'm not go sure about Lhat. Oay." 

suddenly he smiled down to her. put 
on arm lightly round her, and before slse 
realised it had drawn her against his side, 
while with ills other hand tin cupped her 
chin and raised It up. 
I . • Heron." 

"Yense?" 

"I'm going to ask you scancttilni'." 
"Ye-ea," 

"But don't snxwer at once it you don't 
want W," 
'No-o . . »" 

There was a while he tanked into 

iier oyea, . 
"Will you marry me. Oayt" 
"Mmrry you, Angus?" 
"Yen, marry nt," 
"Oh, no, I couldn't do thatl" 
"Why?" 

"Well, I've nerer . . . thought about It, 
you see." 

"Well, ihlnk about It. On>— won't you?" 

"But . . .- 

"Yes?" 

^You ane. Anmia. I'd hate the shoppie." 

"f . . . see. And the man that keens 
the ahop. Clay— whet shout hlm? M 

"Oh. 1 like you. Angus — you Know that f 
like you tremendously.'' 

"Yea?" 



nil. m ', t tLAi I \ k > wiimr.v a trriHir 

"Yes— but . . .* 
■'BUI. . . ." 

"Well, you're » wart of brother, sou know. 
Angus." 

"Don'l you beUevc 11. Oay." 

"Wouldn't It do. Angus. If . . ." 

"If what?" 

'If I be a sister " 

She got no further with this well-worn 
platitude, far, to h« immense surprise, 
Angus drew her suddenly close again" bis 
tough. peitty-«ni;li!ris Jacket, kissed her 
er.eeli. end tuen. taking her by t-ha shoul- 
ders, actually pushed luir mil ol the door. 

oh go away— go away home," be said; 
-Ellin— you goosel" and otiut the door. 

"Wall." aald Eliia to herself, marching 
down the path with acarlet cheeki. "I lUt* 
trout A gotive, indoedf" 

She Was well over the moor before the 
:M realisation of what had happened cmrse 
to her. 

"{Man)" she exclaimed to herself, and 
came to a full stop. "I've hod a propasitir 

wmcii: the woodman hnd seen Mother 
Anthony, Hlltky bad taken to haunt- 
ing the wood, but though she had searched 
everywhere she had nut seen as much as a 
black shadow. 

Rlkfcy might have left the rabbit to enjoy 
her freedom had the not been too certain 
that the fat, ahellered animal would fall 
an easy vietim ta any wandering stoat or 
weaseL How she had got away from Use 
fox was a mystery never to be solved, unless 
toe beast had been frightened by the chas- 
ing of the girls and dropped her among 
Ihe bracken on tile hillside. In any case. 
JUn. the woodman, was certain he had seen 
a largo black rabbit hi the woods. 

On llir *»tnn day that Eliia went to buy 
the scarlei wool. Rikky had gone ofT to the 
woods, mainly to look for birds' nests, but 
meaning at the same time to keep a weather 
eye open lor the rabbit She made for a 
group of Did trees whore she had an Idea 
two owls were nesting, and was rewarded 
when she got there by E?eing an owl amonii 
the crrr*. It flew silently dawn an aisle 
nml then sought the shadows again tunic 
the thickness of the treeu. 

She was not long in deciding which tree 
the neat was In. but found U Waa Impossible 
to climb. The next beat thing wag to 
climb an old elm that grew quite close anil 
from winch she thought she might «* the 
hut. ur even be able to cross Item lh< 
hlfhsr branches of the elm an to the onl> 
one That was left In the old oak stump. 

Sho climbed up. and found she could Jusr 
see the hole where the nest was. but cuotu 
not get across. After < few ynln efforts 
ahe started lo climb down again. She hnc 
just put her wehilii. on a blanch beneath 
her. when, with it crash. It fell. Luckily 
Bile wuji halthnj tightly to the brunch above 
and with an effort ahe drew lienreir up 
and got astride It where It Joined the-truriit 
.She looked down and saw that the distance 
to the branch below the place where the 
fallen one had been was too far off for her 
to reach. 9he waa atrandvtl there, up ■ 
tree in the middle oi the wood. 

She us used to climbing, and knew a1 
onee when she »u beaten. Shit stark 
to call in lone, "coo-sea." 

She had been calling for what teemed 
• long time to her, when suddenly she hcarc 
the sounds of Someone making his wa:- 
through the fir treea. Thinking '.t wa. 
probably one af tlte woodmen, she called 
agum. Another "non-ee" answered her;. 
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anil a tow moinenlji later .. figure NM 
tnlo thr npm space beneath her. but 11 
Was noi lbs ftgurt ol uuy of Die woodmen 

Thli wan a slight youth In a shouting 
Jacket, with a gun under hla >nn. tin did 
not see her at first on hflr hJnti prrch. niut 
stood looking around with a piloted ex* 
tuvaalm. on htn in." 

"Hultol- Mild Rlkky. 

Ho looked ami r*w a homy-pnle liti.tr 
face gnslruf down ot'hira through lln- tier, 
lenves. with Uie biggest, queerest eytia he 
but ever urn— they teemed to have cans in 
color from the leaves and to bo a inlxturo 

"HulUil" he aaiil. Thiro he suddenly 
doffed his cap with an air. and exclaimed: 

"Do T add! tan a mortal or a fairy?" 

-Mortal," »»!d Blltky 

"Not peienlble— I don't believe you. You're 
a dryad or an oread, or something of that 
aort. 

"I'm Rlkky Heron." 

"A Heron f One of ate bod. wicked 
Boronal Then allow me to Introduce iuv. 
self " He made e sweeping bow: "John 
Hawke. at your servlcis." 

"Oh. you re John Hnwkr. urn you?" galri 
Rlkkv. 

"aure." said he. "The ancient enemy." 

He stared up til ho, laughing, and she 
peered down aL him for u lew momenta, 
then 

"What are you doing up there?" he 
anted. 

•'I'm— I was looldnx for an owl's ncst" 

"Jjtwky owtl" 

'*Anil. coming down, a brannh broke, and 
Tm stuck." 

He glanced at the broken blanch at hta 
feeL 

1 aea." He tanked up. "And w rut to 
rescue you?" 
"Yea." 

He shook his head "Can't be Garni" 
"Why"'" 

"Hawkes nrt-nr reaoue Herons." he said 
mlnmnly and alowly. "They leave them to 
die a aro-a- and lingering death ol utnrvu- 
Uon In the croak ot a tree." 

Her nnlemn little (ace and big, strange 
•yet peered mtotuly at htni over the high 

Suddenly lie burnt nut laughing 
"X believe you think I mean It." ho Mid. 
Then, laying down his trim he went round 
the tree and began to pull himself up 
branch by hmnch. When he (rot to the 
branch Juet below the broken one hta shoul- 
dera Just came to where It had been. He 

"And now," he aold, "what's to be done?" 

"1 think." r.ajo Rlkky. "that if yim Irian 
your ihoutdcra turiOrist. the tree and put 
your arnia around the trunk. I could get 
down by your slsouldora." 

-It dwsn't seem very safe ,to mr," he 
said, looking upwards. "Are you a food 
cllinlwrr' 

"Oh yes. I'D manage— li you don't mind" 

lie did s» she directed him, and alio 
mannum 1 to got DO his ihoriidens, but slipped 
as t lie attempted to .yet a footing on the 
same branch aa he stood on. and Ml to 
the ground. Luckily she was a light- 
weight, and came oft not much worse, 
though site hurt her ankle slightly and he 
noticed Hint she limped when she got up. 

"Now."' he said, "I mual see you home." 

"Oh no, you mustn't," said Rlkky 

"Why?" 

"Vour RTundfatherl* 
"Oh— the old Iei*i.l" 
"Vsa." 



"I nay." lit) wild suddenly. "Your eye* 
are blue — I thoujiht they were green— or 
are they blue and green?" 

"Hlue." said nikky. "J think ' 

He took her arm, "About that old 
leiidl" 

-r«»" 

"Lota blow ft to atnitbet'eoria— T like you." 
"I like yoti too." 

"Oriod enough. Now. which Is Ihe nhortnii 
way to Hermishsii' House?" 
•But your grandfather . . ." 
"Wsll— Rlkky. isn't It?" 
"Yes." 

"He's old— and we're young ..." 

Bmldenly he begun to «lng: "'Oather ye 
rosebuds while ye may.' " 

Rlkky laughed. He looked Into her eves 
unci laughed too; the grrtm leaven laughtsd. 
the hum luughrd In the gtnsa. Band in 
hjitid they look their way to Hcronshaw 
House. 

After Ellaa'a somowliul ofll'.aitd refilKsl of 
his offer of marriage. Angus nevmed to 
retire a lltlJe Into hl» t.lirrll 01 course he 
was very much taken up with hla new 
venture, til I L KIlAa had uoen used to reoUig 
him Qlmoet every day and dlscuwunn utl 
her numerous [irublettuj *ui, him. and al- 
though chr- would not confess It to neraelf, 
she nuased him: tor not unty dm site see 
lew or nun, but their old trunk tellownhlp 
waa siwlled a UUlg 

High summer was In, and by thin Urns 
John Hawke was cotist.atllly at tlie house, 
tor ha and Itlkky hunt Immediately struok 
up a clou frlendshlpi — a sort of bny-and- 
glrl Vivo affair that eoin)iintely ;uu nr i. ■ .1 
the Ktrls, initio, up tUJ thU tlinr. Itlkky had 
been more terrified ol boys than of any 
other human spttctes. 

Bui .la hn seemed to have a way with htm 
for Rliky; he took her Irluhrlihlp and her 
Intrrvat In tilnmeli Cor grumrd; he openly 
lolil her and everybody else thai lie adiirrd 
Her. 

DottbtlPii a rtop would have been put. to 
ul! thin, jixl John nent packing. If tfie old 



man up at ihe Manor luid-tiad any word 
of It: but Old Hawke lmd had a slight 
stroke and was bed-ridden In the meantime, 
mi John has a Intrly Tree linnd 

Ho spent some Umn with Angus, too, 
.iimiiiL' Uie hmses. and prciiimahly nimiageu. 
when he rihl see bit trm ndlather. to con* 
viiy tjip Iniprejision Lhsl tie was with Angun 
m»*r of the rtmo— a small deception that 



wiHiion t worry jonti. 

The girls, excepting Rlkky. wart alt 
afimliut his cyiruihg so much to the house, 
but they might as welt hnve met) to tum 
the course of Kerron Water as alteuipl to 
■keep Jolvu at arm's length. What John 
wanted be udI. 

John never walled for Invitations to any 
meal. 

"Am I stoyuig for lunch?" be would ask, 
srttJliiB In one of the armchair*, hands hi 
pockets, legs stretched out across the hearth- 
rug 

"No. youVe not." Kllsa would answer. 
"There's not enough for four girls, let alone 
a man." 

"Oil. do let me" he would plead- "lit 
eat potatoes and salt — you'vo heaps ol 
potatoes hi the Harden — rvr seen 'em." 

Or, "Oh. don't turn roe out— they are 
having trip*' and onlona at the Manor, nttd 
I hate ti'lpe." 

•"mpe!" Caroline tvould growl "It's 
popple like us Mint eat tripe, not lurdly 
Hawkea. 1 oaperu If llir truth were 
known, tliey gre linv log p.n.r it foin gras and 
peehc Melba ami salmis and mousses nod 
all that sort of thing " 



■Td say 'mint' if t were you," said Hlita. 
"It may unt be correct, but It aotuidii better 
tliitn 'mouwea.' M 

"Anri whati perhe Melba?" adtod Rlkkv. 

"I don't know." said Caroline; "but in 
every novel I've rend for the last ten 
years everybody has peche Melba when 
they dine out— U Seems to be the only dish 
authors can think of." 

•t know what It la," sold John. "Awful 
Piffle— I'd rather have hrend and straw- 
berry yam." 

Bread and strawberry Jam had been tin 
"sweet" for lunch the day before at Hrron- 
shaw. 

"Well, youH get gooseberry tarn to-day," 
naid Caroline. 

"Righto! 1 like gnosebeny Jam." 

"Hear till him I" rxrlalinrd an exas- 
perated roua In the wiwokr, "Whoever 
Neard of anybody liking ronsebery Jaml 
The itmn's mad." 

' All right," said John "Then I can 
stay far lunch?" 

"I •.«! ■ '■ *•>-.« ;: !„uv I.. itnimMcd 

Janitt. who had Jiut returned from the 
JUMu'tl. 

EIUji soon mil only lost patience with 
Mini but became rxanpernted beyond bear- 
ing Tliwre «u Utn play, for tn.ita.ri-e, 
which she Dan to ronceruod about— Ha- 
PWW 

John Mmply Jumped at tile chanee or 
Ileum tlir Prince when this wis suggenled 
to htm. He was utterly mmmeleaa In hla 
roruinmimdatliins of lumnrlf as a Prince— 
tna vary part, he said, fur which he was 
bum. 



But she dlscavered nex! that be thought 
lUkky wus in tie Raumurl. not only tliat. 
inn t» Bad li!» mind made up itmt, reason 
or mine. Rikky lmd tint to be lite fairy 
Trim'-- i 

The Idea of Rikky being ihr Prinnas waa 
'Uinpi" funny to the girls at flrnt: they 
tiuniad Hot John dldnt laugh: tie stud. 
"Or course fflkky must be Rauunse) " • 

"hut. aba nanV aald Kuza. "She naa 
no lull:, .mil. tinyliMW. Janet's the Pl-Inoesa" 

"But I can't miifce love to Janol— T can't 
nis.rry Janet " 

"Nobwly'f asking >ou to marry Janet." 

"Anil June! wouldn't morry you, my 
lad." put in Janet, "noi If you were en- 
cnuLcd Willi diamonds and had [lenrls 
-tangling from your noser 

Join: turned to Janet 

' You don't want to be tint P-lneess. do 
yon. Janet V" 

"t do pol" Janet was thoroughly huffed 

"That's the way to talk." Interrupted 
John, without turning a hair. "Now wa 
are gctuni- uumewUere. Rtkky will be the 
feln rwsa." 

T3ui Eliza was prepared to fight to ihs 
bitter end. 

"Rlkiy can'i be the Prmaw— look at her 
hall'! A nice thing It would be wlion til* 
Prince says: -Rapunae], Rapmim-I, let down 
your hair!' to see n few carroty tails dung- 
liny dawn the wold" 

They all had to laugh at thia. Rtkky 
herself stolng off Into Ota of the glgglea 
and even John giving a sort of half-ami]!* 

"And the play was ahanen bottause of 
Janet's lovely hair," ooiitinued Bur* when 
the liiugher had died down "You lot down 
your hair, Janet" 

*7 will not, Uienl" 

"Oh ye*— Jturt to aiiovv him wiust «i aa 

hi is," 

Stir was standing besldn Janet, and aa sha 
spoke she oulrkly nulled tome etia from 
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J a dpt '» hair, wh loh had been haaUl? 
bun riled up tiint murnlne. Immediately 
the waa clonk- round wiUi n pjlden 
ah-ower of ^tlaimfrlng hair; there could be 
no denying the effeor, erf it. 

John jtighed. But. Iip wasn't beaten. 
NclhlriK would lutn John Hawkc mice he 
hud aec Imn mind on anytlUUff, 

"What nbont Bounty and the Beast, 
then!" he wkod. "i d tuuke a really uiaic- 
nllUrnt Brtu.L' His rouomnvmlfttiom of 
hJiujielt in the part of the Beaut were as 
hearty «.<, for that ol ttio Prince, and hp 
went crnwItniE and caperhur all over the 
floor, so that they werr bound to Iwijih 
"Anil ttikliy " he twa-mi, rtilng to nil 

'tvrll, if you're tioinc to wy that Bitty 'a 
a bMuby,* oirttttnr ertwied In her deepens 
Yoke, "tm d ( W 3 tfive it upl" 

"He's Mmpty mad." nid Eliza hody 
"Don't UtUvn to Juni, *n>body. 1 Wufl 
we'd never Been him I wish AdAm John- 
s-toil CrimiMuniift wan to be the 
Prince." 

"So do I." aatd Market with conviction 

flat trU* wan to4> much for EKsa. She 
ttimud on poor Jaunt. 

■'Well! Wliftl nrxt?'* the anoned "Atlrr 
ail you «Od About Adiun J«hr»U.n and the 
nocpal T h^te Ulc wnole Hilnc nuttl" 
And nhe rushed 1mm the room. 

Btit John wtm much for them. He 
went rat About It nil Janet was .10 offended 
nhr Absolutely rid used to be the Princes. So 
H had jo tae ftifcky, *t>o didn't wont to. but 
couldn't Ijesir Julin ui Lt< Lu.hivppy. 

TTIE aflaln. having be-en urtUect Urns. BlBa 
drew in her hurni for * while and cam- 
pa raliv.' pt*uiw«rttlrd down upon Horuuahaw. 

Ati«UB seemed la have alt tits attention 
taken up with th* hor**?., and only ap- 
pram 1 at Henoimhaw on the ocr.iMitmul rr- 
liearaaU, of Ule plnv. 

John tin* continually ovnr. Though ht won 
lerrUled al hia Bram-fathnr'* hearing any- 
'Jung about him that inipht muKc the old 
^rnUt'tiiKit niter lu>. will, ihe «tirm:Lttin of 
FT.it kT ivnu liic rtA-jipy, cany tile a I. TTrr ra- 
aIiaw vara too mnr.h for ithn Uj rwim. Yet 
it boh raved John U> TmTfc wiry wartly, and 
lit* mother, x wuli;w who lived In Prune*- 
.•ffAA fonfitantly "htIHoji to htm (00, pl'MidlUs. 
wtUt turn u> be nry caivXuI to plrfi*c hU 
grand.rat.luT and nut net Into any iniAchlrf. 
■iner fihe had ^nent hrr ail un glvtnc John 
hid ciiAnoe, and they wuutd nt* dirstitute hi' 
tint BhouJd the old man alter hit will. 

But l.hi' did man waa atitl confined to bed, 
and «a th* 1 few aurli-ut d-nunta about hlin 
tttp fond of John. MQUfl wrrmed Uttle 
danger or hb benrlite of John'i intimary 
with IU»Eky and frnjurnf, vtalta to tlif 1 bOWW 
of Uie huted Heron*. 

Janet, who did her best to keep thorn all 
tn nrdtr, wu Just now very miir.h taken up 
with her own affaln, Though Ahe eiiU oc- 
euiaaally affected to Urok down on Adam 
JnhnJrton 0' Cnnrwiumw, Adam kepi on 
coming !o ,vf tier. He had not minded *t 
All not lKing the Prbie*, and hnd, tniir;rd ; 
-mhjrnt:uia.red Janet when be found tint ahft 
»'obii'|. tyilw; bo She PrlnciMB to wflriii 
itiaf EElifN tmd o^rjimril wid found terribly 
offensive, though Jnnet dW not seem to 
mind them. He had said: 

"You an' mo'fl no" mi 1. out 1.0 be Prrrnnee 
and Preerteessns, Jane ty wumman — were 
hilnt plain 'folk vV p!aln way»— no' bul wliat 
ye are a by-ordnar' bannlc uuaie. ye krn." 

ThlriR* were aL thia atane when on? day. 
*htinl,v aft^r Kikky had fione out. John had 
arrived with a very block expreAslon on h)a 
face, and threw hlnueif into a ch*if 00 one 
Aide of the hearth. 
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Mica nvt Uie onl)r onr &i liome. end six 

mil. ■■! M,ilI.M./< Willi bim |M HI 

mg, his liiuidn In hu potktif-. hU (cut 
«iicii:Ih'iI ocrau the licarthnm, "atoiiimli-^." 
u the called lc. 
"What I* Uir uiniar wlthVu. unyway?" 

■OrsJidlsthcr'n Jirard nonicUilne about 
Rlicky »n»l me." 

"Well, yuv'll Just hsvc to «* fess of 
(Hkky.- 

.Ifthn firoanKI, 

'*thaii whut, RDciy .my*, sht wiUda'l 
oomp wUfi mr UUa sltdiDoon." 

"Well Us iii> luu- tJlUiin mere llkf a w«u 
lornnliiui mptimni I'm jlnfl ftilcky luitt ooinr 
tour. Old yotl quuml about It7" 

-You needn't Inqulrr In that hrlsht, Inter- 
ested manner,'' (loomeil Uie Icrlorn lover; 
"and, anyhow, I don't know, but . . ■ 

"WeU?" 

"HtUiy wnultln't Jet me UoM.lier hand " 

"OoahJ" Ellpa aeenio'd to be itruclt dumb 
at ttils rtvclauon ol the denthn at the 
ridlcoloLis to whlcli human nature, In tavtti 
.■mil.] sin*. 

"It's about the Jlrat. setulhle tlilint Rlfck}'* 
done since ahe met yoo. then," ahe exc:jiiin.'.i 

There was a moments silence »(ter Ihls 
Ininlt (llrakwure. then John sal toinnid. 
dJviiig hU hande deeper into lits pocket* 

"You see. Eluss, It's II terrible thlnl) lKlni! 
In my position. ' he srtiwJed. "1/ ll wervrr 
for my mother J beiiei-e l T d i.huek the whok- 
Ihinv and wallt off." 

"Mot you, Onlm," said Ellas 

But she iraa rather sorry Tor him. all 
Uir same, and after a moment asked: 

"la yo'.tr mother poor?" 

-Up to the neck In rtrbt— both «f lit: 
Uiouiili, mind .^ou, she did It lor me." 

"TTlflll, John, ynn nlmply must do every- 
thing lo plesM yniir sranntalher Any- 
how. apart from the Manor, he's fond of 
tmi— old Matin the mitler. told nor Made 
bint he tloiei on you. Voli ouuht lo l» 
kinri ro him: he's an old, old man." 

"It lie Is. lie doesn't allow It*" said John. 
"Snaps my head off for a ■worrl; It's the 
Manor he thlnlts about, and nothlim elM 1 ." 

"\t r cl]. he's made you his heir, and Uiid 
you so." 

"Yea, out he'e had line* settled on before 
■!■". "in! jiejt iK.wuee they didn't please 
htm In some way off they went!" 

"I know. Well, you'll Ji»l hayit In be 
■ill lite more careliU. tlutt'a all there li la 
It — dn nothing to vex him." 

"Its easy talking," John groaned again. 

"And t don't think you should be the 
Prince." 

"Oh. Dial's all rlicht," aatd John. "Be 
known nhoul my lielng In the play— he thinks 
It's up to the Manor to do xnniethhtB at 
the oonwrt. I can rehearse once a week." 

■Well, stick to the once a week afi#r thin." 

"There an other thlmts— •• Bui. lie sot 
no further lo his confidence*, for at ittat 
moment Eliia, as she sat looking at the 
hulterllles dancing sinon? the delphiniums 
by lite a-nli. ..aft' the little garden doef open 
and Ritaky come through. 

"Han's Rtlsky," she said. 

John Immediately jumped off liis chair 
and rushed across the room, eolJJdlne with 
Caroline, who waa Jtlflt enlvrfng the door. 

"Well!" stud she, But. John was off: he 
mulled across tile (reen to Rtkky. and. pin- 
tine hie arms round her. swuns her off her 
feet and kissed her. 

Caroline mw Ihem through the window. 

"This family," said she. "Is gotnc to the 
dogs, run I meet Janet and Adain John- 
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rilE SCSTMSSUU TOKTJfl wrrBXT 

stall o' Orumitanej haud-ln-hnnd on Uie 
inoof-and now look at that I" 

Caroline Iiatl been helpluc Anna* to btrnk 
In a yoiuin horse, and was flushed, with her 
Isnir blown over her forehead. She 
breechea at to the manner born, and had 
turned so "horsy" the others were con- 
llnually louithlns at her. 

EUia, looking at her, thought how well 
this now rolo suited CTtrojlnc and how lonely 
II km to have Iter so happy. Bul all she 
said was: 

"Uo yon think Janet really likes Adnm?" 

"Couldn't j»y-" Cartillhe always alli'cled 
a icry a(T-!innd manner over love aOalra. 

"Vou nta-k my wuitls"— KUa liked to 
sound really hnpreiujl VI- "there 11 or a wed- 
tUna In this famlle before you eau aajr 
'Jock RublnHcuf." 

"It will have to be .lonel and Adam, then 
—those others are too young— unless It's 
you and Antiusl - 

Tnere visa a I0114 silence, At last Caro- 
line oowirved tenlatlvciy: 

"If you otc Uitnklns of fnlllns tn love— 
and ll doe* seem the order of the day— I 
wish you'd tail tn love wilh Angus." 

"I will tint UMptV *»W ElM Immediately. 

"Why) AmriiM Is— Anims tr. very nJre. and 
11 would Just suit me." 

"I like tiiatr Ellaa pnuaed. looking for 
a place on Uie table to put (lie plute of 
lionet "vVlsen 1 tall in love I'll fall In 
love to attlt myself." 

"At tar as 1 ran sue." otmerned Caroline, 
"you wont be naked whether It aults you 
or not — you'll jual l>e plopped In up to the 
neck by Mother Nature, or Mn, Orttndy. or 
whoever il: la." 

But Ellra was now off on another tack, 

"Why wftrt you foil hi love Willi Artgui 
ypuraelf?" shu naked. 

"Me!" Cirourie «M very vehement "Not 
me! None of ihat nonapiHc tor CkrOltba 
Heron. Irn Caroline Heron, spinster, f 
nm. BfNidKn, Atisti-i would never look at 
mr " 

There was silence between them tor a few 
minutes, and then TCll?a returned to the 
subject wJUi a allgJilJy overdone nunehal- 

ann. 

"I tJioitflht with all this rtdlng and curry- 
rouiljluR and whatnot. }~oa and Angus might 
. . ." abc hrokc off, and Hica added, "You 
look very nler, you know, Caroline, In that 
rjdtiur-klt of yptin," 

"Yon ran begin to think again.'' Caro- 
line itmfttwert the flrei pari, ol Blum's ran- 
tence. "Angtu and I are bualnon part- 
narn. Now. If you'd marry him Id tw nloolr 
settled In life, brrcdlnjr liuntcrs ail It my 
brother-in-law.'" 

"Woll. Tm not," aatd Kllita cheerfully, 
while she sampled a biaetdt from a box on 
Uie table. "X like Angus, and he's nearly 
a fool taller than me but I'm dashed If 
Pin going to marry to set you up m busi- 
ness I" 

"But ..." aaid Caroline. 

"What?" Elua tumeti round at untie, 
thing strange In Carollnn'a voice, and sud- 
denly, to her amassment, tcaw ttutt there 
were tettra In her eyesi. Tear* in Caroline 
eyeal dircilini. who utterly hated ulid 
dle<ptRed any jjuch algn of weaknesa! 

"Wlwl, la It, CBTOlIne7" itlie naked In 
diamay. "What Is tlie mailer?" 

She ran round Uio table and Lltruat an 
ami through Caroline'? and squeezed it 
' "Ml do anything ynu want, Charlie dar- 
ling— truat old Eli».l* 

"Itw Jttin"— Caroline Bushed np— "that 
people are talking about Angus and me. and 
I n «tf n. ui-i be.-iiK " 
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"Bt^ldrs whatf Donl vnii tatr ads 
noUct. Charlie Hwunl Tdlklcur, Indeadl 
I'll ao do»-u o> itie vllUe* anil give tiiem 
i till of ms mtixH" 

"1 wjultln'l " Caroline actually iwallowed 
a soti. "But Aitstia iotn. Hs vnn't let mc 
stay to much 11 saiiiiTM,elt. Hs senl mc 
oil tljls altcrDocn, and CralBluiart It IIL 
ani h« knows I tun hslp ulm better than 
anybody. Be knot»» hlniMU I savrd Mm- 
Merrj when h* had th* vu tnmhls— T 
Jiiat know eiielly vrfiai [0 do . . ." Stir 
broke oft. and stood rubbing her eyes, a 
strangled sob shaking her nhnulrlen row 
mad Uien. "No*- If you— If you— «nt en- 
SBEed K-t-to Angus," ahp got. out. "It would 
be ill right! " Bhe sobbed again. 

"Oh, well! Oh. Weill" Bibs put an arm 
round hw and squeezed her shoulders 
tight Poor Hltia war. nlway* « rnner 10 
harp, «o unable lo «oc anyons hurt, so Wil- 
ms 10 cast ti'imelt trno breaches— «nd 
Caroline vso crying I And she bad been so 
happyl What a aham^l Another nob shoos: 
poor Caroline, arid EILm was Jiist about 10 
throw hexself — aa anyone knowing her 
a-oald have foreseen— Into Hie breach and 
sacrifice herself an the altar of matrimony, 
when they both hrsrd the sound of the 
hall door opening. 

Caroline started away from Kteu and, 
going to tile nmlde, begun quickly drylnu 
her (ace and rubbing her eyes. The next 
moment Janet entered the room with 
Dualied cheeks and bright eyea. 

"Guess what'j happened I" line exclaim ed 
standing by tlir door and smiling. 

"Mother Anthony's found I" exelolmad 

HI Ira 

"Mother Anthony!" Janet's Tolee was 
shrill with scorn. She ttaiued. then an- 
nounced: "I'm engaged I" 

"What'" both iUters exclaimed. Caroline, 
forgetting her flushed face, jumped round 
from the nrepiare. "You're notl" 

"Yes. I am— I'm engaged to Adam." 

'To Adam Johneton o' Cmm*tanea7" 

Kb*? nodded and held out her hand. A 
nrf b«fr and sparkling ring was ahlntng 
on her third finger. 

Both girls rushed at her and smothered 
her in ltlitie* and congratulations. 
■ "Hut do you really like Adam?" gasped 
ETlisa at li ■■' 

"Of course 1 do, yon gooaef" aaid Janel. 

It waa the second time Eliza had been 
accused of being u goose In connection with 
Love affairs, and it might have given her 
to think. However, she was Just then too 
much taken up with Janet, who was now 
looking past them, smiling to herself with 
bright, nappy eyea. 

Suddenly aha seemed to have grown years 
and years away from them. 

Ellis's mind wan made up Site would 
marry Angus and make u all right for 
Caroline. Now Ullia, once her mind was 
made up. wiu. always forthright. She sow 
no reason why she should not Immediately 
go and acquaint Arujuu with her decision. 

She w lure h* would be quite pleased, 
and then they could tell Caroline and make 
her hsppy. She marched off to the work- 
room, where he was husy with scenery 
for the play. 

Angus had got the tower of wood .mil 
cardbojtrd erected at one end of the ronm. 
It was painted to resemble atone, and had 
a parapet round It and a Long narrow 
window covered inside with orange paper, 
thraugli which a golden light was to shine 
wbiflh would look rich and warm in the 
bluish moonlight. 

He was alone, widen Gar admitted was a 
good thing. She bad brought as armful 
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of paper ivy-sprays, vhitrti she laid down 

as AneiiE looked round. 
"Angus.'" rtie said. "I've bra thinkliuj " 
"Hurt you. KUa?" said AriffUJi, a nail 

J:i nils' hand and a hummer In the other. 

i^oraitiHy shutting one eye and marking the 

exact soot 111 which to drive It home. 

"WhaL nboiii,?" 
"About Caroline — and you and m*.* 4 
Angufl dropped the linnd will, tile 

1 maimer and ju'iini round tea look at. her. 
"NOW. Eatztj." h(j .iaJd. nfler a momenfjs 

I. aUR«. "DOnt of your hritfil ldtfaa. I'm 
not fjotng to itimry CoidIIiib." 

"Or nnarisr not " (lAld IQIka IrnUennnllT 
"Tens arc jmnplnff to Mncluilon.v Angtit 
Urweti — Cnrolmu flrovildn'L wnni to, nny- 
wayt** 

,r T kiww (die wouldut, Ellra Htruti. bid 
a Uttk thing like that woiddn'L mutter if 
you'd mode uii your mind. I kiww you." 

"But T havcn'l.. ASeua." 

"Thafu all ri^hU thmj." He lummorrd 

II. Nil.- Tifvtl. and then «tnnpt>d backward to 
look at U, CUba loitkrd at him. He 
iwwfusd IminriuEly tal) and serioiiB, and 
fur-on n« be stood Lhrre- frowning at this 
tower. She noticed the flmx Ktmight line 
of hiz znoutii and the little paraUal )iwi 
at the corners of ■■- rytts, nod her courage 
ebbed a little. She wasn't quite w xmrt 
that Jihs knew Angus w very wll after all; 
he had a war ot appearing quite a. Mraagex 
■■-■iriii*:rr.i'> . . , 

HflWevcr, EH» alvayn carried thfn$s 
through. Romehrtw. once nhe had berun. 

"1 meonlv Angun ... I meaLn that" — 
despirrutely she scughf. for word* tn which to 
convey hit am- "I meant that I thoii^hf 
of accept Inff your proposal ... U it lUj] 
hold* flood, of course." 

For once Arutul. who had thought that 
noLhimr Kllzn rould do would ever uurprlaa 
him, wai utterly taken nbKek. He dropped 
the tliUl? lip was holding and ntarted l'nunr] 
so itaddenly that Eliza pot quite u, fright 
and nave a Jump The vLurod at aaeh 
other. 

Then Aukua laid the hammer on liio 
table and came ovrr to hex. 

He did not Break, but *tood with flnroe. 
almnst angry eyra, *he thought, looktnA 
down Into her face. A,n ehc looked BtP 
at hUlt Ellxa felt middenty ruMter afraid, 
The Mlor had qull-r «<bbed from hla face. 
Hb featiitM rooked quite dlnVren'., ae 
though the hkln hud heen drawn mows 
tightly bark from them 

"What do jmi mean. Ellaft?''' 

Suddenly Blsa htiRah to itUtWr. 

"Oh. not . . .n^n-not ... If yrui don't 
Tan l, Vt, Arjgni." 

Sudduniy he anuled. and Urn old ASffiM 
camp book, 

"And tf I do want to. Gay?' 

"Well, I mean ... I meau . . 

"You are willing to aoe/inc* yourself for 
CaroUn*)?' 

HiPrp Wfta a loiuj silence. Eliza had oot 
thought An pi* wouM have been *o quick. 

"Oh. no— no ... I dont mean that. I 
like you, Angua " 

He aig-hed He stond looking right Pant 
her dvbt her head. Thim all at once ho 
pui hl« hand., under her arm p and lifted 
hnr an to thn top of the atop-1 adders I hurt 
Iko put his head nn her altcmlder and *tood 
there a mument or t<rVO, not apcaking. Then 
he dww back and tookrd att.h Uiat btranse. 
whitened face into her eyvfl. 

"tl 1b notntrtg to jvt, Kltva— la it? 

Elian waa nonplliuiod. 

"I'd make you a good wife, Angus " 

He turned away after a moment i Alienee, 
and walked to tho bench al the oitt«r #ide 
of Lhr* room. 

"All right. Ellaa." he said. "Shall vt oon- 
Mdifir ounicivea ensftacd?'* 



It wasnt quite whnt Kllia had capectud 
81iB thought Im seemeo antfry cumehcrW — 
not pleased. Ehc tat thcra looking at him 
n» he fumbled away with a box of nail* 

Ht3 ran the nalla through hta finflfir/i for 
a few minutes, then he turned and came 
omr to her again, and. cupping her face 
in his hand and raising It verj' gently, he 
aaid. with hi* mouth all twisted up: 

'Writ— Isn't Lhui a*bttt you wanted, aar^" 
Bom^ihlng In hlb voice touched her sn> 
bearably, and Ihirigj mlghl have altered 
hetween them had no! the door opened at 
that moment and Janet cotne In. 

Sin icarupLl twek when nhe aaaf thcni 
toBether and felt the tension In the sir. 
But Anjju* was e/run.1 to the oocaiioa He 
amllvd Alowlv at Jumrt, and aaid qulfltljr: 
"Ellxa and I urt rn^ajjwt. Janet" 
And the next moment Ellaa inu beuu; 
rbuped and kiawd and congrntuintvd by 
JaJUf>t. while Answ Atood luokinc on, etui 
amilliui thai qurer. twitted Bmlio. 

'FIIE ncvL attenioou EUim went a crow a 
atretch of moorland and over a grwrn 
bank Into mir of tho flr aooda that elunv 
to the edice of tJjo moor. 

There wwe flvr of theae wowta, all close 
:oSfJhrr, but divided by wide green rldea, 
They were known as the Him Wanda, or the 
Five Plantina. Two at them were on ih*; 
Manor estate, and were mirrotindod by a 
hish fence, but tl* i""t wejE free. A bank 
of bitten turf, full of rabblt-halea, divided 
thnm from the moor, 

Forifrg routh, this bonk van hot to the 
touch tin ntunmer aftemciom. and a lov*«)y 
*■• .rliered place to all and boik in :he »uri. 
Hut f.Um did not linger i-nere Sh& puahfid 
Lhrough pine and tire to » ride in Ihe 
Third Plamin. where Angiu *ald hu'd aeen 
□kl Mother Anlhuny. 

Tt was very still In the wood. The eon 
BJifcted tsown Uiroush the needlea of pine 
and ftr. and causht here and there the 
□liver needles of a spruce or lay softjy on 
tautttr iifw Bhootji that were spread like 
Krtren nogon U the i.lpe ol the hmnehea 

Tlien n.r the ahurp sound of the oratjklrja 
L Air El ma beoame al! alert. All the *&t\i 
were cotuitry.wUe, and could tell be a rule 
from the sounds they made wftnt creatures 
might be moving about. She walled. There 
tt'iu another crackle of twigs rlonitr at hand 

But Uibi wnc no wandering badger or fox 
on die prowl; it aim a heavier trend- By 
and by there were more saunas of a cautious 
approarh. 

6ho kept quite *d]l; nvttttag muvcj bul 
her ryea, which tiimeri from tree to tree as 
the sound* came on. By and by ahe taught 
sight of a figure slowly and cauilaiuty 
moving toward* the bay in which aha sat. 

The figure came nearftr, and now she 
could are through the trunk* of the tree that 
It. was a man — a stranger, someone, ahe was 
sure, that *h« had never seen ui the neigh- 
borhood be Tore. 

Juat as t\hr |iad maile up htr tiUml tn 
get up and go away, hlfl .lailid, atrHlncd 
face rune nbove the root, of the Hn, Ihe 
eyes glanced all round tiic jnren, nhrl:ered 
Day. then ,mjl| dirtily, as they *wrut i"*.er tlie 
Umsled maw of luincyAur.KJo. encouni'-rr-d 
ttia frank. ouKn gaw uf Klllra. 

Abr-olulrly mken utwwartc. he nave a low. 
ntortied rsclamntlon. and then continued 10 
ga« at her with ahiascd tvUmtiou, 

From out of the mldflt or thn himry- 
(i urkle EUxa suddenly ani II f;d her rid u, 
rtlsarnun^ 9mlle. He gave a quick, sighing 
Intaxn at breath, then amiled back. 

"Alone?" The VttjTd came softly and 
qiieatio tilniily aeroaa the cpnee, mid he tvlnud 
bis cyebrowa 
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I .' "I TlOddPll. 

Hr came round rrom behind Hi* mm* 
ai the tree and stood looking aoras lit her. 

•Ocwlil You did startle nwl* he said. 

■'Art> you hiding from somebody! " she 
lakcd. 

A n.u!ck frown lowered his eyebrows. He 
did not answer lor a moment, then be 

•Who ere you?" 
"I'm Eliaa Heron." 

"Well. Blla Heron," lit /aid, "I'm gliul 
you h««« a name— I look you at Brat for 
an elf of the wood* — a dryad, lan'l IL, to tie 

correct?" 

There was a pause; t.hey looked at earn 
other for a few mwncnbi across the green 
clearing; a wood-dove cooed In the thicket 
and * swing of long-tailed tits crossed from 
onr {croup of tree* to another, then he 
walked across the turf, sat dliwn beside the 
honeysuckle, and. taking a blue hide hanri- 
keroblef from his pocknt, began la nib his 
damp face. 

"tard." he aatfl. "Itn doner 

"Are you tired?" asked Elm*. 

"Yen," lie Hid Amply. "I am. Elm" 

"You look , . She named. 

He turned Mb queer but railior cftarm- 
ui(r face around to Iter and smiled a quick 
mills. 

"A regular vlllalnl" 

"Mo— o. but . . ." 

"Well, If you want to know. Miss El lea 
Heron." he remarked conversationally. "I'm 
not only done, but atarvlng. It's a queer 
feeling, you know— mutes you aort of dlray 
and light-headed. That'll partly whnt made 
inn take you for a deniEpn of another 
world . ." 

M. went on speak Ins In a quick, light 
way, but Ehzn at run nrat words had jumped 
lo her feel. She was suing to run off when 
be put a liatld out quickly and laid It on 
her arm. 

"Just a moment," he said, and paused, 
than milled quickly: "Have I frightened you? 
t ask your pnnk'n.' 

"No." said Ellrs. "1 was going to set 
you something to eat." 

Hr r.Jlufik 111- hnuj 

"Vnu sec. little maid of the mountains— 
apologies and all that— but no one must 
know I am hm'e." 

He lifted IUb hand frotn her arm, tliod 
to rise, then suddenly put his arm across 
lus rut'ied kncea, and his head dropped on 
U with a gesture of exhaustion, 

EllBa stared. She did not know what 
to do for a moment. Then her natural good 
sense came. back. Slip bent down and 
(Bid: 

"Wslt here — IH be back very soon." And. 
leaving lilm. all* sped off home to set nun 
fund and drink. 

When she. returned he was still sitting 
rr. ,lu had left hint. In liic middle of tlir 
bay but partly concealed by the honey- 
furklc She Had brou&ht a basket of pro- 
vudon.i and a bin flask of tea. and now she 
spread Lhtj fare on the green turf bealde 
bun. and, unp on euch aide ot the cloth, they 
BOW. since he would have It to. shared the 
meal. 

Hr lai evidenily starving; o! hunger and 
trying not to lot Eliza sec bow wolfish he 
.'i :i ova the food. He kepi uti a stream of 
half-Joking cwiveruatlon, apologising with 
quahit and comical excuses as sandwich 
after sandwich disappeared. He finished ofT 
with ■ iltec of the famniui birthday e»kt\ 
^■hk'ti TJlles hud piirininid From tlir lln 
where Juliet, liud hidden It. 

"This la your birthday cake?" he asked, 
seeing rdgns of lettering on hia slice. 

"No, it's my uster Rikky'a." 



ftikky — and what's this T" for?" 
* Fay— -Morga n-le-Fs y,' " she laughed and 
told Mm about the second chrlsltr.lnt Bv 
thin time they «uo chatting like old 
friends. 

"ray." he repeated. "Sow, I would have 
thought that a good name for you— it"* 
exactly vcliat you looked like amour, -tic 
honeysuckle." He paused, looking nasi her 
Into the Woe shadow* under the firs: then, 
as though his thoughts had wondered and 
comi' back, he smiled hl» quick untie, 
looked at her. and said: "If you do belong 
to the fairy tribe— mid rve >U11 sny doubtt 
about your being, wholly mortal— yau might 
do something for me to the witching 
line." 

-What?" s,*ked EUm. laughing bock over 
the honeysuckle. 

"Turn mo into something else. Ton know 
the style: the fairy Urns lie wandering 
swineherd Into a frog, or— well, ,no. J draw 
the Una) at a frog, but how would a nice 
dog do? A good runner, nay a doerhmmd 
—or a lurchrr might rait the case better. 
Woiild you do tpai lor a poor sinner, MUM 
. . Oay, is it— .Fairy Gay?" 

He umiled aKnin. K:i/n liked bin smite. 

"Vou mi«ht try your hand." he went 
on as she sat jonuing but, not speaking. 
"Anything your falryshlp pleases, only not 
a rat — never could stand rats since . . . 
AnythiiKi but a rut. Misa Pay. Ah. I've 
got It— Fairy Ann!" 

•Talry Ann?" 

-Yes— It wan suld in the war. Ca ne fait 
rleji — rl doenn't matter."" 

"I don't think I do roatier very much." 
jalcl Kllza IninkJy. 

He looked it her a raiment, then atkedr 
"Do yon speak r.'cnchJ" 

"Ko." 

"Ah, that's a pity. I could haTe aruwtred 
that so much bettor In French." 

"Are yon French?" 

"Half French." 

"I dont know a word." 

He lifted his mouth In his queer hair- 
smlle. 

"Ah. that's sad— 1 could say some pretty 
Ihiregs to you In Freneh." 

"Kot In Scotttah?" Ellaa laughed. 

"Mon Dleu, no I Apologies, but you have 
to eat porridge a long time before you can 
nay anything pretty In Scuts." 

"Not even— always— the ti," trnid Eliza halt 
sadly, remembering the "gooav." 

EUta had never mot thin sort of man be- 
fore; his accent, hi* touch of tnrcisnness. 
his repartee, the way he tvoatail her as If 
«he were not lust plain Ella Enron hut 
nome fairy lady, lovely anil ran;, touched 
and charmed her. It wasnomethlngao new 
11 rather nonplussed her »l first and mode 
her quieter, and — a most unusual thins 
with Kusa— rather longue-tieiL 

"Know German?" be naked now. 

"No " 

"Well, here's somitlhlne you'll underatand 
—I have to convey a greeting to you trom 
somconei" 

"To me?" 

"Tea, to JOB." 

"Who from?" • 

"SoliiUnr— th» poet." 

"Oh I" 

"Yes," hey said: 
"Wrnn du etne nose slest. 
sag, lull lass sle grucscsx 
" 'Nest, time you see a tosd— -tell her that 
1 greet her ' " 

A faint pink came Into Elba's cheeks, 
and «he jumped to her fost. He Jumped 
up, too, smlliuE. but not toning hat un. 



was art old German way lo puy a oomph- 
ment, 
"Going?" lie asked. 

•Ttia," She held ou: her band. "I must 
Bo home now." 
"I aay, UtUo Gay . . .- 
-yea?" 

"Yeu Miuldn't. couM jtju , . .?" He heal- 
tdted. looking doa'n at the gnu. then 
tanked up and amiled. "!• annlnglse for 
menlloBlng It. but— could you tell me nny- 
wlii-re about here wharf, 3 could, to put It 
bluntly, where 1 could hide?" 

If ho eapected Elbta lo exclaim, "Bldor 
or be startled, or tuken aback, he misjudKed 
her. She took It quite natunilly and 
seriously. Elijca loved to be consulted and 
to arrange thlcup>, mid If then *'a,i a spice 
□f adventure all lbe belief. 

-Yea." she a»ld. Thars the Witch 
Htiuse — if you'l'e not afraid of 'hanta'." 

" 'Hants''' 

"Tee— haunts— ghosta. wllthea gbouliea" 
Ghostn? Wirehes? Mo. little Gay. I asm 
nol afraid of glioul.1 . . . or . . . witdiea. 
tVhcre la (he Witch House?" 

"I'll snow yen." 

She took him through (he cenlre o! the 
wood to llio back of a cottage at the end 
ofihe pines. It was sab) to be haunted 
by a whoh. The trees had been cut hnt-k 
in a semicircle, where they faced a lonely 
part Of the moor that looked un In ihc 
htna: here ih* small misihmnm-llke dwell- 
ing stood with Its back to the trees. Xt 
woe old, but built of stone and thatched: 
It was quite habitable. Ellits opened the 
door and ahowed him where he cmilil art 
bracken and fir branchrs and nuke a rora- 
fortable bed. Then she held out her hanrl. 

"Good nlghE." ohe said. "Ill come ovrf 
to-morrow. Mr. . . ,« 

She svipiied, and ho stood lookln; at her. 
licsllAtinf. 

"Mftck," lie said. 

"Mac whnt?" asked rlt» n med to that 
Scottish prrfli- 

"JlUH Mac— .MiloNolhfim. MacNobody — 
lIjcFarcalorie." 

EUm smiled her wide, sweet smile, the 
two white teeth showtm} error the ondamp 

"Good-bye, MacFare-alouc." 

"accd-bye — awed. Gay-aa-Up — *weot 
Palrj' Ann." 

He swung his arm across his heart as 
though he held a gay. jilumrc! hot, and 
swept her a graceful, sweeping bow. 1 

Ellaa Was enchanted, 

'PHK nrvt few days went by a« usual, eyrept 
that Bhsn cnnlpleiely dKlptlearn! DOW 
and then and a greal denl of food was re- 
moved as if by magic from Hie pantry. 

As for taiisii'H engafcemontv irxccpt in one 
rcsiscvt, It was not at all what ahc had ex- 
pected. 

The MceptUiu wa.s the ai*e ot Caroline; 
everything went penccfu'.ly there. Angus 
htmnclf told Caroline that she could come 
buck, and Caroline actually hugged him for 
Joy. He liad made some rules and restric- 
tions, but she was too Imppy at getting back 
lo care about that. Hp insisted, too. Qiat 
she fchuuld have a definite post on t.hn 
Mitabllabmrnl. and be paid a regular salarv. 
Tins made Her feel so tmporuni that she 
Jell over tbj. aerspor when marching oat of 



only satbductory Ihlhff about Itlbios engage- 
ment; oiherwlse It win, not ot all what she 
nful rKpootcd. Not tllaf she knew exactly 
what ehe had expected: but certainly m be 
iiand in glove with Angus, to have him com - 
big aver every other day and consulting her 
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WW telling twr r.vtrytnina— to bp. in Mot, 
the }olJy. brotherly Angus, ho haw! to be 
before tjiia summer, only more ao, 

Bui AnjjUa wasn't u hit like that Hn wo;, 
neither brotherly uor joUy. but wry quiat 
And fundftflbdi. And its for being ''loverly," 
M KttBL called IL *oll . . , 

He had, she admitted, been rather nlf:e 
whan be. brought her over a t-Lttic "posy" 
ring that hud belonged to his Highland 
grandmother. It ws* to do. be snld, till hr 
got her a real rngoyentcnt ring. Tt hud n 
tonget-iiwwiot an u tn blue lopaa, and tt 
opened .and within vu graven a word Ln 

"What does n moan?" giisa bid asked 

"It means I, wait, " he anjnrcwd. "It is 
the tuolto of my grarHliaUier'a clan." 

And he had clipped U on licr flnyr r and 
cioard Jirr bond In Tib ojrul stood w thill U( 
down at hex with n queer, gentle nmilr. 

Somehow. *hr did not knrm why. the n-ftir, 
had come into hfrr eyes. 

niniugri th,» day, however, &he had tint, 
mur.h rime for retrospection. There wa* thy 
olay hanging ow bf>r liestd. It promised to 
be a gTgftt aUi'CMHt. Rikky'n HtlJe wedur of a 
face had ;amol.hlng unearthly about it- Ln a 
joJUtJi wlg-an injjojdtriw contrivance or 
fra^d-mi! ruvK^-and John Was thn real 
figure Of a fniry-taje Prince. 

Thr rower, fortified by Angus and Adam 
lLi>ide, bitd ^Ulutood the itrahj of JotuVx 
climb in thr [iaru|ie[ by Rlkky's iruppctfied 
hair *a*sbtod by a step or two hidden in uw 
ivy>- Jnnet mode ft love-ly Qiioen. and Adam 
it? iitr Kins in a. white benrd and a spiky 
f-mvtn Dnjkj perfection Luckily he had only 
a tew sentences to sat. fin* Khni drclarod, 
wb-en he spoke of his "royal prerugoilve.."' 
that hbi TV rolled like a barrel bundling 
down ihr stain. 

Then liwre wm the food lo br smiwirlwl 
lo the wittftRe every day. and ways and 
meaibi to br thought of for getlbig it with- 
ci lit urou>Lng Aii.vpbclun; po that HI Ira had 
rfally nul.*o vury much Umo to brood nboul 
rnr cngaK«nimil. 

EJIza ri'.-j" enriv <>itr UKirnLuy mid rLflpd 

lhc pantry, iwcklns ft targe bortot. Than 
h- took It Lo the cottuKc, tapcied Llahilv 
at tho door, and flrw Into Ihv wood Co bathe 
at uiie tit tin- favurlte loots. 

S2w fltarted ofl aPiiii* the hentiirr. thifh 
went: at fu3! npeed ricrwn tho hillside, hnr- 
Uim made up h«r mind Lhat Hie would so 
■ nd hreakfait with AnKiiii- 

(itie arrlTcd Ri trie noiifte Jnrtt aa Angus 
rome aorcua Ulc place (rurnusUjarJines mra 
called "the plare" on the Burderiii. Ite 
hud been out rxircitltu; the horhBa, and 
»a'. hi bierch'.'S, with oiH liunilnu-cTDp un- 
der his arm, and «v follnwnl by two or 
three dogji, 

B1:tji run up to htm, llerhth«?anrd with 
the bathe arid her run. 
"Angus. I'm u hurairy aa a hunter," 
**Ata >ou. ITUxa? Whflrc have yon tw*n?" 
• He railed hat Btbaj new on oner than 
Oay>. 

"Up Kerron Water to the Lod^tonp. 
and I bathed at the Spoilt. It Wat odd; 
you could Li It Uw mist ttiU hiualcd In tho 
henlmT." 

"You look cold. YouVe not blue chcelu 
and a pink now and wot hall 1 . Game in 
and get wanned.' 1 

Angu* wim mr>re like tilmself to-day r or 
It may have bem that hn wh> Iwt iri his 
own hoUBe: fn any cajtc, ahe wu tt^tUntf a 
gllmpne of the old Angus once Rjorf 
and once more did not feel no afraid 
of him ai> zftr had been doUuj lately. 



She widiitHih- Lhousht that hern would be 
an opportunity to do what she had decided 
ln one «jf her nlgnt-ujRtohm; Kir© Antrim 
the charter lo break off their pjifta^omnnl. 
*l»cr ii did not norm to bf a p-eat sucontM 

"Yon know, Aiikllv" she boaan tu ahc 
butterod her third bannoek, "I've bMii 
conaaOrriruj thlnn* rrry carcruUy, and I've 
been wouderhuj h* I really would make a 
v«ry good wile far you." 

Angus looked quickly at h<ir. uud f-alri 
ailtir a moni'.-nt' 

"Have you, Kluuif" 

"V'^ and 1 ve btftQ wtindmrnf If por- 
hana 

fTftW, Eliaa"— tin rcnlled arrow at her 
hla old. cmuwd sndJo— "don't yon rtlacw- 
fag nnriTlirr wU« for me. JVf no flouht 
you'd pick out mwiip very nlca? body, btit 
I d ]au ah rjoon . , eh— well— ooacWar one 
at a time- 

Suddenly he puahed away hL« brpaltfo-st. 
thtntfj and, (ji»tt\ng np, *mt OVeX to thn 
fire Hr Hood lookhit; into It a ftti nun- 
iitca. raying nuthtng. Then he trjok his 
nlpr (rum the mnntelpiwc and. Atandut* 
with hla tififik towanla her, very OJirciuily 
filled It from lu* pouch and pruiwd down 
the tobdci'O. Then lie laid Jt duun un Lhn 
mantelshelf and turnrd round. 

w FlrLUhed7-'* hp aaked. 

"Yes. thank you," sunt EUca 

"WoXX. come brro." 

Ellen rose very alowly: here was thta 
ttrangr, rttcrvrd Aiiuus back a^aln of wtwan 
ibe wis rnthr-r a/riUd ... Ha aotmed to 
know what she war, fwtuii, for hn raid, 
smiUnE: 

"Don't br ao frlflhrcnrd child." 

Sha came over to Ui* heartJuue. and lw 

took hold Of her hnnrtj, nnd utood looking 

at htn rintf on her flne*r. 
"What la it that you want, fclisu?- 
Hi» voice vaa kt*ntle, and It auddeuly 

dizturhed her aa nothlna Anffua har] etyir 

Mild had duunrhrd hftr before. 
"Do 3uu wntit Ui be free ajniln? H 
But Elltaa waa not y« Jiure what &tie 

V LMlr d. 

"t-r-dan'L know," >ho aatrj 

"Ciulte nu-e you taQOW?" 

Then for a mcmant iheiv row* iwfore HUa 
a ntralned wtybj lace under a lack of 
itraifihl black liair. stranfl* eves full of 
talry-tairs . . . 

"Bncaujw''~-that other face f&dud away, 
and ihe whj IwkJiw; Into lined, keen blue 
eye*, blue ax bJhaj — "becau&e, EJlaa, I kuow 
very well what I want. It la not a 'ault- 
.ihlc tUflCob* . . or a 'good wife" 1 " — ha tpnke 
varj' atowly. lomciiur. at her-"buL a IlLilc 
. , . K'liii li . . . elrl"— hb voice Khoofc a llttte 
— "a little . black-lialiyjd . , , nlrl . , . But 
she U gohiaj aboul. with wide-open rvm, 
eeeliiR no thine . . i ueehur nothlnc at all 
of a man'* love and what It meuiui to hint 

Huridfidy he dropped her hands, put bin 
aim round her and held h«r miltly and 
clowly attftlnat hl> heart. Then be fciv^d 
her check and lot hrr so. She looked up 
Iniu hla nwrowpd blue eyeo. and for a 
moment a ffreat deal tTPiubled ln the baJ- 
ance, 

Then ha turned away, and, picking up 
lih. plna, he bent and lifted a twig from 
thB haarth and Ut td at n JUmr. tncuie as if 
to light his pipe, than threw it on the 
hearth again and stamped II. with Mi fonL 

"Now, SBtaa," be aald. In a quit* different 
voice, "aa you don't kunv whal yiiu wnnt, 
flhall we leavu tilings i» they are for the 
present?" 



"Yes. I — think ao," aaid dim In a vrry 
wnall voice. 

A week had pe-wicd. MauNohody was 
BtJll at the rottap/n, Orion had taken an- 
other itrlde aere« the h^aveiu, the Plough 
hntl inndr ready for the sowing of other 
Stan Ncmaa thr akv. and— Elhyj. had loat 
her hearL 

Bomanoe. which EUjb had thought of aa 
beloncrintr to far-«fl placw and tiie pape* 
of fairy-talea. had come over the Border 
nnd Into her life— and KItxm wa.1 qilll" un- 

dum- 

Anfciw. busy with bis horse.-., riding down 
the water-meadow*. ALriding acrooa hit 
ftffldft— Arufua, who had culled bwr n uoow? 
and told her she hud a smut on hrr noon, 
hud no chanix' whatever aRoJiiAt Uaia potent 
ohmm, 

Mac never told her nnvthlng at all of 
why ho had come to the dlntrlil of why lie 
tc&» biding. If be did mimtioiL himself 11 
waa aiwaya a half-playful, hall-humDrtrtu 
way; » blnek rode nmone lauithlug mrlimt 
foam. But he was aJwayu on guard and 
only seldom, for a few miimte£ wbni mlk 
hut to Eliza, did the hunted look leave his 
eyoa. 

* They were won the brat or frhmda. Sha 
citth>d him "Mac."* and he called her a huu>- 
dml different name,*, but ntw Ellra whir:b 
he nuld wiu a iiainc xhe Wore an a dlriguiMn. 
Names he gam her from nurscry-rhynm 
and fulr.f-Ulej. Irctn Cinrman tnlruieaaruTra 
aAd PrruL'ti iTtiuondourn. 

"Gay," he often called her, and "Qay- 
Oo-Up." and 'Toiry Ann:" and "SwM 
Anne,' and "Orclchfti.*' but never by bar 
OWB plain sobriquet 

An KJh-ji fippriMchcd [lie ccHuagc one rnlitv 
B T fln jUif with her haskrt. t,Ut gave a (oft 
whtBtle, nnd luuuediately it was aiuwered 
by a iww bwra of "UnlhToucb sen Ta fen 
«urrre" whirled bark Thin wajt their 
IbjpnM ihai all wu.-. Well and that In- would 
uubur tiuj door. 

for Mac bud made a bar tn keep tho 
outer door fast— a proceedfrtU that .uj-pri:-.ed 
KllViM. ai^hr. doorx at Kerotiabaw were aa 
often left unlatched aa liycked at nigh I 

"Nothing would come. In, Mac, p she had 
.Mild, wutrhnui him Jirrrwing in ttie nulls 
he find aaked her to brtnB him. 

"Perhaps I'm a bit or a coward, day." 

'Oh nol" Bomehnw she enuldn t imagine 
him I hat "Bui perhapj you are used to 
locked dooTx." 

Hr. liiid turned qulukly at her liuioront 
word*, touked atransFeiy at her. and said. 

•Not yet. iltLlc Kairy Ann." and* alirhed. 
"Not yet. my dear." 

Now she found the door unhorrrd puahed 
it open and went in. Mae jumped up from 
the heap of fbr hranehra whano he had been 
ut '-inn piuyUiB w»h a uny n>:d mnurvr that 
he Liad lamed. 

"Is that IttUe Red Hiding Hood?" bo 
asked, 

*""ltii inn." aald EUni 

lie Id Uk lied, nnd n.% he sprang forward 
and took the basket mid: 

"Mind. It'a a wolf you come to ace. Ilttlo 
Red Hiding Hood -not a douce ^tand- 
niothrrl" 

She amlled. buiyine hemeir with tha 
batket 

"Mac. do you know what I've got tn my 
bosketr" 

'■No—ob yeal I remember; 'a, leaf of 
bread and a pot of honey and a link pat 

Cf IjllllGt." 
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"No. I've naL, then— I've gat broth— It, 
will be hill stlU. for 1 took It out of the pot 
when Bell wasn't looking, unci then I fta 
aSi the way till I got to the -wood— I itaush! 
you'll bo ooltl villi uk rain falling all 
day," 

"You are Ml angel, little Snow-Whlto and 
Haw- Hert— by the way, did you know thai?' 

"Know what?" 
That vflu are iih angra?" 

•Td Just like Oirollne. lo hear thill 
Bell Knock nays l*m « 'limb o' the dell. 1 
Look I" She urine! her chlii and |iut her 
finger near a small brown murk upon It. 
"She says that'a a aUrn o' the dell'* nln." 

Be looked at the email, brown mart, his 
month twitching a littler. For a moment hn 
was lilent, then: 

"I will ramember." he laid. "1 win re- 
mftrtiber until my heart la dual, Fldele — 
and when my heart Is duflt, lliff dlltit will 
remember Mint 111 tie Bear." 

Hui month trembled; he turned away: 
and Oay waa ailc-nt. too. 

A OATS and again lit the days thai lol- 
lowed Eliza wlahed that Anguii had 
given her up that morning arte had sug- 
gested It to him 

She knew thai In her heart she wan bentc. 
dlfiloyril. and felt Chat ahe would hare to 
go Angus and break oQ '.heir engagement 
and Hive him back his ring. Yet she kept 
putting It oil. 

Then one evening ahe knew an noon aa 
she entered the Witch House that some- 
thing had happenrd-that somehow thins* 
were different. 

They were hllarlnuq enough over their 
meal. Mac took It Into his head to imitate 
on old French bonne hla mother had had 
for him as a child, and kept her In flta of 
laughter ovvt rrer voitarles antt the way 
she used the one English word ahe had 
acquired— "timl"--whlch ahe thought n 
quite polite word for a child- 
Then suddenly he looked at tiu watch 
and told her It waa late enough Jar hrr 
to be there — she mils: be going. 

Together they parked the dlahea Into the 
backet, and Ellsu noticed that atter bug 
unwonied IlKhtheartednea* and merriment 
he had become very silent. 

At lac; lie had finished the parking to his 
iBttifBetkjn and lifted the basket 

"Now, off you go. Guy, my dear Oood 
night" 

"Qoad night. Mac " 

He stood linking at her. 

"And good-aye" 

The word sank Into Ellin'.! heart like a 
none In * well. 

"Are you going away?" ah» faltered. 

He hesitated a moment, then said: 
"You know. Oay. dear heart. I may go 
any day— any tUshs— any hour." Be stroked 
her hair. "It'n Jiut tttal I would mil liie if, 
tro and mil that I had not aald good-bye 
to my little tsnint lllkabeth.— my little Fairy 
Ann. 

She atood looking sadly at htm: her lirart 
had come Into her mouth, and ahe could 
not apeak. 

He atood Baling Into her eyes. "Ah. well 
little Gay-Oo-Up. it is beat as li Ia " 

"HI alwaya remember you, Mite, even I! 
I never ace you again." 

He pur. hut hands quickly on hoi shoul- 
ders, and inteTTiiptrrd her. 

"No, ynu will not, my child." He dionk 
his head, emlllne at tier. "You win remem- 
ber fur a. little while, and then you will 
forge! of hair remember lor a few dav-. 
mare. Then one day when yon are very old 
a plover will call at night across the moor, 
or the wind will shake a leaf in the syca- 



more tree, and you will nay, finger to Hp. 
"Mow. what was his name?' " 

She shook her head, shaking the lean 
on her eyelids 

He crosited ihe room and came hack with 
a ruae; he took a pin Iran: the l&pH of ills 
collar and carefully pinned It in her dress. 

"Now, that 1s to remember me by, Rom - 
mundi— little mi of the world— rrmem tier 
me tat as long aa it la o rose— that in lung 
eiuuKh for Mach'obody." 

Her heart waa loo full for her lo say 
that ahe vould remember htm long after 
the roue Had Taded sway; ibe could only 
»y: 

"Youll come back I! sou can?" 

"Sot to yuu, little Oay-CIo-Up." 

"But where are yuu going. Mao— what are 
you going to doT" 

He ahonk his head, winning. 

A sob cauaht her breath 

Tim J wlli remember you. Mac— I Win, 
I'll never forget— I wont you to know." 

"Than remember me.'' he aald very bIdwIv 
oiitl quietly. "In your proven — remembirr 
me when you aa.v. 'Forgive us our treapoauea 
aa we fonrlvo them that trespass mtainat 
ua'— and iontlve me than, Oay." 

"What for. Mae?" 

"Pot thla— and this"— he kissed her fi'lee 
posfdonateiy -"and for all that you will 
understand aome day , . 



The next evening, although ahe felt pure 
Mac would lie »tme, Bll?a net on" for the 
Witch House. 

Gaining the wood, ahe allppcd In arootMt 
the trees, and, fintlue Imni trttoh to trunk 
and running aver the open rirlra. ahe arrtred 
at. the back of the Witch Efoy.'rf-'. gave her 
whistle, and then atood listening. 

Bui to-ruitht there wuo no gay "Mitanton, 
M iron ton. Mlrontalnc" whistled bank. 

She Molted a moment longer, then 
cautiously moved through the miat-iiljroudctl 
trees to the cottaga. 

She Irled the door: II was uiio.irred. and 
nhc slowly pushed ft open and. putting her 
head round the lintel, called roftiy. "Mac I 
Mad" But there was no rrpty. ahe puuhed 
ftie door i nrtlicr otK^n and went In. 

The aitehen waa empty; the two henpa 
of fir bronchcfi Mne had ^gathered were 
Wat tercel all over rho floor" and on the 
hearth of the empty fireplace a mouse wa* 
alUlnej. hunclifd up, entice a crumb 

Elie jtood a few mlnutea, then called again'. 
"Mac! NTbcI Art? you theret" But there 
waa no reply. 

Bhe looked roum! the dlwdareo' room, 
and thmiehl how queer U vki fee Mac, wen) 
was an orderly Boul, to leave tliincs Uke 
that. Sin began to titty up. Aral pinuus 
her baaket Inlrt the cuprxmrd, then fftilttcr- 
mc up the fir branches Into orderly lieape. 
She sat down for n few momenta. It waa 
very quiet and r.tjll. and the ttiHilirmtn 
rnlBl: and oncomlnc evunlng mede the room 
dark and nhadowy. Etlssa sensed the eennesa 
of the place. 

Snddenly. as f-lie 'ot rhere. elie heard a 
niuflled sound from the Inner room. The 
door wa« tightly ihut, and ahe had not 
thought of iooklrig. into tlie fter.imd room 
of tha cottage, bis Man never went in there. 

Ellita tut up. alert and listening. The 
^ound come affain. Bonaetiilns: waa moving 
about the floor, unroethirut , . • 

Bhe felt suddenly very lonely. She re- 
membered the warm. flreUl kitchen at 
home, with Tommy unoorzng ttn the red 
eualiion. and wished she were back. But 
alu* nruat ot'en lite door anil .«e what was 
In that room . . . creeping. She lit « 
cantue, and Its llglit, rurmuij downward. 



sparkled on jomethliuj dari on the floor. 
It was a drop of blood. 

Instantly ahe thouflit Mae ntunt be hurt 
lnalrie thr Inner room, and, grasping the 
braes knob of the doot, ahe turned It and 
punned the door open. 

Arid then she saw something on trie floor 
. . . Par one awful moment file thought 
II waa Mac's dead body. At the same 
instant, alrooat, her sense came back: ahe 
had heard moveruenta- 

Bhc took a step forward and shone hear 
candle down on to a white lace— a white, 
•trained taw with It wound on the hoa'd 
—hut not Mae'a face— li wua John Hawke'a, 
She gave a tharp exclamation of BUrprlse 
oh she looked at bint, and nearly dropped her 
cannUe. , 

"John f" ahe exclaimed. Thai ah* saw Uutt 
he was gagged and bound. 

In a moment she had dropped lo the 
floor and was trying to iooswn the knots: 
then «he remembefHl a knife in the kit- 
chen, and ran to get 11 to cut the cords, in 
a ahdrt While ahe hiid Uim free and the gag 
•way from his mmith. Then nhe tot wafer 
atnd bathed hb head. 

It waa jo roe time before he could apeak, 
then, td Euaa'e rellorated question: "But, 
Jtiiiri, what are you doing here? What hap- 
pened '/" Kb auawared healtatltigly: "I came 
on a tramp in the cottage." 

"A tramp?" 

"Yea — and he went for me " 

Eliaa tat giwintf at .loha It must have 
been Mac. But why? What had happened? 
In the minat of hm- anxiety for John waa 
her anxlel,) for Mac. 

"But how. John? Why?" «lie aaked. 

It na< a minute or two before he upoke. 
and UM0 ho said: 

"1 w^a JUsI iia^.^tru:. Slrca, and I lodted 
into the oottase. and there waa B man Inside- 
and he fell on mo nf once, and In tha 
sltiiEgle 1 must have not tills knock on the 
head, for t don't remember anything else 
till yon came. 1 * 

KllKft. waa atarlng at him. 

TJIrl you know him at all?" 

John rhank hia heatt 

"Nnt I." 

" wundered. Had Mac fallen on John 
like that out of sheer panic, or what? 
She wished Bhe could ask quenrions: and, 
besides, ehe waa afraid. And If John'a 
story were true, then where waa Mac? 

John had risen now with her help, and. 
holding his Injured head, which El 1st had 
bound be won as aha could with his hand- 
kerchief, he began with her assistance to 
make lilt way to the door. 

The flint thing was to get him home; tho 
wound was not d£ep r but he looked terribly 
sick and rhoitin. 

"11 you pur your arm round my shoulders, " 
ahe said, "tli help you atom* lo the lodge, 
and then they can Bend for the carriage to 
take you Lhe ref.t of the way." Old Hnwke 
would tiave nothing to do with motPT cars. 

With his arm across her ahouldera they 
r tat ted out Into the mist and along the 
soaked grass of the ride. John waa very 
client, and Wlr.u'a thoughts were busy. 

All that John had und might very well 
be True. Mnc might have got a jnjrprtae when 
he found he Was discovered, and rUrhed at 
John: but there wan something 
about the affair final didn't tally with her 
mnneptlnn ot Mae. Stie waan'l able tD 
think clearly yet. but til* feeling waa there: 
and alao there waa aomethinR furtive about 
the woa- that John ipokc ami behaved that 
puaaled her. 

He aald nothing of his own accord: ha 
only anr.wered her questions, and the* 
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hr-MtonOy. O, eeurae hp. had had a ahock. 

She had urn » Jar in Her eovluf lnn» when 
Middonly John aurprttcd her a till mOre by 

«yui| : 

"Look here Elian— i: WUh you wouldn't 
MJF anything About thta." 

Nothing could have eiiJt«d Elite better. 
3hr> wo* tmlfled for Mac; but lr amazed 
b#f thai John jhould ask BUHh a thing. 

■•Why?" khr anlted lmmpdlntHy 

"Oh. wi-H — you know gran dTa the i**!- ill, 
■ ! don't .-.-in- him n I armed nr upnt-t. I 
can iiut *ay I had. a toll or something." 

"Bur the— the tramp?" 

"Hall hare cot a fright and gone alt. 
Oon't aay anything. Elhia — and don't go 
near thai cottage." 

Elian wo* afraid that Ida next remark 
would be bo auk what Wna she doing three 
'hat evening, but luckily it never 
'•u occur to hint that there war anything 
•Grande about It 

By thin time they had reached the Manor 
uaie*. 

•Shall I not go to ilw lodge with yon?" 
the asked, for he woa taking hla arm off 
her shoulder. 

"Oh. no." he «ttd: "I'm feeling an rlgh:— 
III manage t aay Elhm . . ."* 

""Yes?'* 

"Don't any anything to anybody. I dent 
**nf mfcky to at* bothered eftfe-tr.* 1 

"All right, t won't my a word, John — not 
to a .wiiLl " 

He o-M-r.ad thr uniall gat* and tHnrted 

^!onit the drlW' to tin M.Uinr Hi- i ;" ■ 

eered a llttlr aa he walked, and Eli^*» Mood 
and watched t L-T he w&a out of r-hjht. 

As aoon aa lie had 4Urip|}rttn!d site (honijl.t 
agatn of Mac Where vm bit*? 

She Lurried and staried. off hock to the 
cottage. 

The miat ntlll Ahrcuded the t*C*aa lint Opt 
w> denr.ely. A& whe returned nlonft the ride 
ElLsa could apt hrr own Mcps und John* 
when they had pawed through the thin 
film or lrtt on thi* srois at dearly as though 
Ihjey had irone through n IHjbt full nf rjow 

fline turned at right angle* Into thr ride 
•hat led to the cottage, and hnd hurt started 
to run when shr mv a figure in the dla- 
tajirc. Thinking at flmt that It was Mo-\ 
■•he hastened, her fi^p*; then, oa It g re w 
Iras flhrouded with the nUM. ahe saw that 
tt artu nol Mbc'e- Jlcure. but the taller, bul- 
kier form of AnyuA Urwen. 

«hr -.lirred down and went on to m^e: 
him- She folt shy of mentlng Anpu tn 
thflsc days Aa wmn m fchPV were wtthln 
iipn.aklcg dla1n.nce Ju* called Lo her: 

"Are- yon nil rlcm, GUlftT ttV've heen 

"Ye*." tih^ aittl. "Why were you waking: 
me--l* gnythlttg ttu» miiinjr?" 

"Wo — nothing exac fly the ma.Uer. T t'a 
all right; don't lank so frightened. E3Im. 
The ffeCt IN, the poller hAVp baou here and 
gdt a Binn *ho Woii biding hi the woods. 
There was a bit of a chafe, and ao on. 
end when I heard you had come this way 
I was nlratrl yon miffht have got a fright 
The girl* weeo anxloiiA too." 

■The pDllrc?" Every drop ol Wood 
drabjB<t out of SUba'* faoe, In»vLngMt paprr- 
whUe. 

"Y«: but don't look to terriflfM. ehlld— 
\,hry hiivr got him jfaffily away — he'n gone." 

"Who?" U wius little more Uian a whis- 
per 

■'A rnsn named MftcFarian— he'a Uet;n 
hldhm In the, wonria." 

"But" — ahe could hardly steady her vote* 
to get out chr words — "'what did the police 
want him for!" 

"For ahootins a pol Ire-man." 

She simply Attired at Angua. she felt 
•e If Eho had a hlow on thu heart that 



GAY GO UP 



deprived her of Ar.iuuitinu /or Ih* mnmwii,. 
Never In twe wildcat jiurmtwa aboul Mnr'i 
rruJuno fur hJdJ;m hud she drenuil at alir- 
[hltiij apprOBchlnl ihlx Al. liwi, <hc gol out: 

"Etinoilni;— * — pdjeemm'/" 

"Yra, I remember au«in< Ji in ihe (uprni 
«nd ark\nf young K»wltc atxmt IL. Thcrr 
w»« tame <!*l*tn»Urm ttmmiK l.lw (tudrnti 
»t Beilh— n rair— and the police tt'prp ouL 
and mmc o[ Uw aroujii, (at w«<ly Then a 
*hoi wiu hfnrd. itnd » pollceutttn went 
down Hr't irat drad, hut mm «ii llttk 
hope «I tin rpromry. Thlj man mutt have 
hsin In hiding about ihf ccroitirfildn ftw 
•Ince— Uuuieh how he uot tutu I drm'l 
know, or why Do came to shosp porta. It U 
«ald he «ru In Ihr Wltuh Hmiue. and the 
police were malclng for It when ih«y aaw 
him neullns thrnuuh the wiwrl." 

"But— are they «ar« n wai he uho ahot 
the prilireitant" 

Hit voice waa oulte Imarw. and Anaun. 
turtilng and *e« but her rtrntned face, put 
his arm through 1-jern. 

"Dom look no frlahteiied. Elm." hu re- 
pealed. "Ifj ali right" 

"Sui"— ahe cauldnt help herwlf, ahe 
muiit auk the quentlun— "are '.hey Aiirrj It 
waa he. AJigua? it ml«hl have been any- 
body m thii crowd. 

"Vca They gut hli rorulcer- found It In 
the mud nflrrwardn, with Ms lnltlnl> on 
11. nirre Meuin no mUitakv. Well, poor 
lod. lir-1! «pend t»-nntht In prtann." 

SutldMlly. tn ouc brief, hear threat Inu 
vhdon Rllea M«r Mar. lUndUic hi l.lw rot. 
tnge. dri™(i a Into the door aue 

hruj her own wordj. "Perhani you are 
ttjed to lucked dof)n, Mac,' and till, aruwer. 
"Nol yet. Fairy Ann— not yci " 

For one wild moment Hlra' Ml that «he 
muflt thmvr her«lf tnto Arunu'& arm* and 
nob out h<ir feara and her terror, Bhr vranud 
to ahnut ttlM It Vaan't, trw; ahe wam^d lo 
nob. and nob . . . 

TcrriBed that »he Iran goltiir to km con- 
trol, she luduenly pulled hei anil from hl\ 
and art ofT nmnlnR down the ride, her 
brenui coming m (a»p,, tj,„ trans ruiuung 
dnvil her lace. 

Angus, taken by nurpr!M>, ssooid for • 
moment looklni" af«r her. Then, blaming 
lilmaelf lor having mentvinetf thr thing to 
Mr, lie took alter tmr. But Ellna dij nnl 
poiiw till ihc rrtiitfuiil Hrrunshaw and the 
aafety of hrr own room. 

rjpHK nine-days' wonder over the capture 
of MicFsrlojt pnuol over, and the talk 
and Rowip died down Tlie pollcsnmn wtu 
hangim between life and druth In the hoi- 
pital, and Mac wo* in BTfscm awaiting hla 
trial. 

Everyone lu>d thmnjiit that John Howke 
would know lonieUihiu «( MacParlao. nti- 
int he hod bren gj B,..||i, at the name 
Dnir Bui John dmlfd all Iction'iedge of 
MacFnrlan. who, he saw. wak older than 
the usual run of ,ttudenu and had come 
there from the University or Bonn, la Ger- 
many John denial. Ito, all IcnowlodBe of 
the row. and nhuwed ufl much nlilncliria- 
Mon to apeak of it that at hut they hit 
on bolbrririti him about it Beldentiy lie 
hated any mention of their oBalr 

He was not ao mur.h at the houae now. a^ 
hl3 ttrimtflal.hflr wa» rtfcovorlnK. and lie 
had to spend a good deal of tune wlUi the 
old man. 1ml he come to reheuraala or Lho 
play. 

A day or two after Mac was taken, away. 
Eliza went up to Sennervnok and broke off 
her enanenment to Aiunu Ho took It very 
well, or at leaat outwardly he did, but 
Blsa full that one never knew with Angua 
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what wait going on below that reserved, 
taciturn exterior of Ida 

~Vtny well, JCliaa." he had said when aha 
sol. jr. all out at huL And that iu all 

for thfr moment 

One day In late September. Angus, who 
wo* having ■ diffirully tn houaing hla 
npw hand-i, went over the moor to have a 
look at the Witch Houint. 

Nnbod? in Lhe dletrlct would have looked 
at |k but aoiue of hi* a ton were from a 
distance and presumably would not worry 
about ita reiiutation (or b^lng haunted. 

Hl tonutmpltttcd U from the ouuide flrat, 
and aav that it twwjad rethatphlng. He 
pushed open the dotir with acme dWtculty. 
a<i fallen leavea had driltcd in and 
satin red behind It. Kobody nrnrt Imve 
brcn herf. he thought, aince MacPnrian 

IfiTL 

Itialde he itnori with hla hann> in hii 
pockctA. liwkins rounrt. AlthniiBh the 
phine had not been uwd ii> n dwplIinB fur 
ao long, U had been well and strongly 
num., and wtu little the worae Tor the pan. 
Ing r>: ypan The walla were dls- 
oolnrcd. b'Jt- thu wmaflwork was in fair con- 
dition and the alas unbroken in the long, 
low window. 

Looking over the ho.tse. hi* rtoeid^d U 
would mukr a Wy comfortable Uttie pUee 
:nr ■-. r i ot his men. ao long cu they did 
not get Lhe vlllaae rjrejudlee agalnat it 
A nuw flrrplaee, he decided, a new thatch, 
r few repairs, und voni-* paper nnd paint 
wnwld makf a JolI> little houar of iL Tlw 
back room who rather dark, but they could 
throw out a bay window that would catch 
the light from the want- Having giv«n con- 
nlaVratian to all this, he lurned to go, 

Aa he wm pullmg the dooi' towards him 
he found tlie heap of leaven vta* making it 
difficult to move it back or forward. He 
went nod got a ■ ■. i- and began to clear 
them away and puAh thetn uuttldt. Aa he 
did so a Oaah of white caught hla eye. 
Turning over like leave* with Ids atlck he 
sflff that It ww a plere of uutopaper folded 
In - ' - r 1 He picked it up and. with a 
iWgua leehnK u-mt It might have nnmelhlng 
»o do with MacPartan, hp unfolded It and 
gUinced al the wordn that were boldly 
lerttttn arrom iu 

"M» Hurling tllilr nay-O'i-Tp." 

For a ff"K minutes he stood there, the 
uapr: crLi>h<xl In one hand. alWDhilflly 
paralysFjd with intrprue. Be had read the 
words without really uroapLug at all what 
rriC'V moan: Suddenly Uie blood runhed 
to hU Xflcr, dyeing it erlmtfon — the truth had 
reached htm. This v$m a Jove-leWfir lo 
Kii/,u— in Tin;. ' 

A love-Ict:er from ihut acciiindrel Mac* 
FurUin. who had »hot tin* po] iceman! 

J*or a while he could geercely believe hi* 
nTm eJW Gay! But Gay had neve;- known 
ihe mivn . unleg* . , . unleaa . . . 
was that how ho hud managed To remain 
;rj long Jr. hiding? Had Euza heloed hli\T 
But haw had ahe met him? Yen, thai *ita 
eaay— the girl*, ahe and Bildry in partlrtihtr. 
wrif niwnvft about the wood.* But— Gay. 
and a acoundrel like that! 

face, which had paled, fluchrd 
aqaln a deep, heavy red, and he cnudicd the 
paper in his hand. 

Then he wondered how It had got there. 
He opcrwfi hk hand, andT looking,* nt the 
PAjicr. hr /aw a rusty pinlmlp and lh» 
mark where it had moulded away, It must 
have been pinned behind tlie door, and 
ffdion ftnimut l,hr> leave* whan the damn 
rotted the paper. Then ... in that caco, 
Oay had novor got itl 
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irrrLCTfrvr tii 
tut: At-ynm.iAN wostcjr* 



Aftrr a wnile, nu maul atiil seething 
with ttioiitffitv ho went mil ami stmt tlw 
retinae door, Then he atarley" owr the 

H U nlmmt dark now, wltti m 

imii; Hue ol ix-t\ ttybt br-tiind a frhiitC of 
Uittc, on a. Tut) pi tlie moor. 

Aa he neatvrt hcune another question Brow 
In hla mind, What wai h> soituj Lf» do 
about the now? It won meant lor EhM. 

He had almr : thrown It hack am any 
tlw leaves before lie Irl^, but lite qroclt 
liiousht hart oomc that aamcano elm* might 
Jiiul U. It waa liiipoWdblc to run tlint n»k- 

Wiimi I,,. ggfl home he hilded it and 
wrote a brief not*. 

"Doar jpjim.— t fauna linn in the Witen 
Hdiur to-day. it ,i«mii to be intended toi 
yau.— Youra wry truly. Angim Ura^o." 



KTlia and Janet irai **rly nnri nwrutns- 
U> a *hr1ter*d valley where they kn*-w Uie 
bromblfi would now be rfpe. X 1 w ** fi 
lovely autumn morning, with a flint touch 
ol frot-t m the air. 

The t,wn |b^| niN'U ttie lurjjtc mtlk-raiui 
■in" i md brought with litem with the ripe 
tilppRbfmi nno thru went m w? Ad urn 
JohuMon r»t Cruautaue* to «ct his Ucubc- 
keeper* famous m'jpc lor < niijupule-and- 
brumble Jelly, and. aa Adam liualfted on 
rhe.tr ntuylng » lunch arid ihen going with 
him up U) Uic isph.uey ou CuohdelaW to 
■tiw. woofl- piecon* nno returning to tea. it 
was laco time evening be r ore they returned 

The Cut t.ldng I Jul Ella* «nw wlw Out 
big square em elope lying on tha old carved 
"'.*J:.'' to the hall. Bhe knew AuguV 
writm* Mid puked It up. wondering, us aim 
looked at the bold, upright wrlpl. what 
Angus cmild poaulbty be wrilimt ubout 
Una ugh tho posit, nince 11 wa« m much 
rjulckra At. Heronshaif to walk over oneself 
Id in-,-' of the housed, ir uur* had nnyl hiny 
□ ray 

She are-M upatalr* U> her room, a eoriief 
one with two window* looking on to t.n** 
Inuor. 31* did nut draw the curtain*, bat 
lit the two candies oh the drfnftirm-lwhlo 
altd drew them liar lief att ah* t&1. down 

tw (*p«fc hur teeter* 

A* she drew aiii tin* I'rJlriecJ -.het-t anotiira- 
piece of iwlepupw eajne with ll wid >llj.ip*rd 
on tn her fcnijt 1 . She did not bother about 
It x' flrM beim xnxiow to see what An«ur, 
hud to wy. She read ttic word*: 
Dear Kilw, 
t found thin in the Witch Home to- 

r!;*y It tcm« to bo Intended for yoo , . . 
raid Morrpcil. puazl'sd. She rrad them m'er 
iujaln. i.ntl 0:en uw thf Mained paper In 
her Up, and instantly her hrnrT. hfcun Ui 
beat more quickly. She picked U up and 
fipened It. 

She had neser neen MacFa.-lan ?. vtrrltlng 
o^iare, but she kne>* a\. once that it wns 
from htm. 

"My darhns D«y-Go-Up. ' flhe read, and 
rtii'ji had k» bend and pitczte over U to 
in ttic bftkt wonis, whic'n sho at lost madr> 
ou*. (o lie "1 have been betrayed " Tito 
tfitd thi milage *a» loo /itained and 
mnuldr>d to read, timnph nhv found the 
word Ji forBeir and lhan a French qquta- 
. i ■ j 1 1 

hi the ranrikillshr. »he tried and tried 
to ftmkr out more of wh.it \w had written: 
but the Ebunp hod mmplpcely oblitprnted 
■lie wordJ, and at hut inn gave It up and 
tjegar. to fold thp'paacr ilowly *».»ln An 
he did so she thoityht of Mao ... of Mao 

tt wua a Utile time bnfnrv the word 
-betrayed " rtrur.k her and hegjn to makn 
aer wonder what Jt nuumt. Who eoujd 
mytrd html John HawkoT Qh* 
iiad net bren *ure *he reinernbwed, Uint 



John had been telling hftr the truth tliat 
ihjhi ^he found him in the cottage. 

But raven it ho had rccoftnitied Mtu\ he 
had no ohbaoe to betray bJni. by the Utne 
rvhe hod freed Jalin, Mac muxt have been 
atrciled and taken away. 

AfLer a while fine gave h, tip. She could 
not undertsand, and it wa* Unpoulble to 
-read anv morr of Um letter . 

She wm irittiiiff Willi it In her hand Whtt) 
ll occurred U; her In a sudden fluati that 
Ansu* had mint the Irtter. 6h» had hern 
•ju taken up with the note and the memory 
of Mae that Antrum.' parr In the an*alr Mad 
nut really ruiterod her mind. 

Suddenly one frit a sort of itill. cold 
feeling conie over her. Whnt would Anflun 
Think? Hla note hud fallen io Uic floor. 
S!ie pirki'd it up and rwtd K a*ain: "I found 
tn r r WHch Hcuers To-day. It ««tw 
to be Intended for yuu." and that wm nh. 
from "Yours very truly, AngUh TJrwei: " 

Aiugm knew Then what dfd he think 
of her? He would knou r now why ah* 
hnd brokfii off her rngaBt'inerit to iiini. 

SudrfHily Ellaa brsnri to cry. to cry hi 
& weak, forlorn Wirt of Way that van not 
tn the icMl like Elhsa. J!he did not know- 
why abe cryayj— whether it wa* for 
.\t>t tit for Anauf, or just for tlm whole 
unlmppy baUtito Aho limi tfnt herself Into 
She wirJicd ftnd wlahrd that the old hunpy 
days «w hack when ahr would lvave uotv 
and fold Aannin *J| ttbout It; but they were 
fur fever, now. 

The day ot the* gate ol Worfc— ll Was 
novnr called Miylhlnit bur. t.hp ^Sarinl" tn 
Vtttt dL-lrtrt— <tawn«d clear and cold. wJLh 
one of Those low wontly Jikies that uanally 
lie'oken u fdll of snov, 

KUpji had aeen very tltlie of Angus, bpj 
shr ti mt tiecn right In her r.m'mlr* that nbr 
hurl loiit nut only her jsweertheart, but her 
rrliftid and coiupuultm, too. There wi» 
■ (tiffewftcfl trubbit perhjafw, tn 6*rtikl«i 
Hut It let! her In r*o doubt of thf* vnJl 
bel.weon them, Angua nCTer merit toned 
Die note, and KlUn fait aha could not' mRU- 
Llun n. Lo htm Tt: wiia not only her own 
secTFt l.hst *hr hail to ffutird, it waa Mac'*, 
loo. Besfrtrn bi ahe wfleoted. till thai 
Aiunu llmuKlu Of her was irtie; thcrw was 
nobhtxur ahe could evplahi away. 

Outre or twice 4ih lieard ■ Uttte sowlp 
Uiat aasufvd bar, too. that Angut had not 
only coon^teleh' giveti tut np f hut ww III* 
tercitetl now In fiouiranti ciw. When 
vkltlng old Slddy MacFce in T<he rllltMT, 
the old woman hnd said to tier when £hf 
wnjt {fravlng: 

■ WlLit i , thin I Hear? I thounhl n wae 
you and Senncrnark and now they are tell- 
lnc me U L\ Carounr." 

jjaakf hod been emtiarrastinit for the 
moment, and launlied. 

"No, ir* not me. Biddy," she said. 

iH.ht. hTnwke ihoukl have been back si 
Oeich i month ajjo.^but John hud jrhown 
a drehird reluutaiios lo returning, and hnd 
been tklkhiB of Biting tm l.hc VcimKy and 
going ut ence tntv Lhe bu.Miif.^ which hii 
fnthttf had kit. Kid uwitidfutlior had bwn 
encouroginji thb^ lde». aa tlie briuich of ihetr 
bnnlneKS which John'.', father hnd managed 
WW* in Jtanee. nnd the old mnn pvirtrmW 
thounht Lhot J1 would do his arondaon no 
hanm to bo ihtpped out of England and 
away from lite Horoni for • while. 

11 wan arrurih'i'd tiin.r. Immudiateiy after 
the "Baclar' John was lo go be France and 
ronsult his mother. He had told Elian 
hU piLtAport Woa all ready and hi* trunk 
packed; a plrre of urTonnation that, could 
Ellra have .^reneen It u r u to be of in- 
Umce huparuinco to Ij'j; wtUiln the n«kt 
few days. 



The sucee** 
inosl fiart on 
bo down n t 
o'clock, arrwrut 
Ijui.Lct and cai 
pLulnUt fmtn I 
ln 9 , and ma 
(Tramm*— ami 
berjne Lhe at«f 
lo come on a* 
tttinment. and 
wb» broil ah; t 
Utile ehwrooii 

Ansiui wo* 
mriiiii^iir.' aa 
tlimnund udd: 
>ldca beJu« hi 
furniture Jtcef 
tit bhrdeji" w 
parcela of eve 
carried from f 

'Pie gliir. uh 
ytaii, for Will 1 
Hiiri'QiindUig i 
the shape or a 
told i ir in at I 



of the f5ftle depended for the 

Hit iitls. and Miey had all to 
the fichoairoom be fate tea 
:ng atoll*, cutting bre*d-and- 
ihu for the tea r hearing com- 
:he entcrtalneia of the eeen- 
fctng changea In tiir pro- 
ln the midst, of it all mntro- 
jiujr of "Rapunxol." which waa 
the leoond half of the enler- 
mafclrxc sure ttiat everything 
fown from tile hntifle to the 
il to be la rradhieA.*- 

there. loo, Aa "stage 
he coDrd himself, he had a 
. run! <iuji lo atlerhi to. bo- 
md> a utronir mah when 
iiid moving, or on a "bnaet 
hra bJirk<ite and barns, and 
ry ahapc uno hud to be 
Aaca to place. 

ray* had a "White Kftphant" 
Jh they oolleuted from the 
irighborhood everything tn 

white ekphaut. and thro re- 
^imrtlinca rvninrkubJc prtoear, 
i ttsui known to rell a white 

lo Its owner, i*urh woa her 



TliLi year amoii^ Uie whltr elephanU was 
a huge plnater bust of 3hr Waller Seott- 
the r.cm cl Uihig that would have rihniayed 
uny iliiUboldrr. a> It ii.p[irajv<d to bo de- 
nigned fur nothing bur o pod^a] In a 
a i eum or u pUlar In a public library. 

ETiiia gave it <irv took tuirt then nolo" tt 
to tlu.' innkeeper of the tiny Inn acruu the 
moor, oa a buat of Robbte Buroa 

*»hr did IE |o all good faith, bur wnrn 
Jantjt wanp-ri her to |rj and coi»leao her 
mlAtnkri :o Ute purchoncr, Eliza Jibbed. 

'How quite happy thinking It'* Rabble." 
.\ald ^lie. "and th* "idy plnw he can keep 
It in la the beer-ccttar.** 

And that acttled It. 

Ar. n matter of fact, there wb* no time 
lor much d-lwupjlon upon unyihtng, the 
glrh were mj much in demand Being, ac 
it wrrc. part of the very aoul of Uie place 
arid on m»y and frirtuily u?rm> vriui high 
and low. Uiey werp appralPd lo on every 
atdK and whether It waa to sdrnxe the 
Mlssori Oritruie or Ghlmneya about, winter 
ivata. or old Sandy, Um rtonobrpaker. About 
a. "vaiae" for hln good-daushter. Ihey row 
to the oecMtmi Hnd gave their frank 
opluknaa. 

Rum. n« ohe rriAhPd about from pillar 
(o putt, knew wry 11 tiiat jtlw and Anwun 
and Caniline were coming In for their 
»Jmre cf ihe loaaip. 

Every now and then ahe would cafch 
her own name or CamUniV.v In etiunectlon 
with aennemark. Shr know the prevailing 
fclr-H wru thai Carollno had fltnlen a majrh 
on Ikt. and i>he witj indipiont but. ooUId 
do ivouiJn*. 

After i^a th« fitallx were hurrlcdty cleared 
away, r tie fortpa and neaku amiatprd — the 
form? In fnmt for the yrown-upe and the 
desfca behind Ctt tlie youngntflrfi to elt oil 

Tlic atajfl had been freetect befoichoiul 
cmd divined irom the rent of the mom by 
trurtaln*. Behind the itnge woi the dooT 
lnto ihe ehttfroom. and here Aught reigned 
with Adam Jn^invton aa hb honehmun. 

The firat half of the programme wo* given 
over to rccltatiuna and musical lienw. mh,- 
r^Jloneoufi in type and very mine*? linn ecus In 
atandond. rendered by ntrloua attrdrfng local 

In the IriteiTDl between Part I and Part 
n all the mon went nut To l»ve a atuoke tn 

the playground, while the woman grouped 
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GAY* GO UP 



ihrr W> luuah bi tercel ins tlltuta ui 



A^ the 

.itigemrm 



vitn brier-rcaes twin* 



All started woTI. 

John, a mnrvcl of ti Pr 
sane a acrrnude to the P 
Rikky, In her fia tdtan wig 



try- 



[i nod 
Hum 
roue. 



Iciincil 
lover* 



rnpet and returned her 



two accnee the ar» [ 



d into their cortumnt, the 
»ntf the aupremr, moment 
vol 



bout ita dally busuioati of mlnd- 
itne and towing Dip cam. 
Wn to It the daily 



iweett tho two countries, and tiiey would 
at! «ee what was going nu la Fairyland at 
that moment. 
Elbtii waved tlit brooimlleli. Nothing hop- 

EJbta waved the broomillck again, and 
fdawry the curtauia wen 1 ilr/avn tii.iili'. fli>- 
clrisJiir, a room In the King's palate. H 
wag hung Kith wonderful imHiitions nr old 
tanearlrs naplcrlng hunting wts where 
knights on while hrrrecs *-penred wolvw and 

The Kroji really was n Icltiu. Hu eat on & 
ihrotie with rflnium velvet banning* «lhe 



«rfer.- 



$h ermine. The only thing that, spoiled 
r effect was Adam'/ broad burr when lit 
had to *peak. Nothing could euoe Arinm 
nt Mi.-, utirr, and the moir he tried to •.pr.ifc 
KnRllBil the more his rolled and re- 

mbemlcd ihrouiih the rouni. 

Whenever he uid J'RT-r-rnnwr In Ills 
<luw\ dr-hocrarr vaice. fdlEn thought ahe'd 
have a [it. Luckily Mi? waj too buiy to 
base It. 

Jamil »n the Queers, wfti lovely Her 
golden inane had been washed and brualutti 
tjfl J! ahoni!. Then braided round and miaul 
her little bead and sunnntroted br her 
crown. 

Elioa had roped In tome of the vllliurr 
boy« to be kniahtB and finiHerneri-at-arm*, 
and dlspoied them about Ihe royal hall. 
ih«v trior siood perfectly ltul during the 
feral eopde, terrified to wink ad much aa an 
eyehuih. 

Jo the ftnst scene Ihe King drove awuy 
the kreera and osrifranti to the hand of the 
lovely Princess, and. in »alle oJ tbn queeu'a 
Plenr'ns;, Ojallveroti rhf uenre* tiiai. Ulii 
daughter wiu to be cannned tti a hltfti lower 

6miie II *n». r.r eourno. the nlore rte 
riKdjuoDOo. The partwl curialiu tevealctl 



i^a and lit Hers 
then Joined banda 
tjund tta ajiainea. 



In wlille »lth gair, 
amniii the tree tirpR 
and danced a lalry 
who «al utider toad 

There Items were received wtlh .«irh tre- 
mendpue eclat ttiar: chey had to he re- 
peated and Kltea waa raised tn tbe ilun 
with nrtdf and riullulil 

Then itie falrtea and unprnei all disap- 
peared, und a drendlitl beajt lAdtum John- 



I.i nraieured 
u ofT uy tbe 
rn-:-i| ig tha 
; lo be ad- 



*ton In the 
amoim the 
valiant Prii 
Prlnefaa m 
milled to H 

'"Hauiirtal. Bupuiuutl. lei down your 
i ■ ■ i" pieaded John. 

RMrimM) toot (id ber lltUn can ermbnii- 
deTed with pearla, and me golden hair 
tippled dtrtm each side of her face, and 
dTwn her abOaTdera: at the iame rhomanl 
Annua heaved elltlnj tow over the p» 
In the dim light H certainly Itioerd n« 11 
Raimnid hitd In! dowt, teinnritklile 
of hair. 

Tbo Prince llirew on hu clonk arid hat 
and. umtijlthj tlte uialrknH holr. aiarted 
to chrnb the tower, while Aubub and Adam 
tnuii u'tthin ^et their ahoulrler* to wlUmlanil 
Hie iitraln on the lender wall*. All went 
well till the Prince was half-way up. The 
t, fiptfllbmind. Tau cosild have 



heunl 
SUl 



with h»t:<L 
torn out o 

noetic i 

!t 1- V, ' il- 

a roar thai 
audience r 
thrlr eyee- 
,ii tIM 
tn ovrntor 



:h. 



back 
uiitiy 



and I 



nuicnu 



itrth. 



l«r her. t 
even whtn 
WlUi a jti 
C.-irn.lnu n'll 
and Junec 

both MllKCll 
lnh:r fljitle 
Airatute autli 
roiitr.il lh.'i 
Par « to 
Mill. ' II;--. kt: 



■ ,■ lu'li i ■ 

IS. lwd 
■t way, 
te hail 



Km mm: 
slit a laugh 



on.- 



niiiita IMr: wl'icle ulnee. 



as hp. lay oh bit; bank, hla te^ lu. tile 
his bEnds rumhluiB with the low. 



then 4/ie helped ti 
te hla ieet. Lhcn. 
taw. »he nurriad ii 



Utlii I 

'rem 





ts 



two helperi m neatly ihe •ImU 
Hide, got Adum and Anuut; to 
) the unravelled emU of the 
rope, ^bile fllia arranged rtlkicy once more 
leaitlne on tile pauvpe: altb Uic strands 
of hor coirien win mlalns wltli Hie low. 
Then she ntr.Miiidou tiir rellintairt John to 
try asain. 

The eurlaira were dntwri wide once more, 
and. nitrier glneeriy mid niumiin more use 
Of the steps Anntu had concealed nmona Ihe 
Ivy for hiH beaeni. titan bin vin'fc or nttics 
had aUowrd 1,1m to da In his flnt attemiit. 
Jwm triumpbJuiU.v dlinDed Uic lowi.r by 
hb laily'a hntr and clasped ber lu a loving 
embrace at the top of the parapel . 

Cneerj and. renewed cheent awardeo the 
Hiccestul auempt. while Jnlin, qitlw 
Bleared with himaeif tnjain, Bwea rili fairy 
Prlnceii beneath the moon, and all the 
little rutrten and gnomes stole nui ol I be 
Jurcel arid danced and anmbolled round 
nnd roirad thr lower. 

Nntt in Uic antula of Um? village had 
IJicro been &uch a succeatilm play. The 
ciitbuni liarl la be drawn tieule nbtml 
I wi iii v llme> lo sallufy ihe detnanda or the 
audiMiie. Thn petiple chipped and ihpy 
cheeied aim ihny called till Uioy arr* 

When the play vim ot'ttr it wbb nil I early, 
ttnre all er.terlnlrtmenta had to rlnlth 
betlmea in a district where the (rrrmter pari 
Of the andlrjiKt hod la rb* belwenn five 
and ittt on the rollowldg moraine. 

Anour. nnd Ailmn .Tohnswn maynd behind 
to el-ar up with Caroline and JanM. while 
.fobn cTawke went home with Hlbta aivd 
ItScKt He took them to the. eatea <if 
Herniv rmw HotiaE. and then eel off for homa 
by a nhuri cut ihrouzh the Piinllna ao aa 
•.in in M iwy nu Krnntl'Iiirni'r by being late, 
ns lite dariorn had eald the old men 
w»* not to be ero»i'd or worried lb -vim 
eonunff oeei the next day to say good- 
bye to Blfcity and then leavlnif on the 
lollowlnc day rnr Pmnre. That u'bjj hl» 
proirrnmrnp: that It waa to be one of those 
•cfcorMt al men thai "tiorut afi aslcy" neM 
cf thrrn was to foresee. 

ftlkkv wa.^ very ^ulct on the way hume, 
□ncl Eltr.a waa vers' eorrr for her. for ahe 
Imew her ynunir aiAter was grieving at tbe 
pfltlbl? wnh John. TSllca anin tiie only one 
who really undenunoil how deep Rikkv t 
lr*ve wna Inr tbn ehnrmkntt. recklcae boy. 
The oihan seeitu.<d to think that became 
ihe wap Kt young It waa more a mat-trr 
for fun and JcAea than one lo hi> taken 
terhmniy. 

Cllaa w.ilkefd home with one artn thrpuah 
itiktiy's and tile other throucti Jahn'N. dotay 
all the utlkbig. since John, too, won rery 
silent. No doubt he. too. war, Lhltutlng of 
Hi* coming rrarttng. and wandrrlng. like 
iFtikKv when they would meet again. 



i j : i r - 1 - \v Ml 



i.iipii-r and 
turned up In 



rli wt the. riimMrr, 
intit o'oiiw* Ehm 
m^lli- lime till 
i the todiie ii rili- 
ng rn Mp. Btinn 
nt lor tile riccorR- 

shaiiter wt>!l oner 
hi; rriininl In tier 

parlar door and 
>e othent to (tart 
| U «lw hod no* 

exiwrted to hare 
tad not been able 
rant of a sick hua- 
J urcoum tt the 
leihff with all the 

ol a mile ucro^a 
id of the Planting 
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iv! lr*'-: :<> > > ■ 
with hor flllLriw 
Henri was a 
ned rroui the 
rd QUii'i volur, 



10 



to tlx Indue gates, and Elixs stepped out 
briskly 

Mrs. Semi was mole til 
her, Stir <u a bit bos 
man. and to all appear; 
bit barrel too. for tic i 
ituier ronm, whnn tie hi 
Lhot she km to go In mid sec him. 

After a detailed acenunt ot thr- Social 
•he tut) to tiuvr a piece of wetl-cnke and 
•1 Rlass of rhubarb wine, and then she 
Helped te "settle" Berm for the night. «o 
trust mors than an hour had passed before 
•he left 

Running down Uie avenue, she was thlni- 
tug of John and RiJttry, when suddenly she 
remembered the fuss Janet had been 
making all that day and the day before, 
when every bosket and bog hud hern re- 
quired to carry things to the Bale, about the 
large basket which tiurt mysteriously dis- 
appeared. 

Elian knew very m'cll where the bailee', 
vos, hut the liad always put off going to 
ttie Witch Hmm to retrieve It. Now she 
area to, close to the Witch House It would 
rail take tier more than flee minutes to 
nllp round Ihnl way and get It out of the 
Clipboard. 

Another reason urged her to go. She had 
heard that Angus had wanted to put the 
Witch House hi ureter for one of his haw),., 
hut the man had attrmlutrly rrfuncd to go 
because he hod gone tme evening with 
Ilia cwwttioart, a village girl, to nee the 
place, alio they both declared the)' had wen 
the "haw," rhnuntt in the form ot a black 
cat 

Now. Elba wos perfectly certain the hlactt 
cat was noUilhg more or less ttian old 
Mother Anthony, and she thought It she 
roujtl ratcl'i tile old lady li would r : 
Hlkkv lo set her back and take her mind 
for a Utile till Jnhn. 

As nil* hurried alone, slie t.tiouitht of the 
he." way of catching Mother Anthony. »up- 
t»ae she was in Ihe cottage— and It b.ih In 
the cottage the supposed hlatik cat had beer, 
teen, 

Bhe dncided first e! nil to pvish some fir 
brani'tiea Into the hole In t.ho hack window 
and then go round and enter by the door 
and so trap the animal 

t-oavfnt; the moor Ellia wenr 1r.ro Uu- 
Or riijii'jiUui r,ml nulMtt sn armful or 
thhw feathery brain 
heellm* ttirough thr 
rulniur nr two ut tl 
Ttie night was Mil], 

arte pushed ,tn Uie fins aha thought she 
henna the sound ol wlKai near at liand. It 
took her icmr time to fin up the hole, ant} 
now arid then abe stopped to listen; It was 
unusual to hear voices In that lonely place. 
Then the remembered the Social, nod de- 
cided that viae of Uie audience bod stayed 
behind lo gossip or to call on friend) and 
were bow milking their way homr by some 
short cut through the woods — perhaps a 
little OH wars* for drink. 

{The fliituhnd the job at but, saying to 
herself that Mother AnOiorry must have 
Brown remarkably thin 11 she could uow 
find d apace bis enough Lo slip Miroileh. 
and, leaving the bark of toe cottage, aha 
mode her way round throush the treea Lo 
the frreenaward In fronc ot It. 

She had no sooner come out from the 
uvea to face Uie house than <ho gave a 
tsithik limp of complete aitonh'tinH'rrt. Ttiue 
was a ijgBl lu the cottage window 

On tiptoe alie ntole artuu Lite Irmen 
gnuaek into the ahadow thrown by Lhe 
walls of Uie hoiue. Uien wry dlrmiy and 
ruatlfjutily tihe rrept alont; the Tall, pniii 
ttie rt«ir to the witidnw. 'ITit'Te she itopned 



alio took u 
id litrlveri In a 
of Uie honw. 
or twice a.s 



GAY Gd UP 



and puted In. At flnit iho »aw only a 
nickering candle atauduig In tva o-au con- 
gealed greojie at the edge of the mantel - 
i heir inilde, then behind It appeared moving 
ntuulown, The neitt moment die had 
dropped a few fir branchea «hn was still 
ntrrvtng froiu her ttervnlea fingers mid 
given a qulok. terrified gatip uf utonlah- 
inentl 

The gjfbi thai, met her eyes ana indeed 

aetontihlng. 

Tlw flrsl thing ihe saw *aa thai the blurk 
stiadows that hud imuglii her eye on the 
iiupenltc wall were timi* of two men locked 
in deadly contllrit. 

Then '.he field of her vlaton was crowd 
W the two alnigjllng, llghrmg men grappled 
In each nther't tuma. 

The feeble ray of LIjc candle rtut* an 
Die mahtelshelf was all that lit up the In- 
terior of the room, so thnt she aLrtrrd for a 
few seconds without making out who the 
men were; then to her utter astonishment 
she ^aw that one of them was John Hawkc 
Her bewtaiermenl made her open Iter mouth 
and give a loud garp. But there was a ntlll 
greater aurpriae In store for her. for. when 
in the struggle the other mnn'a shoulders 
were swung round and he suddenly fared 
'.tie window, Eliaa gasre a ahort, rnwky cry. 

II was MncParlan, 

Suddenly £he aaiv John ntlp and fail 
backward. In the moment (nor, he fell 
MsoFrirlnn via/> upon him with flngera grlp- 
plng hK l.hroal Rllaa. at the auric In- 
stant, gave a scream of terror, rushed lo 
Hi. rfjuiT. flung It, open and, hounding Id 
across the floor, threw herself upon Mac. 
calling hi* name at the pitch of her voire 
He was kneeling on John who hip flr-tiro 
round his throat, and svaa lifting his head 
and beating it furiously ngsltul the floor: 
lie seemed mid with pawlon. 

An Bllla rushed In and flung henself upon 
him. gripping hU arms, the surprise made 
htm shirt and turn. When he Raw who It 
wai he stared uneertnliily at her for a 
tuvmenl. his fingers atll] clenched on .lotus's 
thi'fuit: then suddenly lie loosened them, 
John'* bead fell hack and struck the floor, 
and Mac leaped to his feet. 

"What are you dnlng here?" he demanded 
tn u, quick panting s-oire. 

"I— J looked through the window," aaltl 
EUsa. "t came [or the rabbit," 

"Rubbltf" Me frowrxd. 

John, on the floor, opened tua eyej. gueu 
at thi'tn. and then mil up. 

MarJailan lumcd from Eliza and looked 
at him. He made a atari towards htm, 
then nopped. atiruescd tils shoulders, and 
aalti: 

"Well, f can't murder you before (Jio 

l»dy.- 

"Vou get outl" said John 

"Not at till." said MaoParbui. "The house" 
-he glanced round it^'fuch as it Is. Is mine 
for the nonce. It'j you who can get out. 
and you'd hotter rtuiie ipeedl" 

The but words were uttored with Mich 
tenatn that Kllra shrunk hack. 

"All right," tale) John. "HI go, but 111 
ruake you suffer for thbf " 

"You'd better go," said MacParlan. He 
went ever and held l-be door open, and 
John went through: then Mar followed him 
dresv rhe door clo*,e behhid him, and illra 
heard eome rirrlourly rnt^t tared words, be- 
tween them, but she could not make out 
whnt they satd through the rlcwed door. 

Then Mnr mine hi and shin the door. He 
did not oome over lo her or greet her. He 
picked irp tils root rmiti where It lay In a 
mrner of Ihe room, nnd said: 

"Wow we will see you home, Mlaa Oay- 



srrn.irwrvr lo 
rmt AfsraAtrsN sokin^ wacwtT 

Go-np—and you will cjulte forget, wont 
yon, that sou «a« me oeUllng^s fltnatlJ 

onil". 

-Ho. I won't," aald downright Eliza 

"Won't what— BO Iwtne, or forget?" 

"1 won't do either." said Eliia. "I want 
to know all about It " 

MaeFarlan shook hla head, 

"Better not. my dear — there are things 
Lhat It la aa well to ks>ep from the ladies, 
conic along, now. and I win lake you 
home." 

Already Ellas was noticing o difference 
ui Mac, a slight coarsening and harden- 
ing, and hor heart sank. 

"Mac." nlnt satd, "hoi' did you get here?" 

"Escaped," he esld briefly. 

"l'rom prlionT" 

"Yes. niy dear— from. prlMm." 

"Oh, Mac, I was so sorry I But how did 
you get away?" 

Thai's a long ntcirj'. G»y. I may tell you 
wrnc day— li I am there to tell any .stories 
then " He shrugged his shoulders and 
inilleo to her far the first time. "It was by 
a ruse— a clever ruse. If I may a»y at>. Will 
tiiat do for the mratltlmeT" 

"Why were you"— she hesitated— "trying 
to ... to choke John Kawke?" 

"Thai, b also a long story. Gay." 

"Mae," said Eltra earnestly, "tell me." 
She put out tier hands u Htm, "I'm a good 
one at helping. Mac— t really am. I see 
round things. Really I do. Do trust me. 
Mad, f don't wan! to boast, but I have 
belprd people sometimes. Not always — rve 
come .sonir dreadful croppers— but f frwj as 
if I could help ynu. Mac I serl of feel It 
in my hanes— it you'll only tell me what It 
la all about,," 

She had put both hands on his arm. and 
stixsl looking at. htni with solemn eyes 

"It's all about shooting a poiieeman." 
,iid Mac lightly. 

"Wtiy did you shoot him?" asked Kltaa. 

"What?" His mouth went grim as he 
stsr?d at hrr. 

"Why did van shoot him? Ho was not 
armed: he was only doing hi* duty, and he 
was doing it trood-nsturedty. I think It was 
a dastardly thing to do." Her eyas biased 
at him 

He pushed his head quickly forward and 
tils own eyes biased back, 
"t didn't shoot the palieemaii." 
1: wan her turn to ejaculate. 

"What?" 

There a*as a pause. 

-But . . . that's what it's all about I' 

"Oh no," Mac leaned further forward 
"Exciuip me. but you've got It oil wrong. 
It s all about John Hswkr shooting a police- 
man. And now you've go-: 111" 

Eliza's, lower Up fell Her mouth went 
open 

"John?" 

"Yes— John." 

"But *• 

-The tarry Prince t" MaoForlsn'a mouth 

was sll twisted with his sneer. 

"But " repeated Ellis, utterly aghast 

"Yea," said MncFnrhm, "low til 'buts— but 

that's tlw foot. Now you are to go homo. 

It's late," 

"But." Mild Kllra. "you tum't slay herel" 

"I can stay here for what IT» got to do." 

"No, yuu can't— not lor anything. Listen, 
Mae— I knoB- a safer place for to-night 
We've time to get there and lor mo to slip 
home before they become anxious. Come 
on " 

He hesitated. 

"You don't want to t» caught again." aha 
Mild imputlenUi'. un>« anxious than ever 
now "Come on." 
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8ho went lo the done. «im be followed 
more olovty. 

"Where la It? Where do you wnnL me 
to gol" 

"It's * little ahert f or ho rfeg , if, up 4 
cleuoh. and mutcIv nnvbody known about 
It. Ifii not long built, Therr'n hav in u. 
but no horse*; ic, jurt larauntnurr. [c will 

'" .1 fl\:. |ilure |,„- Ulr 

••Well' - oil voter: sounded tired uid done 
I dan any you are right," 

They alliuml out ot the cottage into the 
wood. Every Inch or the wood and every 
foot of thr mow was known to Him. 

•Tlili way." Hie whispered, anil guided 
Mm M a twisting path among tlie treee. 
whm [h-y i,^ Bsyru* tt Wll y ^f,^ 

Ells* took hold o( his arm. 
"Now. Mac" ihe enW, "tell enr all about 

"You art a witch. Fairy Ann, 1 ' h* said "! 
•tuppojr r will In Ihe end, so I nilgai as 

WCll DOW — In'-. mr. . , .« 

'If 1 don't now, you may never know the 
truth" 

Bin: wa* silvnt. thinking ot thU. 
Ami somrliow. Gay. my dear, my III lie 
Bma Ann. I'd like you to know the troth." 

TBn old Mac was book again— the Mae 
alls knew. 

"Yea." she said, "I would too, Mao." 

"^Y T EI J L" »iA1d Mac. "to begin, flfl you say. 

al the betinlng. Gay, raj dear, meant 
(TOlllS a long way back. You «oe. Ulr Hawkes 
are rallied to my mother, but only iIIq- 
tnmly. Julm Hawkes moUier arid my 
tnolher were cousins." 

"I didnt know John's mother was 
French." 

"She'n about hull and hall." 

"Do you know her?" 

"Oh, Lord, yes— rather ■ * 

"All right.— go on." 

'•John and I uaed lo piny together oa 

■"hl'mi 'ii : nth 7 Wi dltSiT :n.ni iw. BUI 

1 lie-, it liked John even then. Give John all 

veryl Bui no against lilm mid you. find 
another John, aim charming, of coutm, but 
, , . Oh, w*ll. I suppose Ills mother aixnicd 
hint luiel that, Is all there In to It Tt whs 
only in the luilldn I haw much «C him, 
for I vim at. aehoal In France, and after- 
warfli in Germany . . . 

"Well, to he brief, we grew up. and I dltln't 
we him for years. I Ikkui to upend my 
vacation., travelling About: that'll when I 
took to carrying a revolver. You arse. Gay. 
I didn't go on Mr Cook's tourii"— he inushrd 
—"no: but 1 ttot about— Italy. Hpum. Mexico, 
th* Argentine: and I got used to carrying a 
rrvnlver. Well, that was that! After get- 
ting through at Bonn I thought I'd like lo 
take an English or a Hentt.lnh degree: and. 
to nuke n long 1 story short, we'd heard ft 
lot about Beltn. and John being fh.-re and 
one thine and another made It seem sort 
oi familiar. t3u I came to Belth " 

"Did you eee much of John?" n.»k«l Blha. 



that la Itow ht knew about Hie IVVCIivK 

"Now Wk cxmw to the day of the row. tt 
waa a atudf uu' rait, you nee,. Gay. and We 
were all dresrted up. Jdhn wai- a hluhw&ym&n 
tn a muk. Re couldn't net, hold of the 
right sort ot >un. ao he came round for my 
rrvolver, Jtbjt to tttck In his belt. Wc 
Wftnn't very ea.rth*ular about being exact 
—It wuc )uat mainly lo be funny. Well. 

I gave It to hltn " 

"But " ln!i>rnifilert EUinn. "w*i « loaded? 
rd have Lhousht an empty one aiu the 
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litlug to give John. I d never trust John 
ttawke as far aa I could ree him with a 
loaded revolver." 

"I dliln'V laid Mae, "I Jolly well inw 
Hint It wasn't loaded before he went away. 
Hot that I kepi it loaded. I dldn t," 

"Kml you a licence" 

"Wot V 

"Well, never mind— pi on." nald Etlsa. 
"It diiciirt matter about that: thotuh, ir 
I had been you, Mae, I wouldn't have lent 
it to John at all. 

"I daresay ycra wouldn't, Oar— you always 
seem to have your wits about you: but 
when a man cornea rush Inn in your rooin/i 
BOX up like a mad highwayman Mid nluwtji. 
Hire you old blighter, lend us your B un, 
and took slippery— llu due at Ihe tjllad In 
Iwo mlnulra.' you don't think about all th* 
pros and cons I pitched him over the 
revolver urid went ofl to sr»t into my mvn 
ions while he stuffed It Into bis belt tn 
from of the lookinit-Fiau " 

"I ace," aald Etlra. 

"Well, that was the last I «aw ot John 
for a bit Ml' party waa In a dlfJorciil 
pari of the town, when we beard thai thcrir 
was a row eolne on with the ijoltee, Aa 
•oon as we heard all »t«rt*d off al a run- 
'relnloreementa were rufrhed up," tn military 
laltpaui*." 

-Yea!" 

"Tlie row wits nolng <mlo< itnall square 
called Cobbetl Wynd Wlien I >;ot them 
It was a ieethlinj niaw 0( nlutlents and 
tiollne. batons nut end helmetr Oelnc 
Itnoekcd off. and all that ktnd ot thine, 
but till fairly R0od-natiin?t1. You've never 
seen a ras with the itudenla and |»llce?- 

"N<i. never." said Bl/a 

' Mo -but you own Imagine the »rt of 
thln»: all the underaTada dresaed up in 
every rotu'elvable aarb, and Inta fif them 
wearing masks. Btiaho being madr hy 
aotne groupa. while othern looked like 
human whirlpools— and an on " 

"Yee, I can see It all" 

"Suddenly. In the midst of It alt a lint, 
went oil. and a policeman wonl down Yoti 
enn linsame the caiii.t«maUun. the silence, 
and then the uproar.' 1 

"Fun turned to tnuiiidyl" 

'Tbnt wns it. I wasn't far off." 

"What were you dresaed as?" 

"I we* a clown— arid, you are, that's 
another noli m my coffin There weir 
tither clowns, and emtio were noticed near 
lilrn . . . wejf, I dlrtn't worry about It al 
first, aa far as John and I were con- 
cerned — I'd been pushed to tttfl ont-.rtiru of 
tlie rjowy. by tiiur nnie: and Uirn I heard 
a voter near me say. •Anyhow. lhey*vt lot 
the gun— It's been picked up from amoun 
thr feet of Ibr crowd. It'll a revolver, 
artth 'KM,' on it— n»y mirlols, you seel" 

"Oh. Mac— how lerrlble!" 

'Vea my dear— It woo terrible 1 turned 
sort of sick . . . then I began lo wonder . .." 

"And what did you dot" 

'By this time arrests were betne mode, 
add police were surrounding; the square, 
inir f iiiiinn«rd to ice t through The fir.'it 
llllni,-. 1 lli.niiihl. »k' In !-■ Jul,:i null heir 

what he had to aay. I didn't know where 
he was, and. worse tltao Irtat. I'd never 
been to Ilia rooms and and could not re- 
member Ills address. However, at luat I 
found it qqU and then I wiiit there. I'd 
Uken off tny clown dress then, but when 
I got to John's rooms he wasn't there: he'd 
been— and aonel'* 
"Yo»l** 

"After I realised that he had decamoed. 
I thought that things looked worse than 
ever. I knew all about HeTOnshaw and the 
wealths' grandfather who had made him 
his heir and whom ho was coins to visit. 
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so I pleased that tu where he'd ffonoi 
When I got tack to my rooms I sew ■ 
pnlieriiian waiting' at the door of the house 
— ao I mode oil- I waa afraid ol being 
arrested, and I didn't trust John— I had lo 
to as I was Luckily I hnd a in- pounds 
In my poekct. Well, I followed him 10 
Heronohaw— and you know the rest I" 

"Same of It. ' aald Bllea. 

"Well. I met you In the wood— I'd .In.: 
arrived— and hid lit the Witch Home I 
didn't want to make thing* too awkward 
for John thai), tun I fell 1 mum m him 1 
was still not sure that he had done It. 
'Jioilsli I liniiw hy thmi It waa my revulwrt- 
rtghl. enough. I lay in wall and watched 
for John, but I ciiuld mivet see htm— 
not for days and days. Then at lost I 
caught html" 

"The day you— went *w«v!~ tsclanned 

tnisii. 

"No. nol. LI last day— the day before." 
' '.v.ir did he aay?" 

".Said lui knew nothing about it — esid h* 
hadn't taken Itir rrxnlv.-r ofteT all. but 
laid it down — said - . . Oh, well, hi* etood 
and lied and lied- then lie ottered lo get: 
me some money and help me to get away 
U» Frnnec, but I waa furious then. I 
refused. We had pretty bitter words I 
suld rd go arid see hie grandfather " 

"Oh Vac— but yuu didn't!" 

"No. -Vest, rtnj He omr otw Kl the 
Witch House. He said he'd come oier 
to warn mo That the police w-ere on my 
teaetk. He was very suave— bul 1 kuev 
nr. onri' who had put them on my troafc 
He had brought me money and a cost and 
in forth," 

Mar laughed bitterly. 

'I thought there mlaht still be a chance 
lo get away ... I trussed hun up and left 
liim there, f. mode sure he'd do no mum 
mluililef till I WM well tiway. I'd been 
thinking alt nlghi. you we. otty. and I saw 
the hole 1 wiw in tl John stuck to hi* slot? 
—my word against his. and me a 'darned 
Frenrliman— u fyrrtgiirr I thought IIih 
best way out of thr whole thing was tn 
go off and try tu gr* to Praitce, ao I took 
the money and the clothes John had 
brmjuhi — but f was caught " 

"Oh. Mue— do you really Unrik John gave 
>mi away— belmyod you?" 

"Of etiurT.e he dltl He was « terrtfled 
I'd go to tits grandlutheT hr'd have done 
anything to stop me. He was laklng no 
chaltcn there." 

They Were both silent for a few mlnulei 
M l aaid Bhis at last— aha had been 
ruminating over eiie whole story. "If the 
revolver Was empty, how' did the poUceman 
gel shot with It? Could you have made 
a muitaka?" 

"Kb, i couldn't He knew where I krnt 
i-aiue lunrntintumi— he muit liave gone to 
ihe drawer when I wan ui the bedroom " 
An lit* listened 10 him. Kiln's strong, 
uiiqtionehable spirit began lo rise to the 
oncatlrm Iter brain began to take hold of 
the tftaaUorX and her mind lo ulnn out 
wmya ftiid means or get'ing Mne nwsv from 
ihe rlLstrjnt 

By this time thoy hsri reached the shelter, 
and wrrc slandlng talliing bv ihe door- 
way Hhe promlwd to help him to .iv-npr. 
She ,iald. with rather a wan smile, that 
she had an idea— "one of hay most brilliant 
Ideas"— but that he must sutv there In 
hiding ii nd nut move Hi] she came back tn 
file morning. 



Hie* spent a alreuteaa night. Silt did 
not know- what to do. Bhe had told 
Mm' site had a brllltant Ideu btft HI a 
matter of fact she had no very clear idea 
at all. All she had waa a sharp sense that 
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evprj't.hiTip wna wrong, and Hint ulus muM 
find Mini* way out Somr way out lor Miu\ 
Rome way out tor John. 

Towards niarninK ihc felt into a deep 
-dorp Sue moke tip to fttr the lifilit coming 
ui qc thr window- and ihrn ihe greiL. Ides 
cmne! She had born mutklng Ov«r whm 
Mac had said abnut his mothtr end John's 
twins related, ruul rather rvondertin? ifchjr 
the nbvioiw 3lXen,Ms tmtvwn (hem had 
new itrattk Iiur. alihuush Hail oeea- 
a tonally betn teawd by Mac rmnhttting h*r 
oJ tomeone. 

CM court*, li v.ar, John. They wun* bold 
slenderly built. and neither of thrxn Ullef 
l turn »hr va* herself; both hnd diuk na.lr 
arid aquiline Tuatiire^ with a sort of fnnn'y 
rr-*<»mliLance. 

She had Juet romp to the conchtfilon ^aln 
ttim tow only ihlnit wa* tor Mac io fcet 
■way abroad, by hook or by crook to net out 
Dt the country, when th* Me., csinir— JuhnV 

John ww leaving for France tct-morro* to 
icy lib mot-hcr: hf had his passport ready 
and 1U» pavaRe booked. Very well, thfti 
He must .vtay ot home. It who Mae who 
mimt. ft s John Hawke, to to France aim 
uv John'* nuMpurt. 

A few hour* later ahe prwfntrd h(**aK 
to Mrs. Betin at ttve Manor lode*. She 
Jnund her in the backyard firedlng the Tuna, 
snd aoun told her Iter errand. She wanted 
her to go Up to the- Manor, ask to we John, 
..nd (HI htm lo rome back with her at onre 
to a»e Hltza. She would wail In Brnn'c 
little ttrtrcnhotlan till lie came. 

Bclore twenty mJnulei harl paawd the 
frmnhoufc door opened and John eantff In. 

-Good mornlfift. KUB». ,, 'h* aaid. With a 
woidri-be sprightly u ir "What ha* brought 
you over here t/D Waff 11 

KliiR wm nev«ar one to beat about the 
bu&h fib* had ffxin told John her story 
and made liar demands. 

Joltn wa* at flrnt inclined to rfomur. but 
Elnta. once rhe hnd shouflhi n thtriff out. 
rould put. It clearly. Shu weni over It point 
by point to John, and ahawed^itm hnw her 
prapopab. *vrt *U to hla own advantage an 
*rll tu, 1,0 Mac**. 

ft took hex about an hour to «t". him 
talked ovtr and to imprtwa clearly upon his 
mind what he was to tin, buL alto eon- 
aidered it a woll-psisnt hdur, 

Tlwre w«, howiiwr, om? Ihing Lhur Klusft 
could not dij. She could mn gft John to 
cemfee that It was he. who IukI fired 
'hoc He atut* to his Htary Umt tw bAd 
not taken Uib molver. It murht not nave 
bwm Mac. he ttdmltu?d. who did It. bin 
nothing would make? him nltnr hU own 
atory. aim pnv* it up at liut. Anyhnw. 
ilie had cot her Wffly. 

Thr next thine ww to gftt enni* rood Tor 
Mar. then bo dvtir lo the ahtlldr and tell 
him what aha had done 

She wn.* ihhiiilta» the« thought* and 
.iiin-vmg Lhrou«h thr wood on a Khort Cdt 
home, when ahe came In view of the 
Wlteh Honac 

Hnr haut «nve n preat bound, and xhe 
Huurtrd back into the shelter of thr t.rr.r.v 
There was a pol Iceman thw. H« Waa 
!.UndinB with hU back to her. footing hi 
at the wtndow. 

crtie dttw de^pnt into the wood. Then 
twirtly atid mindlMjdy /die took to her 
heelh and ran for the flhnltex. 

¥> BACHING crept. cAUltourtly mtmd 

|lhe riiuyi; tralb ol Innbrr atid tti'.Pred 
<lw doorwav Sin- did not jer Mnr a* Ata^ 
hur Irani Uu* round of hU name. «oftiy 
■aitod, hr rnnwi rmmd itom behlrttl a pile 
ot hay it t\ie luriisrr end 
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alia Immediately pIun*Mi Into her utoir 
cuid tolrt him ill that had happened and 
nil tint- ahu Irnd arranved- 

Mitt- M'ai vary whttr ml* moruini;. ana 
HccmBd mnrie worn nod ttrerf. 

Alior hat! Qniahod Iter <Mry he iiui 
one ol his, UUii. cold hands over hora. 

■'Oay," he aald, "I"m abtuimtid I'm 
ajhnmed to ttJua al yowr deinje all ihtii 
lor me. I'm fwt worth It. my dear. Now 
yem trot home olid Irivve me to manage the 
reat. - 

Dnn'i nit there," said i3aa, -taltang non- 
with a (aee na Ions its L^-ltll Walk, 
ltn itoln« limnc now. but It's to ft you 
mmothlnji to eat; thitii I'll p> lutil tet the 
Ltilrnu that Jol-ui *1U have hlddvo by r«i». 
Oitlv. *r. niujt niati- up nur mind* what you 
are tit da next— about itetUng away froin 
hero, I locon" 

She told him that »he and John had ar- 
ratujetl tor him— John— to leave that uLtht 
na UimiKh hi' werr RoUm to r'innce and to 
r.« al far at NewewUe- Ttiere hi? kha Io 
dtscoper Uiav ho Had toM hU passport. Altar 
Hint ha could do aa he chow, i« lorus ttK he 
kept hlmaelf concrrated until hu» hoat had 
arrived Ui Fmne*. Her Idea am J«r Mac 
to wait until dark and l.tani] make for a 
sraiion furrhrr down the little hranrh-lliie 
and catch a train from (here thai: would 
UUev him to the Junction for Newcastle. 

Bat Mir ttwdt hl> head at thai. He 
ruli.nl !'iV"r t;.jH haw nl! UK 

"Well." ihf said, "t'ni eoituj off now. While 
I am away you uy and think or » plttn. and 
nt will 1 " 

AL home «he round Lhnt thn ElfU were 
all our.. Circling ws«, •>! rour». at Benncr- 
jack Hlkky wu% off on wmc ieorct ploy 
of her own. and Janet trad gone on a round 
ui call* to return I he thirrjfh borrowed for 
the pfar. Bhe trad lafl wow Dtast ahe did 
not know wkien fhe would rre back. 

EUm packed her boiikei and mute hot, 
milky coffee over the aiuinc-room fire. 

II W63 alter twi'lve, no she rook a hur- 
nert meal tifrwll and then dipper) away 
with tier basket through the shrubbery and 
in i ue little wood thut adjoined It to the 
hillside. 

She (nund the IhlnRt In the cache rn ahe 
and John had arranged Evei-ylhlnit had 
proarcawid » p ell w far — but — how wan Miic 
to cet out ol the pnlioe-haunted dlibrlct7 

Eliza, rai ht-r JQimiey back and torward, 
had Minn.. lit tt all oul and could but hnd 
otic solution 

There air (our mads norma the Cheviot 
rarure. Two main rriao> run north rind 
wuih hotween ih» hilb and tho uca on the 
rant eout: thir ruila'a;, wllh Its brunch 
llr.on U ettll nearer tho csaat. All Hune 
thn» routen south would be dauferoni. 
But far aa'ay to the wcit one other main 
road crmiscd the rnnge by Carter $3ur nod 
Ottorbum. 

Betwwin Hernnshaw and that fnr-ofl 
rnad ihrrr wius nothlntf bur wild untroddirn 
waatea of hill and .moorland without a pruh 
of any kind hotuss thcm—only Lracks here 
and there leading from one lonely -,.■( i - 
farjn perrinus to ftnorhr-r. Tf Mar. could 
get nrraea tlrme IrrrtfOy, drcurr wnatej to the 
nilcrburn road he miuiii i.-r; n lilt on some 
car to Newcastle and safety. Hit boat loft 
the rrillowinu dny at five o'clock. He had 
all night, and mo5i ol [he next day far the 
Joumey. but— and here Elm. heaved a war- 
rled *ish— for a stranger to find hlk way 
anron th«sa waataa waa Itnptsisihk, or 
prostleaUy §o. What was to be doneT 



«rrrtrMrNT to 
rmi .»L«Taii.ia.«i womili s wntlLT 



Mac hlrnaglf Immediately saw the diffi- 
culty. 

"It's a food plan, Oay." he said when ah* 
had told him what wos In her mind, "but 
how am I to set arrow those hllit and 
moon without getting lostf" 

r.:!.-iL sat nibbling a straw for same time, 
then uhe aid: 

"There's only one may— m have to go 
with you.'' 

As she expected, he won Immediately up 
to irmi ogabuit thai. But boms up In arms 
ngalrut Ella Heron was not ol much use 
to anyone nw. Mac. Angus would hare 
managed her. but Mac, as Rlim was to find 
out, bad nonn ot lite ilow sure strength of 
Angus. Wllh Mac nhe was Uie stronger at 
the two, 

At the end of ell her argumenta. Mac 
put an arm around uor. 

"•And then It wilt be good-bye for ever. 
Qajr. I will never be able lo eouie bock." 

Eh.M nodded her head- fihe wasted to 
Stop It, but K would keep on nodding, and 
oho dtd no: know what to say. Snmeihing 
ol Mac's old chann had reawakened for 
her. and she coutrt tfot trust Iter voice to 
speak. 

He drew his arm away. 

'But I mij.nn". make love to ynu. Oay 
We hare no time for that, you and L" 

Slie siiook her head. 

"Will you forget me. Mac!" 

"Not you. little Gay— not you. But you 
WQJ fcrgcL bow Mac would fain have made 
you love hltn but had no tune— won't you?" 
He smiled his whlnudcBl snuls Into her 
eyes. 

"I loved you a little bit. Uae." 
He shook his head. 

"Not you— a passing fancy— perhspv but 
love . . . No, flay, your Hue, Is nol Tor 
me.'' be laughed lightly. "You will marry 
one of your Border men and 111 marry a 
little round partridge of a French girl, 
nnd when wo are old ..." He broke 
off. 

"When do wp start!" he asked abruptly 
"Boon," snld ElhuL "As soon as ll.'r. dark 
enough. TH go home now and hove tea 
and make amingtrmonta. Then I'll come 
back " 

PUZA was to busy thinking on her way 
horoE that she almost ran into two 
figures that were going airing the road that 
she had to cross. She had Just Lime- to 
drop nmoug the heather before one of 
them turned and looked all round the hill- 
side, it"-- two man stood and talked to- 
gether a few minutes, and then separated 
She knew at once- that they wrrre cm the 
look-out lor Mac. fine wotted till both 
were out ot sight, then croaked the road 
and mudp all spcad for Hartmshnw. But 
fihp had hod a tnnriT. 

tt was Just as line] on her return Jour- 
ney to th'r shelter, for twice she saw un- 
familiar figures as she made turr way 
across the moor. II. woe almost dark now 
hul slH had Quick eyes for any unfamiliar 
presence on trie uplands: anil after see. 
lot! the ter-und figure Dm begun to get wiry 
HpprchrnslYc about getting Mnc away. 

When Mac greeted her she scarcely knew 
him In John'* suit. He had managed to 
share, and his hair was brushed back aa 
John wore II. and alioBether he was quite 
a imsseblr replica of that younu man. 

BlUa. however, did not spend any Time 
in athnlring hlrn. She hustled him Inside 
the shelter and tnld him all that slie had 
seen and heard of the police. Mac's face 
fsll. and a look of hopolossnet* and despair 
come Into his ayes. 
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•*» all up," he said. "Well never jet 
through." 

"Yes. we iiil," tgia Ella, -l\t got an 
Idea." 

"What— another Idea?" Mac's wurd» 
wert light, bu; could not smile. 

"Ye*. I have. Mac. Listen. You must 
pol un my skin and jumper mul ni iiut on 
the blue suit Well pul the one you've on 
into Uie case— there's ninety 01 room. II 
wc re! Into ft light comer well separate. 
»nd I'll draw off the police while you (tat 
asiay. As 11 gir! you'll hav» a chance, and 
I know every Inch of the hills and oan run 
like a bare. II] lead them a dance— I know 
all floris o[ queer placet to make for and 
little . . .- 

Mao took aome persuading, but thing] 
were now looking desperate Jar him. and 
be was so ranch in Etna's handi that the 
could get turn, by this time, tn do almoat 
anything the liked. He seemed, too, to have 
lost hia spirit. 

Sha got the blue null from under tile hoy 
where he bad hidden It. dlouppc:.?. 1 1 and 
donned It, and came back with lira- sldrt 
and Jumper, the Halters, and tam-o'- 
. slionter 

Mae. *u slightly made, and Just abuui 
Qlza'Q height Tn the tlktrt and Juniper he 
made nuilr » passable girl, and Hie tam-o'- 
shanter covered up h Is hair. 

They made aa >urr au they could In the 
deepening shadows that they had left no 
betraying slenv behind them. Uien they 
slipped out, cloned the dvur. and set oIT. 

Eliza told Mae exactly what ha wan to 
do. suppose thcy*hnd to separate and ahe 
to run and lead off the police. 

By tills time they had climbed out at 
the quarry. They act off on their dan- 
taoTii, venture across the moorland. II 
was dark but not absolutely black; the air 
waa very cold. 

it seemed nl. Ilrat an though their luck was 
iroir.jt to hold. Fair,* leading the way and 
Mac following;, they wound their way to the 
hlllaide thar run along above Perron water. 
They had to go cautiously and yet aa quekly 
aa they rnnJd. as Eluyt waa nnxiour, to be 
Tell on Ihelr way before Lhe moun come up. 

The* went along- the hlllaide. following lhe 
t.Wbllnifa and turnings af P er i on water, Ellm 
cautiously making her way In fmnt wldle 
Mac followed wirli Lhe lUllcasc. 

Suddenly he saw her etejp. He drew up. 
too. and wntched, aa ahe moved carefully 
backwards, Tbey both withdrew Inta (lie 
shelter of the trees 

Tliey were now Juut above the spot where 
they would have to crota Perron water, and 
h'Lu.i' quick eyes had «cn a nuure near 
the undue 

Then she swiftly put hrr hand on Miu-'a 
arm. Mac. looking in the direction towards 
which she had glanced, saw that the figure 
had left the tree and was moving upwards 
towards Uiem. 

"He must have seen me," said. Elba quicklv 
In a law whisper. "Now, keep calm;. Mac. 
Give me the case, and so straight on towards 
htm. Hcmrhibcr. you're £Liaa Heron. Make 
for the light you aee across tire Water, tt'a 
a dilute: there's u tiaystara near it. tU 
ford the water and meet you there." 

Hb: hesitated a moment, then realised It 
was best to do exactly as Eliza had said, 
and went boldly forward. As be approached 
Uie policeman flashed his liglu upon bim, 
healtaled a moment, but did not stop Mac 
murmtired a low "Good evening!" and con- 
tinued straight on over the bridge. Once 
across he saw the light twinkling tn the 
distance up the hillside, and made for It. 
There was now a faint radiance from the 
rising moon 



Elba, when Mac (eft her, slipped well turn 
the shadow of the treea uml wiivhnl. She 
saw the man flash his light on Mac't decep- 
tive figure in the Jumper and skirt. She 
noticed that he did not pause, but camo on 
towards the spot where she and Mac hod 
first emerged from the trees. He must have 
seen the two figure* and was now coming 
quickly upward to Investigate. 

Quietly and swiftly she slipped back along 
the path and dropped the ca» gently among 
uome bushes. Then she rootlnued to walk 
back along Uie path at a steady, even pace 
In a lew momenta she heard footsteps fol- 
lowing her. but she did not increase her 
pace or lake any notice. The foauteps hur- 
ried, a llulit Rained round her, anil :"v suv. 
the shadow of her nmnalaii ilsutc on the 
path before iwr. Tliuii a voice hailed tier 

Ellai turned round. pUtntcd herself on 
Uie edije of the path with her feet Well 
apart, plunned her tuindi into her Jacket 
pocketa. and waited. BHia was In her ele- 
ment. 

The policeman flashed hia llahl. In her 
face and looked her up and down 

"Who are you?" he asked. 

■Caroltnt! Heron," «ald site, 'at your ser- 
vice," 

••Ohl" He hesitated. 

Ultra waited lor him to speak. A(iln lut 
riaatifid the light lull into her face and 
seemlncly without a qualm, site grinned back 
at htm Willi her *ide, enchantlm; nmile. 

"Oh. I ace"— he was amilhuj loo, now." 
"You're the youne Mua Heron that helps 
with thu hcrraea." 

"fUgtit jmu arc," replied Eliaa, mrttunu 
back. 

"Waa that n jbiter you were wlthJ" 
"Yea — that was Bluta." 
"Seen anythltiir of a strange youne feilow 
tii-j^i '.i imrtH?" 
"Mo." 

■-Well, m bo getting back." 
"I/Mkiiuj tor nhc man '.hot shot the police, 
man?" 

"Yea— you havon't seen Mm?" 

"Lord, no!" The very brusquenesa of »Jir- 
answer ronu trim. Ellra prajed Uml Ood 
would forgive her. It wasn't really a He, bur 

Be laughed back to the bright, mlHChievoua 

"Too buay with your horsea?*" 
"Thara ao," 

Well— good lllEhl," 
"Oood nilthir' 

Kllxa walked on. She kept up a ntcady 
psce till aba fell sun tluil he would be back 
at the bridKe. Then bite turned and cupped 
back to rile spot where ahe liad drupperl 
tier bag in among tire bushes, retrieved It, 
addiij KKsn oner more retraced her stents; but 
ih'o lama ahe ellmbod down tha hill and 
made her way downstream cautioudy. look- 
ing for a spot whecD It couid be forded. 

Once on uV other irtde «!u took uphill 
again and rued along past the bridge to the 
outtaca. whore she found Mao watting for 
her bealde uie haystack 

There waa no tome to leH him hor alory. 

"Cnrne on," slie wlilsiHrrcd. and Utey once 
moj-e beisafl 10 move cmwnrd logcther. Ellaa 
I carting and Mac olaae behind. 

They kept now lo the sl.rnftm side as 
they mounted up the valley Thsy had 
been elimbinit steadily for abodt an hour 
when tudrtenly Eaia aald: 

"Mac. did yea feel that?" 

'Ko — what? !< said Mac. 

1 Uilnk a flake af snow brushed aiy 
cheek." said Elian. 



WNOW was foiling all around them now 

In white featbury flukea. Tliey stood for 
* fow moments, their ah.ouldr.ra becoinlng 
rapidly outlined In white. E3ua ftiund her- 
Klf wlshinR in one brief ilaah Ihut Annus 
waa there to help them Mac, slm was 
beginning to feel, for oh his charm, was 
no use in an emergency. He was leaning 
entirely upon her: she musi think and 
decide for them both. 

Tliey tramped mi for some time In 
silence, l;lte muy sound the soft padillrut 
ol their feet in tile anuw. At Inst Mac said : 

"Do you think It Is Kiting lliioker?" 

"Yea." aald Kllsa. "U Uv" 

She wan qulot lor a few moments, then 
she eald: 

"There's a sheep ateii about here, to the 
right, Mao. I Hunk we jilioulrt take inciter 
•tier- lor » Tew minutes and discuss what 
wc had ueUer do." 

"I think vi too." said Mac. "We rtklu i 
reckon wlUi ttda anow Oh, well . . " 

Tni'v Ktnl an In allance. till Ullaa said. 
"The stsil's up here, to the rbihu" and 
turned 00. 

As tliey went into It Mac aald: 

"I soy. XI ay — the anow seeffw to be goibn 
otll" 

Tliey bolh turned and Ioi.'ikod round. At 
that moment tha moon otnigpied thnmnh 
the tiunninu veil of anow, and Eltea saw 
that indeed U seemed to be clearing .v 
little Far and near, however, there was 
nothing to be seen but a coverlet of white 

■The isiich.-ef; dune." tile HHJd 

They slipped uufde the stcli and sat 
down on acrme funse close to the shelter- 
Inu wail. Khzu picturing m her tmnd thunc 
long uplands deep In snow. 

After a while in deep thaught. she spoke! 

"in going back. Mac," 

"Yea, I thins: m had belter." tie sighed. 

"You're hot coming." 

"No— but. Gay " 

Bhe turned and put a hand on hia arm. 
"Mao— I"vo toid you about the cotiaes — 
Turnabout!" 
"Yes." 

"Do you think you could, make tor it 
yourself? It's quite easy to find." 

-Yes, I cuuld do that; but, what pod 
wtnild It do — my s°hig there?" 

"Li-:en " said Ellra. "I'm ioliig back. 

-Yea." 

"And you axe to id In the cottage and 
wait till I come. Ill Irll you emctly haw 
to get thore." 

site described lo hbn the position of the 
cottage, which lay up the hillside a mile cr 
two further on at the other side of the 
water. 

"1 see." sold Mac. und repeated tier 
directions, "Bat what are you going to 
d»?" 

"Tm going lo set horses." 
"What?" 

"Yes— thut policeman started thr idea. I 
w!ub I'd thought of U before. Ill steal 
thnn." 

"t3ood grauoua, what bto you thlnluns 
off" 

"111 steal them from Angus Vrwcn o! 
Btunersack— Mcrciiont." aald Gay. 



Janet, after paying a large round af 
calls, had gone la have tea a: Crura- 
atonca. After tea Adum had prevailed 
upon her to stay on and go all over toe 
house. Thev were to be married ahorllv 
after Christmas, and Adam was making 
alterations of ono kind and another and 
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polling in a bathroom He wontsd to 
improve the plum withtsui spoiling Cut ap- 



pearance of tin eld red-brick house, worn 
lo the warm. * Ipe purple of a plum, ol which 
He was very— end Justly— ptond. There wsire 
plans h> bolt at and « gies! dee! Ui dis- 
cuss. Janet stayed on LIU aupper-ttme. 



and after supper they dleciiversd that It 
wo* stiowhuj. and Adam got her to wait a 
little to see If the "onroroe" would clear 
alt. so that It was already lite when at 
lost the- started out. 

The snow wu Mill falling, but lightly, 
and hud stopped before they re-acneo *lir 
stale ol Heroiuhuu-. Adam Mid ho would 
not came In, nun Janet, knowing he would 
have to he up before six the ointt morn- 
tiui did not press him. Thr> said Rood 
niiilll. and Juiic. went upotaln and chansfrxl 
before Hlie came down :q the si! ting-room. 
She had » boiling ot blackberry jelly to 
payer, and wan tlvtnking o[ Retting Eltaa to 
help lier when 5he opened the dour of the 
big parlor. 

There was no one there but Caroline, 
who ww sprawling in an nrmchtilr by the 
Ore with a cushion poked lis. at Her tack tmj 
another behind her heitd. and her teet as 
near thu uinmcislwli an otic could gel them 
'the manly gesture, reading n. magazine, 

"Hullo." snld Janet "Where's every- 
body j ■ 

"That's wlixt rvc been wondering for 
the lan three bourn." said Caroline. "Where 
lutve ynu >••-..• 

"AC Crumstanes, I stayed to oupper, and 
tlu'ti Adam walked aver with me. Where's 
Rlfckyr" 

"In bed. She spent the evsnlng vtlUi 
Nunky, They've discovered an old ctnisw- 
board and Rot tlie men out. and they're 



both u mad as Iiattcrs over knlnhlo and 
bishop* and checkmates and so forth." 

"Kan Nunky tared of UK dunbrod?" 
1 draught-board >. 



"Not he. but I think Rlkkv la n bit' 
"So wonder! Where* EHia'.'" 
"I don t. know — there's a note (or you, 
wnlleti by her lily-white hand. Bell iiiluks 
she's aver at the lodge helping with the 
U'.vollil " 

"Oh— la that the raye ors the monti?:- 

[UP'-'- v ' 

"Yea I think I will go off to bed Tie 
tired " 

Set went off, and .Taner sin thp envelope 
nl [-:;..M. note and read 11. 

Hal all the retid woe the brtftf message: 
"On tin Important errand. Don't tell anj- 
on» or worry II I'm very late " 

She stood a few minute* thinking and 
looking at the clock, then the enwsed the 
toon and called up [hi stairs 

"Caroline, are rod tn hedt" 

She heard a muffled answer and *'en! 
up the stairs. 

Slir uoi'msii Ihc drMr of Citolhic's bed- 
room. Caroline was half undressed, sitting 
on the bed. 

"Hem," said Janet, handing over the 
not*, "look at lhatr 

Caroline look the note and read It 

""What do you think of II?" oakad Janet, 
when 'he had linbthed- 

"Soundjl queer to me." Caroline paused 
and read It again. 

"I suppose it's a lame dog." Bald Janet 
gloomily. 

She look Use letter and read it again. 
Then ah* got up and went isnd looked out 
of 1 tip window 

•Tt's snowing aeain.'' she said. Then, 
after a pause: "Caroline, I'm setting wor- 
ried — where can she be?" 

"I don't know." Caroline frowood. 

'Well. I'm worried to death," Janet re. 
seated. "I muflt do something, but I 
iksnt know vhut to do." 



"She saya not to teU anybody," laid 
OarouiiF 

"I don t care. I'm too worried to bolhej 
about what the nays. I know what I'll do. 
Ill go over and tell Angus." 

"Not a bed Idea," said Caroline. "They 
are alwayn late up at Qenneriaek. and 
Angus has stmt Shall X come wlUi 
you 7" 

■No, dealt bother, til soon run over. I 
wish Adam hadn't stone home." 

"Well. Adam wouldn t have been much 
uee. He doean't understand our Day or, 
well as AnffUfi." 

"Perhaps you're right.- Janet, ror once, 
was meek about Adam's shortcomings. 
"Then 1 11 net away ovrr at once." 

"All right" Caroline pufihed off the 
elslerdown. "11] get driwsed aealn, Per- 
haps Angus will come over with yau nnd 
well talk it over, I feel a bit worried loo. 
It'e such a queer sort of note- if there was 
anybody she could elope with, I'd think 
iu>r hod eloped," 

"Bui there's nobody." said Janet, 

"Na, not a soul— that's one. relief. We!!, 
come back as quickly as you can. I'll keep 
the fire up " 

She swung out of bed. and Janet went 
downstair*. She drew on a woollen tammy 
and put on a thick coat. 

When she opened the (runt door she saw 
that a good deal of aitow had fallen, but 
that It hod stopped attain. She closed the 
door end 'tarted briskly off throuch the 
ihrubbery. over the bridge and across the 
moor. 

sirs. Pintllebcrry seemed surprised to H>e 
her When she opened the door, and writs 
Inclined to o£k a lot of questions; butt Janet 
lust her off and asked to pee Anem at 

once. 

"HeU be ben the hoase,* said Mrs. Plndle- 
Ucrrr, and Janet followed her down the 
stone corridor to Angus' mom. But when 
the housekeeper knocked there was no 
anawur She opened the door and dis- 
closed an empty room, with the old leather 
chnlr drawn up by the hearth, a pair of 
slippers lyilsy on the hearthrug, and the 
peat Bit— Angus always likod to burn peat 
— dying down to red embers. 

"Tjoeb me!" said the woman, "rle'ii no 
here! Weel. t uld imar the door shut a 
whllle bark, hut 1 thought he was Juet 
hnvln' a look out at tti? Miaw." 

"Perhnpfi he's gone To bed. 1 ' said Janet 

"Not he. He's never In bed before the 
r.la-j o' twalye— but I'll rln up and eoe." 

While Janet stood |n the halt, ahe ran 
upstairs, but win down In a minute. 

"No," stir said. "He malm be ool." She 
glanced at florae pe^B. "Yes, he'a got his 
coKt. and his cap— snd he maun be rldtn': 
he's tu'en his spurs . . ." She paused, star- 
Inst at the rack, made of horns, against the 
wall. 

"Loan mo!" she exclaimed. "He's token 
tits gun(" 



When Caroline hod >rt Atigu? thai aficr- 
nouti he had hem with Bandy Puwls in the 
stable. Caroline could have told Janet 
If uhe had thought she would be interested, 
that bath men had been worried aba tit one 
a! the mares, who hud developed a bit af a 
swelling In her off foreleg. 

When Mrs, Pindleberrv heard the front 
door close Angus hnd Mane to have a look 
at the mare It was late, and the arunC 
hstd stupiusd Ikllhig for some lime. A fit- 
ful moon was trying to iiusi its light 
through niitu of grey cloud. 

He crossed the .steading with his pipe 
in his mouth. gUriclne about him at the 
snow anu observing the sky with narrowed 
blue eves. At the stable door he kickad 



the caked snow off his boots and. going 
inside, lit a big oli-uuitern and examined 
the mare. 

The iwrlllng was no worse, but she 
seemed reitlnsi, and Angus stood talking 
to her and soothus* her for a few mofnenta 
As he did » he remembered that Bandy 
Fowls had sold the new stable-boy would 
be noting that night to the horse! In the 
stables that had been recently built at a 
spot a littto distance from the fatmplacf. 
Atout a month belur* Angus I sad nearly 
lost one of bis sulmals ihmiigti the care- 
lessrjea* of a new hand who had left the 
corn-bin open: one of the harsfc* had got 
at tbe com, and an anxious time had en- 
sue i] for Angus. 

Hp thought be would Just take a walk 
across and ace that everyiuMng- was In 
order, 

He took Hie lantern, recrossed the ftead- 
lug, and took his way by the stackyard and 
through a little Iftte to the now block oi 
stables. lie was neaT the main entrance, 
when lite swlneimi lantern showed him the 
murks of hoots in the snow. 

H» drew up and stared ttt them None 
of the horses' bad been out. to his know- 
ledge, since the snow came on. He won- 
dered far a moment If someone from «jinr 
of the outlying rorms had ridden up to see 
Sandy Powtj or onn of Che other men. 
After a little thought he discarded that 
Iilira and conte to tile concltiilon lhat one 
of lite mounted policemen that he had 
beard were In the district had ridden over 
to moke some inquiries at the atnhles. 

Swinging the lantern back and forward, 
he followed the tracks, growing mare puxxled 
as he wesst., for there seemed to be tracks 
of two horses; they led him ta one oi the 
ainblc doors. He opened It and went m. 

In a mooirtu be saw that two ol' live 
stalta wwe empty. 

The shock and surpriw were so great 
that he stood for several moments staring at 
Hie empty Malls without really taking in 
what had happened. Then a great flash 
of anger fvcm through turn. His horses! 
Who hod taken them out of the stable on 
that night wuhfiui his leave; 

Hr wo= not long In rnaklng up his mind 
what lo do. There was no lime to be tost 
In hunthuj up the men. Evtn as he came 
out of tile v.ablr door hi* folt anuUier flak? 
of snow against bio face. He timet laddie 
up anil follow the tracks before they be- 
came lost In another fall or snow. 

Angus was always, one for attending tn 
Ills awn affairs. He had noticed that only 
one saddle was garni: the other horse must 
be being led, but be wuuld soon moke stir* 
of thai by the tracks in the snow. 

He was on hlii way tanclt lo the house, 
when suddenly he thought ot MneFaruin. 
who was suppofou lo be hiding hi the dis- 
trict, . . . Could that be the solution? 

He hurried to the house and wont quietly 
Into ihr hall He glanced at tlie dock; It 
was nearly eleven. Mrs. Piritncberry would 
be dozing tn her chair In the Xltchen— she 
was always a lots bird. He hid no Inten- 
tion of Baying anything to Mrs. Pinaie- 
berry. He was In riding-breeches, ami cant 
and woo soon ready. He went out and 
saddled his own great horse and led him 
out of the stall. He wus a mltfcty beast, 
with the heart of t lion, and used to the 
hill country Angus h»tl his foot In the 
stirrup, when he paused: than he led the 
horse round to the front deer, the anuw 
deadening their footfalls. Hp threw the 
reins over a hook in the wall. and. going 
once more into the hail, be lilted his gun 
of! the rack. 
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"pm: luklnK of the homes xu even etuuer 
than KHmi hud hoped for. The. homo 
Is the first box she Mine to when she 
reached the « tables was one r-ht had often 
ridden. Qurii win hie nunt The Haddltr, 
(or the hones hunt oti pogii la rjie wnll. 
She rMt tiie door open and enough lUsht 
came tit [or her la we I© saddle up 

She palled the girtlis as Lhjnt u she 
could on her own beast, and started to 
saddle our d the other*. 

When ill wu ready she slipped out o( 
the stable and hud another look round. 
All was quiet and still. She led Llie horse 5 
out. and quietly elated the stable door. 

There was a mounting -stone al thr- gale 
Ellaa led thorn through. quteUy r.lueed the 
(ate, and mounted, airrle cantered oR 
across the snow, with the other hone Jog- 
gutg ukmg beside hUn All had gone veil. 

A ileum- of exultation poese&sed her. 
Shr wai soon across country and riding up 
the Oar water. There she tnok it eanlrl. 
as It was had going near the side of the 
stream 

Ghe hod almost coma to thp sheep stell 
wlwno »he i. ad leli Mac when a sound EaTJ 
upon her our. She drew up mid listened 
Sat heard It again, thr muffled "clop, 
clop" of a horse's hoots, the ocrrwtaiml 
ring or s shoe agauui a stone. Immedi- 
ately alio knew. The worm hud happened 
Site wo» followed. Suddenly she remem- 
btrred something thai Bell Knock had mid 
iiooul. mounted policemen. . . . 

For an Instant only EUsst hesitated. Then 
she turned her horse's head and took up 
the hill to her right, Above her were a 
Jew.- ntimted ulders and birch trees, dotted 
In group* about Uir hillside. She rode 
quickly Into the shelter ol the Brit group 
of trees, then stopped. Aa she sat waiting, 
her heart beat so loudly thai slur foil 1'. 
almost might be heard by the rider who 
was following hor. 

In a lew minutes a Quure approached 
through the now thinly falliriK snow From 
the hillside where aha jut among the 
treeH. aa still an stone. EliLa saw a mounted 
man that she at once took for a policeman. 

As he rode up alone Lite side of the 
stream. Ellen knew that everything hum 
uihui a .single thread— could he track her 
horse In lite uncertain light of the moon 
and the slowly whirling flakes of snowy 

With bra tins heart she watched the 
horseman approach, while these thaughut 
ritthfd swiftly through her mind. El- won 
going at a fair speed, and she took heart. 
A rider could not see much going at that 
pace. . . , He readied thr npnt wlin-r 
she had turned, , Rid he bestttttal 
Her heart stood still 1 

Hoi Be passed 11 and rode on Her 
heart began to heat furiously, and ahe 
found that she was shaking so much In her 
saddle that it creaked with Iser fear. 

Now alia went Very cautiously, talking 
the horse* and keeping well away from the 
aide or the etream hi the heather. In case 
the horses' shoes should rtnc on the stones 
at the side She wfcjhed now that the moon 
was down, and tried to calculate the thnr 
of Ita setting; there would be light enough 
to nee by In the jmow 

She hod Just gone round a turn made by 
the stream at a right angle when suddenly 
her heart gore another great bound— she 
saw through the anoar. not, a bowshot 
from her. the horseman returning down 
the valley t 

Without ■ moment's herniation »he 
turned and made up the hillside. Even as 



slic urged on Ute horse the knew what had 
rin|ipenod. 

She was lielng trucked. and by sometme 
who knew what tie wite about H< tuUI 
gone on to the narrow defile a little further 
life I lit- valley, a defile that had. to he passed 
through, since Lliere wiw no otlirr way fni 
o h-cree to go: and. saelng no tracks there, 
he hart immediately returned. 

Ahead of hor ihc saw. along llie white 
(Via ol the lull. Ute dark smudge of tine 
of the little plantations at fir that were a 
feature of Uio district, fihe put tin? hornet 
at a HiilKip and made fur the til BUI i hi 
had been loo lain. When ahe lonked back 
she saw that site was helm: fulluwed. The 
weond Imriie drugged on the lead: there 
wat. nothing for tt bill to let him go: and 
Iter own hurKe. Treed from the check or hi I 
movementx gatherer speed nnd took' the 
hllhtlde at a gallop. 

Tilt- Jiut bit of hlUnlde before she reached 
the wood was very atccp, and ihc hwsrmai] 
gained on tier. When at last ahr reached 
the trees iho had no tlmir lo tether the 
Itorae. She sprang troni Um saddle and 
made a rush in among Ihc trees, The 
riderless horse shook Its bridle and made 
off at a gallop down ihe Ml again toward* 
the Gnr wnter. 

As Elmt pushed her way Into Ihe centre- 
of the wood site heard the snorting urrirtli 
of a horse as it was pulled up. Ue Jangle 
of the bridle Irons, the Ihud of his feet 
oa the rider sprang nun the snow. 

"Bands up. and com* out." hp ahouted. 
"or I ftre at 'three'! Onel 

"Two!' 

Hllel.C" 

"Thrtse I'- 
ll c Ared. 

Imiurdiaicly ( strange, wild scream wig 
nut Like the cry of a dying bird. 

Annua took one mighty leap over the 
brushwood and knelt down deride a dork 
figure on the snowy ground He turned It 
over. The head ttruoped barkwordu Into 
the snow, and by the last light of the fitful 
nionn he saw Slum's whips, drained face, 
aa colorless as the snow. 
]?OH the one musl terrible moment of htn 
- 1 life Anirus UdodMM '-liat lUlrn was 
dead. 

Shock paralysed hlni. He did col move. 
He only stared with petrified horror at 
what lie had done. 

Then a great wave ol aliuuifih seemed to 
corns robing over the snow. Out nt the 
night, from fat away be>ond himself. It 
seemed to pome, It rolled over hun and 
subinsrged hu> whole betng. 

He lifted her up, She felt strangely 
light and Ullle in the ohnurd blur suit. He 
crushed her against him, bending over hnr 
and crying. "My darllugl My darling! My 
darling I " II lermed all that he could aay 

A moment passed, and then suddenly he 
felt her move a little within his arms. 

Instantly hu Iiimciih! them and stared Into 
her face. Her eyes opened and looked Into 
his stricken blue win. For a momm: thsy 
Mortd ut each oLhor In mute, nueeilonlug 
sui'prlr.e. 

ft was Kllea who ftjuiul hex voice first. 

"Angu>!" she (insped In a whlspvr. 

"Ellsal" he whltpurad back, -tahBil" 

Then he dropped lib brow aitulust hur 
shoulder, and one terrible shudder after 
another went through him, making hlni 
tremble like a leaf in a storm. Wlln a grwst 
f ffnrl hr pulled hlmnelf touetlier and lifted 
his head. Immediately his eyes fell on a 



spreading sunnier In Ihc snow, anil Purer 
•gain roHefl over lilnr. But he was recover, 
lug lib fecidtle,* again. 

He laid her down, and In n niomenl dis- 
covered rlirit K was Iter unkte that was 
bleeding. He had shot her through the leg 
With a tmean of gratitude he rcmetnln red 
how low lis had fixed It had been to dis- 
able tiie man ouly, but In the first moment 
when lie saw the tumbled figure he though! 
the runaway must have been crerpiuu 
through thr brushwood when he fired and 
nut the ihnl iluough the IxjiIv. 

Now that he knew the wornl. Anguii' rolni 
'iLrencth and efficiency quickly returned 
tilic had tainted again, but he got a few 
drops of brandy from hfc flask down h« 
Ihniat. anil then be Iwund up her blcetling 
ankle. 

When he lifted her up to curry hrr to his 
horse, ahe tpuke again. 

How did you get hare, Angus?" She 
seemed a little [tutted 

"I shot you. Elfesa " 

"Why»" 

"i followed you. I . .I'd found luat ta-o 
horses were gone ... I didn't know It was 
you. Elm. ami I flrrd the gun nt you— don't 
you remember?'' 

Slleiice for a mnment: then. In an IndUr- 
nant voice (Ellaa was rapidly reeoveringi: 

"What did you shoot me for, Angus' I 
Ihoughl you had killed me'" 

Poi answer he clssped her close to hhn 
and ktued her. 

'•lOUsa. Elfsn— t Uiuuiiht. too, I had killed 
you' he muttered, kluatng her cheek again 
and again, alto tell ills bard, cold cheek 
ngAtnst her own. 

"Was it because t stole your horses. 
-\in;Li" r 

"Hush! Oh, taiea. huiJi!" he said. "I 
thought It was McFiirluu. Why didn't you 
speak to mis- why didn't you call Ic me?" 

"Bin I dtdtri know It was you. Angus I 
thought u wot ine potlaeman." 

Her terror began to return. She slitid- 
dered. and then began to shiver all over, 
her lips trembling. 

He lose and. carrying her, Irled to make 
for the spot by the little fir planution where 
he had left Ills home; but the snow Won fall- 
ing so thickly that It was with difficulty In- 
struck the tittle wood. Luckily, thr Mgnt* 
ened onUnal began to whinny, and that 
helped him to reach the tree to whirr, tt 
was tethered. 

-What shall we tic?" asked fplm »» he pill 
her on the horse, realising tiiat the only 
thing was to seek shelter till the word! of 
I his blinding oticome wu aver, 

AiiRUn had mken off his plaid and wrapped 
It round Iter u > die sat on the horse. In a 
few uiccnda she and the beast and he hlni- 
self were all shawled and hooded In thick 
soft snow. 

"Well make up the water, ' sold Angus 
"Turnabout Is Just about u mile away I 
think 111 be able to rind II. We can shelter 
there till this stops." 

hr jipokr he thought ol the long mil- . 
of wasp? and moorland, of strep hills sun 
doiineroui rtdgwitliJit lay between then-, mid 
a single Inhabited house. . , What If the 
anow kept on? 

Ellaa. alien!. In the saddle, had given a 
great start of dismay when Angus men- 
tioned Turnabout it was the cottage Mini 
Mar was hiding In. 

At that moment she heard the water Of 
the hum irplaAhlng as it pitched over some 
rocks at this »put. Angus had pulled ine 
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<i mi 'ii -.1 tii , .„„,_ 

Tilt \l sTKAUA- WIUII.M- WICKI.T 



hut 
M.i 



11. try Mil 
licit* way. 
rr lundi 



"We nm»t go ImniE. 1 want to go Iinmc- 

"Bul. Eltw"— he Ihnught the wan stall 
hysterical from »htick— -we muil take 
shelifr. II u only tor- n lltlic while. Well 
Just wall UN the mow tbnkcrio up," 

"No! No! We wonH" She puUod at the 
reiiui. almost sawing »1 llir boi'te's mouth. 

"What li II?" he rukctl grotty -Ml nte 
Ellal. What Is II— what Is the matter? I 
will lake you Hume iu soon at it u safe la 
•tart" 

' I know. I knew, It isn't that I" 



She know ttn 



nu othiir slutte 
go to Turnabout. There wot nothing else 
to be daiu Hr*. would have to Wl him 
the LcilUl. 

Mac's *l the cottage ' 
"Wmt 

"Mac — MiirPaiton." 

"MacFgrlan . ." he repented liter her 

"tat he'« there— he- " 

"Well. I will see to him." The Voire of 
Angus hod grown very culd and grim. 

"In no — you nitunn'Ll" 
Mustn't t? Well tee to thui,- 

FJUu nuolled at the hnplurable noie. 

"If jou touch blm. Angus Um< u. <.r 
give htm up !o tile polleo. 3 will hate you 
for nver— III never forglvo you." 

"indeed!" Nothing could luve been more 
ottff and cold tlwn Angus' vols*. 

"Vet, t will, ana I'll ueUuve yon thot 
mo on purpose " 

"Vou will nut." 

■T wlil," the refloated "And HI hate 

JTOIl." 
"Very wrll,- 

"You don't com I" Bot team bUndK) her 
erefl 



tig an arm gently round 
X understand. Van . . . 



rcuiui roii- rm 
w much to ymt 
about hun. But, 
alblc--IL'a • . . , 

el'muk; with nice: 
phUnnderert Tin 
"Stupl" Itluiltt 
"Slop. Antra* Urv 
again "He's n«t 
didn't snoot the | 



l'l 









tide nottoll 

'in k ill . i: 

Hei not I He 



tin" 

"John Hawke tlltll 
The mm 



to 

Wot 

gul 



amour. I Elm hadn't meant 
h« was nut hiTtelt The 
befuro the knew the win 



n in the turn of I 
"Wrmtf What are 

it. but Tw said it m 
I won't have any ma 
a nuisance. Tl; was Jn 

"Bov do you kntitt'? 

"Mac told me H 
H. and I've MTI V I 
Mac to get away." 



id I don't cure D « 
c lira. lira, are lift 



told rae an about 
t. and he* helping 



Angus wis .illent e moment . . John 
ttawkn . . . he'd hover truttcd Jiihn . . . 
still .. . 

"1 think." he «ald at latt, "I will hear 
thin ttorr (nun UiteFarlan hlmetetl." 

Not a ward wan tald a> Angus look the 
reint ami the patient hone began, to ploil 
thin i.'.i. *e deepening snow at the aide 
o! the water. At the tindg 
the Oar. and the beast acre 
hill at the ather Hie ut ihe 



Inside. 
Then he come ouL 

-Theto It m one here." he miM "The 
iwiiac la empty." 

\"OW the www w«a tailing «o linvvily 
11 that EUra felt « if It »oj eholtinf the 
air, mir opened tier moottl to Jpoalt. 
breathed In a I«w riokea, and roughed 
Annua, turning, swung her from the hoieo 
Inlo the (.(teller tit the pwcti, and steadied 
her (famat thn wall, 

ahe alood there an hir one foot, txerlnj 
lino tin (liii'knrm. 



nc lilted her up and meeed forward uuo 

the Ijlui-I: 1 1 t i I-:ilr.i lit tin- i'i li' 
atiuare of tti* window. Tlie fOBrn aniel: 
nt slightly mouiity hu.v and i»i»ioit» and 
btarkei, The air eeemm warm alter 
cnmiag ut out of tliti snow. 

"Will you be all right? - Angu-i aided 
"l will oiil> lit a few rninnt™. I nun! |rrt 
Itnln.tmoori into ihellcr." 

"In oil rlghi. B'Jt. Angui. .where can 
Mac u*r 

1 1 it «ru a pnuH. nntj Uicn he will. 

"Veil muil tell me all annul II whim I 
oomu bunk. EUko." 



El 



She heard lilu 
the floor; li.m 



iNit'Sl.nrk." he aab): 



pent brides rm 
ih, iu-,,'1 In tltf 



e» Then who i 



He Into Ihe kIitov of the [leal, und 
km! luul u leiiptng flmtitnit fire roaring 
up the rmotuiej. Then he unwrapped 
Ellia limn Mve plaid, and ntiook It, uutstrte 
tile door. He lifted her to a >eai on the 
vtndutc-Blil while he inoved Ux brackm ami 
heather nearer ihe m«. then tut-ked tlie 
plHlil over thera 1111 he mud* o.ui:,» a aoIU 



■it with her wouuded leg utrrlched ottt 
romfcit'itthtv tn fn'int nt ht-r; behind her 
he pufrlua thlekeenL fulded h'lo a euiMoit. 
Then he smilrd down at her from hi» great 
heittht. 
"Oerntartabief 

"fturi'l worry n» much ahput MneParlmt 



K*y ai 

n i,,n 
for it« 

mir fi 

hoiipv 



J made 
ii'-cuTe 



113. 

a bo 

tin 

'AM 



up the 



air she 

?: and 



gut bank to Remtuhaw before the enow 
began, or to Oatjide. where be could lake 

He left tier to swing liimself Into the 
attic by a l»le in the ceiifnst, and she fieard 
him moving alwut aoore her. By and by 
he put lit* Unttd Ihroujili tlie opening and 

aid; 

"Outiss what I've gut, Oay!" 

"A 'yelling'" 'a 3-lesjjted Inn pot)., 

"Vtvv— we'll ho able to boll some mow 
and make led with that packet you itallt 
you'll got tn your in»rket. and l it ue abis 
|o grvo you boiled putamr.- for brrakfaat. 
for « cf-omet" 

What fun Annua vol He wan niiethtg 
mui tlie anlrlt of the thing. Mijnyuw It. 
uelng a boy again. What fun they iclfhL 

"Aa >oau at tlie wuler'a hulilng." aftsd 
Angus. "I'm going to drr*s that ankle. Pre 

He hroughi n brokeii crock he had found 
ami eiriined It and puurwl the hut water 
hi Then he refilled the yetllng find hung 
It up 

lit 1 wae.hed the wound with the warm 
water, ustiut a Iiundlul of irnisa U a springe. 

• Bretytjilng li clean and peaty here." lie 
m\tt "No rear ot germs." 

He d*i' vi'd J 1 u'iLri pnds of mtMrx tort 
his handkerchief Into sirtpt and bound It 
He was deft st thai sort ut thing, being 
.omcthlng of a vetrnnary Burgeon E3im 
hod to admit tutt It tnt much better when 

stir put hrr Imndj Into het Jacket pocketa. 

-Whui InrJr, Angusl rve tome i.and- 
wtehet In i " hi well u the lea 1 " 
Soon tUay were having, as EUra declared. 



■jf peialaat, toasted to ■ turn: there was 
a suridft'ieti each: and there won hot tea 
The uuly tluiu; lltey had to drink It out of 
waii a muol] tin cantaier like a ennaa-tin, 
which Annuo hod tound otter a prolonged 
hunt and ehhicil up with peat ash and mow 
They luul to wrap Klixa's hattulrerchlet 
round It to hold it. as tt was to hnt with 
the lea In It; hut Hint was a mere detail 
—the tea wan hot and delicious alter the 
feast of potatoes. 



and. elftUiK down, got nut 

ou it'll me about Macrar- 

'•I ■'" n hi I.eSIIng ii 

3it at the benlntilng. when 
Ihe hot. tuiuiv weool with- 
Anthony, and soon had hlni 



lan 



Ily Ihe Unie £he luul ftniihnt! It ll'ar twrT 

late. 

Kl'sa grew drowsT and dropped oft to sleep. 

Annua (tit and muoked and looked ui:u the 
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pc*t ember*. By and by lit- lUUzmA. a*ain 



bt piled iuiii pijetj under the snew. Bud be 
had nothing with which to dig them r/Ui 
. . . And no one knew Where they we.ro. 

f BB hours allpped by. Slim (tanned, and 
Align* B&t gaatny mtn the red eaifcHK' 
of the peat. 

once fie thought Ella vu aying, ami 
he (poke to her, but *he did nm anrwer 
He knew, haw-crer, that, *he vu keeping 
attti ftad holding her breath. 

Crying for Uiu, ho thnusht She urn: 
been viiry good about it ail. She had kJiowu 
there wia absolutely noLhiiig m be done In 
the meantime, and mads no FUtt Attn 
nil, ahe wo,i of hi* Own breed— Um Bwdcr 
breed— the breed thai UKile?>. 

At. kit he thought h- mw ■ *tlghl differ- 
ence in thy tight tn the room. end, loo tiny 
at hb, watch, he ttv that ll was aJ^ir etsiv 
o'clock. Be muni hav* dozed a little, ilttiuj 

Eilr-a w&kvmnl Li», aim lie poked dp the 
ftr* to * bbu* aim replenished H with peat*. 
Then be took the yeUimi and went to the 

When he pulled thv door Inward* he wan 
faced by « wild wall of white. He wo* not 



cvuld make no imarc^jnn on It. lie gueancd 
the drift* must reuuh i.hn roof. 

Hp niktd the yerllug and put more pttfl- 
toefc down tu roust. 

•'Are we snowed up', 1 " EHr.u *.iked 

"Yea," iBkt Angiit Tta gains behave a 
look round." 

He swung hlmaelf uitc ihe attic, In the 
roof of which there was a window 04 thick 
glues, opened by puahlnant upwvirtl. Altrr 
a AlnLlfjlB he managed to force humclf 
through it on la the roof. Then bo loniced 
round. 

From where he atood tq Lh* horizon on 
every f-ide there *wn* nothing bui. snow. 



amble eaves: jinow had bent the pint** «i thy 
hliiiide ami cowed them till iheV UtfkM 
like hav*plke&. 

Be crotfed to the atabit? rwl, Luckily the 
liable door laced away trom the bhajrd, 
the ftiuw had curled round the camera of 
the building, but ha cuuid see the whitened 



the pure ttlr outaidt HaJuunnmi mokW 
round hTquhlngJy. He fed ihe horae wltti 
annftib nf hay, utnl nronitird him a drink 
of water. Then behind tnr door he found 
what hi! waa k^Okini for — au old ahflvct 
It liad a broken lmutllr. and w&£ bant, but 
L'. lerml his turn With It lie dug oilt a 
•MLtli to the eottajte door. He npetK r] It utnl 
called In a ehrerful word tc W.m then went 
back to the htulale 

When lie came out aKJdn he found her 
dtitftlde and hojjjnnb" \ibmu, to tell him ills! 
breaktmt waa leady. 

Alr^r Lreatfast lir dressed her foot agohi. 
Hp looked at the wound a whUe, frawning 
whh a pitrpendloular Unrr btitwcea hla eye- 
browa. 

II*. he ■ ;-■ : 

"A UrUe 4 " jjuld Elbcu, 

He mhl no tiling more, but buthrd It and 



GAY GO UP 

bound 11 up, Then he w«U up lo Ute n^.l 
avail i anil aurveyed the Hixine trom ovrry 
-Jdc When tie reLurm-d bt «uwd gating 
iiUo- the flit Mr I ttW niomcuu. that etrahitjl 
Une »t.td drawn between hie aye*. Thon be 
i.;:ri' ii and aold: 

"I think wo*h try to make Lu Oay." 

ghe stared at him. She, too. had lookod 
ruund at the inow. 

"You mean— uy tn get homo?" 

"1 mean— get home." 

IVm impoudfale," ahe said, "We'll h*Te 
K> jtay here, Angun " 

"No," Hald Auguu. '"We mujal try to «fL 
Tiuounb." 

-Therrt'i plenty of p««t and poiatoen.' 
calu Elica. 

Aim'Uii w« jdlent. r»wnln« He knew 
all about chat. But ... he knew, too. 
ubuui tl-j l- isosjiplnii' totmupA In Lit- rUlnyr 
■ . . And, worae than ihn:. he had not liked 
the look of htir wound ma*, rnomltitf. 

"It'a all rbiht. Gay," he aaJd. 'We'll 
manaiir it." 

Hu went to r.urvoy iiw> sixne agratn and 
make hli plana. Above Lhs cotUiie waa a 
Uno uf creeu: above cnem, on the Atopea of 
Garhotie. tile oho* lay leu :hlckly. They 



he wen', and 
him in the l 



iRtifd Bt Uiu ebture nhe made. 

pul on hia thirk coat over 
.imn He wutlld be Warm 
Uf. bur. the had to ride Uhe 
nv (ttubt when Anlahud hni 



withnut n unllft. 

Hi waa Loo anxlrjiu to smile. The ffnuw 
lurid off and H\n sky looked nhih and nhrny 
but owil to the north were tboae Jiw, 
cloud* . . , 

He ahut the door and. katltrut the- horpr 

Had they but known It, a iharp pair of 
eyea watched ilium depart from the liable 

Mae. Ltur night before, had found the 
e«tt«re, and afttr walriiig a while had aet 
nut to look for Elba. He had not mitt 
Khan. b«fc when he hiul unl -ouv- ifiitanee 
down the water hu bud fcreh, through the 
falling ptnow. the ftgure uf a mounted horse- 
mnn. Fur une ituuiinit h? LJjmi«:ht. It wiu 
miim, then the Am of thr- n«urt had im- 
deeelved him. Hi* lind tihliteu l»chn*d a 
tree till Angim pawrl. and, like Eliza, had 
taken him for a mwmtM poller rauu A* 
noon an he thought hhnaelf safe he had 
ervtsed the water arid made bat;k to the 
cot* Aire with all ■apefd: bur he had beep 
nft-vous. and inatead of ttotnit back lo the 
outage hr had hidden In the atnble and 
waited. He knew It Blhti ojtflM ahl WtnQ 
brt'g the harata Into thr liable. 

When a: luttl thr atiihlr door hud opttned 
he had Ken ii wu not Eliaa, bat— at he 
thulium— tli.j v«Jllneman. Luckily ttieeon- 
RtrieTcJt he was hidden amons the hny. 
a-hcre he had iforw for warmth. 

He wutcbod wuh surprise tlie policeman 
depart, with The *hrouded Rf^um on the 
horae, "niim he ntoie Into the eoltafe, 
whrre he fmind a lire of biasing: peatn And 
the heap of potatoo* aivl a few itauted 
one* lying; on the hearth. FeeUmt aofc 
bl lont. he Aim I. the door, made a good meal 
Of roasted potatofr*. piled on the peat, and. 
lylrm dswn on tike braokej; and hoaiher^ a*a* 
aoon faat aaleep. 
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VCOT by foot, yard by yard. Ameua foucnt 
onward noon he had eraaaed '.tie wont 
of the ravines, r.hai tare up Uie ahoulder 
□1 the hut, and had mme round to i apol 
* nure he euutd cutch a kibnpAe of the farm 
of aurivldc throuith an openthfi hi tin 
hPa, 

EUaa. altttnfi on the horre. wns ronauinou 
■rtth k desire to be upi end doirikl Not 
that she could have done much, but xhr 



10 flit wi 
wlUk" V 

a drill ai 



now set back on hi* iieela, alldhis drmT. 
aieep plKcen that muck h»r tick tn look ai 
•i. be hunted for a way round for ttie 
horse. 

By three o'clock they had been hue noun 
on Ute way— and now the tight would not 
hut very kmc. 

All ltd* tune Annua had scarcely looked 
at Ellaa, scarcely spoken to her. except for 
a word of enc6urfl\cenii*nl; xlCik and Uifrri 
when Utrj thnuitht ihry had ronm U> a plac 

Mhtlntf in tiw saddle there ihe had plnnl> 
of time to think. And ihe hlfih purw Jtioon- 
taln atr cleared her brain, and tn her 
lira uahLft uhii ciune upou the truth. Site 
had bPi'n a fool. What hod posaeaaed her 
not tu know from the fir?: that thl* wo* 
her man, thh huhler that tmtnimr couki 
daunt? No fairy prince of dreama, mi 
rliartner , charm he nevur %> wisely, wuuld 
do for her— «nly plain Ang-u* Vra'en or 
SennerflaeK, Merchant, and uo othei'. 

Mlhff lllced Mar; the even had a Uuhl iorx 
of love, an affection, for lhal ultractlve. 
r harming aoul. Sl*,e bivvxl |J» wnv hr 



that was uli Eatxe waa to it; he had thrown 
a glamor over her - . . but Aruju* haul 
wakened h*r up from thp dream tn the 
reailte. 

Thiii a*as reality, fighting inch fty mrJi 
through Ihe aiujw.« or the hlh coiujutfrin;: 
by .'jhrer force of will a thousand inaur- 
mountable-jiecmhig dlflitfullUsf. leaphwt 



broken rack. 

Thny had come to the edae of a gorge 
llmt n»n down ui fVrion «.atrr Anau* 
turned and nmiled t«i tier 

Wr- mmtt go down hm\*" he naln. *Dd 
ford the water. Once o\*t the rtvtrr. well 
«dq» be home." 

She touk heart ayaln; but how ilirr go: 



e Wife able (n 

tnyui apla-huiy 



Bennnth them Rliza knew Ihe Perron Ibwetfl, 
but not a cound could be heard throuxh tfie 
thick rnnw a"hich now rrame down, nlwlm:. 
Ii. Aeemed, mure and more rhlckly round 
them with every minute that paaarrd, 

Now Efllei waa to cold that »he could ixit 
even ablvcr; ulic felt too Htlff loahivrj*. BiUL 
the could not bear to tell Anajua, who had 
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w much on his mind already. She round 
her mind slipping every M and Hum Into 
dreams. 

Suddenly the Imtur jtopped. 

'"Are Ki krtl, Amriw?" uld. In. nor 
mind's eye she saw before her the king vailey 
up the Perron, then thi wanes ot Halrun- 
uiun moor, whirl) they hid to ctuni to reach 
Hexcawhaw; but, ammtrly enough, thr 
valley and the moor seemed biasing and 
•hininiefma; in sunshine and heat . . . 

"I'm afraid. Angus." the uld; ttwn, sud- 
denly droppln; Ij.to the Border tongue: "I'm 
feared well no can win." 

Then she dropped forward una slipped 
from the saddle. Into the snow. 

When Hlaa came to herself she found 
■lie was mounted again, but she foil w'armm! 
and sheltered, and could net understand 
for a moment where she wit Then she 
undrmtood. Annus hod lifted her on the 
lioree und mounted behind her. He gave her 
It)* lut drop! of hla precious brandy that 
he hud saved for an einrncrnnr. uniilnncil 
Ihj? plaid, shook off the snow, then irrapped 
It round them bpth. 

"It's all right now, Klta." be raid, bending 
over her. "1 should hare noticed bow cold 
you were, but 1 did not -want to mount, ao 
as to jutvc Balnuinoon as loos n.\ I could." 

Ellas looked oat between the folda of the 
plaid. Never had she seen audi Llilekly 
falling anow: It ru lure • straight white 
rut-tain. She could ace nothing beyond It. 
She ahlvored, ami he drew doner. Anjua wo* 
warm and glowing with litis exertions. Shn 
soon felt warmer and better, but the grew 
more afraid of the mow. It seemed to be 
burying them. It seemed to tier that soon 
11 would eovur them over and over . . . till 
•t last, there ni nothing; but a ruound In 
the anow . . . 

Yet they might anally now be lost and 
burled In the anow. It happened often 
In the bulla that people woe caught In 
storms like this and never got home. 1! 
Unit happened, she'd like Angun to know 
It wasn't Mac, but ltiat he, Angus, wa* her 
man. All that stuff about fairy (gihoii" 
what nonsense It had been! Prtnoe Charm - 
lilts were nil very well to while an hour or 
two away, but not — not . . . 

Suddenly, as she wandered on with her 
tbotnjhts. she frit Anguu lighten III.- hold 
and turn her round a little towards him. 
Re put hla mouth close down against her 
hair. a a 

"What are you thinking of. Ellaaf" 

"I'm . . . I'm thinking of you, Angus." 

"Aye. there's a lot to be explained be- 
tween you and me — la there not, B3iza?" 

"Yea, and I'm thinking, Angus, we may 
hct gat another chance." 

"Nothing should ever come between you 
and me. Etta*." 

"No." Hhe shonli hnr head: the tears 
came Kilo her eyes. 

"It i» MaiFarlan, la U1~ 

Again ahe shook her head. In a minute 
ahe found tier voice while he bent closer 
to liatra. 

"I Juat thought ..." 

"Yea — tell me. Ou7." 

"I Juat tliought I was— I was In love 
With Mac" 

He was silent a moment, abo too. Then 
he aald gently: 

"And now?" 

She could not answer; aim the thought 
Of Caroline, of being unfair to Caroline, 
teased her. 

"You know, don't you. that I love yon. 
Oayr" 



GAY GO UP 

Her heart Aiuldeniy besM. to beat with 
quick Lhrobt. 
"I llko you ttw, Anjjua." 
"Hieing La not enoueh far me. toy flfl " 

"Atl£U!L. Iv]] tilt! iOHWtllllltf. 1 WU pViDrbld- 

—1 UwiuBht— lately- I UMiifhl It iu Caro- 
line and you . . • H 

"Caroline?" Thrre could be no mistak- 
ing the peuulue aotarih>hmen.t lh htn voice 

"No," he '.l ■ .. i oti ulLer a moment, with 
a Utile aurjrua* In hlft itiJoe. It in net 
enrol uw," 

"Thrn, Angus— I want to icit you quk&Jj 
before you neb ailtT and cold ngutu. ao 
lUiU?n." Hhe rulaert Ucr face: "It vas jvu 
all liie time. 1 Ju-H tjitln't iniow Aiujuft— 
Unit whj ill: nml I thuUKlit"— ihe wtas ipet. 
Hag it all out cjulrkly— 'Til Ukir :ouiL'U-Lliijj 
more in tins Prince Charming Unit, ami- — -" 

rihe put up an arm and clsapod U riuir.il 
hi* neck, 

"Oh. An a hi., I love*! you— I did, I dJdl" 
«he cried, "t Juat didn't know - • • iuid 
now H'ji too lace— now puriiApA nrvrr 
cct home.- 

"Aye, a ill we I Aye, 1 wlil gep ynu 
home . . . M 

And at timi nvoinanty, even an hB s.>alc«. 
Balnunuan stumbled hesitated, then fvimi. 
into the mow. 

Anjiii 1 , jiprans atdew&ya anil lilted £ll2& 
out of the eaddla. 

In h mcimcnt he ww autvhi the imrmr- 
ujuti, the j j cut. Uir Oichter ui itu- wow and 
the nlfettt. He Bdt the animal to lia foot, 
but he aaw thai poo; B-iiiuinioun could do 
no more, 

"We'll have to leave him." lis- Aaid. Sllaa 
;;nrji.-w t;p fOk* broke ■ Uttie at UilA'~ 
Ajj^us loved hla horar. 

''Oh no — we tianuoir Alio rjtd/iimed. "He 
haa done hU boht ro irnt u* uiroujth " 

"He may find liin way home a Lone." nald 
AttRtm. 

He b Looped nnd lilted her on to hla 
shoulder. She waa nnt jure, bu: nh* tliouahi 
Lbe snow was blowing a little. SVlb won- 
dered wliere they wen? — JWtnowhere on the 
lonely moor that rollnd up to I he tfatta of 
Heronidinw — of home. 

' I vn sal4 my prayur*. ArL(Ill!^ ,, 

"Have you. my doriinn?" 

"TTaa— rve prayed for a little arm>l. wlw 
Isn't very busy, to come and nulrir u* 
hcmie~ll Ood could jrpare our. 1 anW " 

Toward *{ dawn afmnet heard a straru;^, 
muftled aound at the door of trie hall. 
Hlir .tnd Carolliw went slowly vut of [he 
aid parlor, where titvy had beun watcliiutf 
Lhc fhuiiBB curling raoad the lues. Itbteti- 
Ine k> Lhe Hnowtlnkei hlstdng in Uip embrrn. 
and ;-.!.. 

Janet opened Lhc door, and what teemed 
to her vo be an avalanche of mow fiiumblr-cl 
mid ItiU ncroM :he threahold. Anuua had 
bruual'il HilhtA !;ntnr 

^HpiSTFMAS that ycjir wa» held el Stn- 
~ tteraank, where Mra Pmill«blf^TJ , pre- 
pared a feaal for Lite gods. 

Everf-lxiuj' waa Lhere. Among the) guests 
In I. he big dlnlng-hall were John rlnwte 
and Jean— or "Jan"— .Mflt'Parlan. 

The Bolieeman, afler lingering ai death's 
door, had auddeidv teeoventti, anu goi hla 
memor>' hadt— which seemed to have totally 
gone. He FJild lluit it wae neither John nor 
Use who had ahot him, but "a baate of a 
Fenian -*lt1 re.i 1::l1i, i|iw >ie kn f * well." 
Hie man vow discovered and gut a term of 
unprlaonmeni. But beture that John's 
grandfather had died on the night of the 
Blorm. and to Utihn'* credit let It be aald 
that directly after the nld rann's death he 
weni to the polke and elcured Mac He 
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eonfesaed to hairing lied about taking 
revolver; he had taken It and lout 11; bu 
that Wtta all he knew about the affair. 

Aa soon as the stvrm wan over tho wools 
neighborhood had turned ant to look few 
Mac and try to rescue him. The anoiaj 
was cleared up Oar rater as far as Ihs 
shcep-atell. But It was flnall? Caroline 
who discovered hliu. Caroline had helucii 
wllh the dujilng. and tuhon the atell wa: 
found empty and hojie glvxin up. ahe hat 
ridden up the hlllalde and round tin 
ahoulder till ohe had oome In view of [hi 
cottage. There ahe had seen a thin curl o> 
smoke coming from the chimney! 

afac hod juat finished the porjuo&H H' 
aald he'd never eat poi&taea again as torn 
as tie lived! Re wouldn't take any with HM 
turkey. 

After tea tliey all prepared to gn alrdglnt 
dmm Todhope Hlgg In the moonllghL Tlv 
girls arert upstair* getting ready and Un 
men standout Ui the mistletoe-hung, holly- 
decorated hall, when Carullrie alld down thi 
bantatera and went slap Into Angus' arm> 
as be stood beneath a bunch of mbitleloe 
He gave her a hearty ansa and set her an net 
feel. 

"Do you know. Angus Urwen." mid aie 
"yuu and 1 were supposed to be In love with 
each other? " 

"Mot at all." aald Angiu. -you were amvl 
posed to be In love with me. Are you sure 
you're not»' 

"Blew your buttonsl" aald Caroline. Tj 1 
muldn't have you, genncrsaek, If you were' 
given away wllh a pound of tea. I'm Caro- 
line " 

"Spinster, t am, LIU the end of ihe: 
chapter." chanted a chorus of voices as the 
rest of the girl* camo dmvn the stairs. 

As they paired an it might have been 
noticed, however, for all those brave words 
that Caroline end Mae managed with re- 
markable alacrity to get off tosjether Trttbl 

OuUlde. one difference could be noticed al 
Ihe old St'iUH'raack Place. The huge board 
with "Angua UrWell or Sennersack. M«r- 
cliarit.- had disappeared. An*ua tiad taken) 
it down and put it In the lumber-room. aI 
descendant ot Clrauuiie Peat's now kept tbe 
"alioppiu" in the village. 

The lost to swing gut u( the gales were 
Angus and EIIih He inulied his hands under 
her arnia, ratted her up to the level of hla 
foce and kissed her. 

"Now. E31ta Uernn, yuil be a good girl and 
rll show yon your CDxiatinas uresenL" 

"But I've gut atx CliiUtituuv prrcent* from 
you already, Angua — and 1 Jual gave you 
one!" 

"Never mind, you're all the Chrktmas pre- 
sent 1 want. Come along tins way." 

"I'm getting excited— wliat is It. Angus?" 

"A sledge." 

-A sledge? But 5 

"Yea, a real aledgp. ft came from Bavaria. 
It's nil decorated with holly— like for Santa 
Clam. We'll yoke Baltutmoon and drftt 
round to thr othra m atyie with ihe bell 
all ringing! " 

Oh Angus— !(•» like a fairy-tale!" 

"Thais what I though!. You see. El Ha. 
cant be a lalry-tale Prince Charming h> 
you, but I thought ..." 

"Ob, Angus— you goose!" said Ettsa. 
THE mp 



retains aaf 
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